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Long Rifle and .22 W.R.F. sizes— A Hin’ 
with solid or hollow-point bullets. 


Super-X .22’s are now selling 
at NEW LOW PRICES 













Long Range 


22 Cartridges 

















aa 


= 


1S ESS aes SS 


Fine 


SF Sy 2s Se 


SA ESS oS SS 


= 





See OF 





























EDITORIAL STAFF 
i i ” Capt. Chas. Askins 
on te Seema u doo Col. Townsend Whelen 
F Ben C. Robinson 


DEPARTMENT EDITORS 

















Cover PAINTING cna es 
A VIEW OF VERMILION La Ry SA 
Tue Ducks or Buena VIsTA. 


KiILLers OF THe JUNGLE.............. 
From Swamps TO HIGHLANDS.......... 


Backwoops OR ee, a ae eee 
Lire-SAvinc Duck Decoys.......... 
BUCK © SWAN SONG... osc ccccscecess 


THE SONG OF THE KETTLE............ 
“(Don’t MENTION BalITING!”’.......... 


ALASKA FoR Bic GAME (Part II).. 
Tue Hermit or Orr LAKE 


CONSERVATION 
FLORIDA'S PROPOSED NATIONAL PARK 
Claude C. Matlack 32 
URGES SUPPORT FOR EVERGLADES BILL... 
T. Gilbert Pearson 32 
ARE THE FEDERAL COURTS DOING THEIR BIT 
FOR OUR WILDFOWL2?.. ates * os 33 
MR. DAVISON’S DUCKS or 33 
OLD MAN RIVER LEFT GROGGY BY DRAINAGE 
ORGY : Chicago Tribune 33 
NEBRASKA SCRIP._ American Game Assn. 34 
SHORTAGE OF WATERFOWL PROVED Editor 34 
NATIVE BIRDS USEFUL ON FARMS Editor 34 
THE DISEASE WAS COLD LEAD St. Louis Star 34 
CONSERVATIONIST ON DUCK ENEMIES 
Outdoor Iowa 34 





Paul K. Whipple pd ; 
; Maurice H. Decker 
Hitary McGuite : A. F. Hochwalt 
x W. A. Bevan 
Address letters to depart- A. A. Hermann 
ments not to individuals P. A. Tanner 
Vol. LXIX MAY, 1932 Number 5 


| = = Photo by H. Armstrong Roberts 6 
7 


A MessaGE To HUNTERS AND RIFL EMEN OF THE : UNITED STATES. 


Te GS gs ck ode koe babe caeu coos ves 


PP rr ee ie. Mitch’ Jamar 18 


How AMERICAN WILD ANIMALS APPEAR IN THEIR EARLY YOUTH. 


ecu edavesa 


Falter VW. Hemenway 
Capt. Romain A. Young 


Town. re ond W ald 9 
oF S. Chadwick 10 
as ok Seto ae ata VY. 7. Person 12 
a Wurz ‘burger 14 
sided dcaea Arthur Hawthorne Carhart 16 


eee eee Ralph T. McGrath 19 


i ae See eee we ae Howard I. Hastings 20 
aE er eee Ben C. Robinson 22 
kite reWetacaien Jack Van Coevering 24 
erre we eeeeeee. Clinton Brown 26 
T. E. Shillingburg 28 
.George B. Spencer 30 


MOTOR BOATING 


THE SCREW PROPELLER Donald Vanksheim 

OUTBOARD MOTOR SAVES DEER Editor 67 
NOVEL USE FOR A MOTOR Editor 67 
BOATING KINKS Editor 68 
OUTBOARD SERVICE STATION.. ..Editor 68 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION 
FIELD EXPERIMENTS WITH THE HIGH SPEED.22 
Jack Simpson 72 


NEW A. & A. GOODS.____ Townsend Whelen 75 
RIFLE AND PISTOL QUERIES.__...Townsend Whelen 76 
RAMBLINGS OF A SKEET BUG.____. J.P. Cuenin 78 
SKEET GUNS.. Karl M. Foster 80 
AGAIN, SHOT SIZES C. A. Smith 81 


SIDEWARD BREAK FOR OVERUNDER . 








Western Advertising Office, 30 N. Michigan Boulevard, Chicago, S. 
New York, B. Ray Keefer, Mgr.; Pacific C oast Advertising Offices, 
ing, San Francisco. Published monthly. 25 cents a copy, $2.4 
3.00. Foreign, $3.50. Entered as second-class matter 


ostage must be enclosed for 


Title Registered | 





KENTUCKY SPORTSMEN PROTEST...J. P. Moseley 34 Harry Remington 82 
KING JOHN AND THE WILDFOWL SHORTAGE SHOTGUN QUERIES. Capt. Chas. Askins 83 
ae G. C. Woodward 35 
RESOLUTION PASSED DECEMBER 2 Editor 35 THE MIXED BAG : 
COMMENT ON IOWA SURVEY .. Outdoor Iowa 35 OUTBURST OVER POISONING R.S. Austin 88 
QUAIL AS GAME American Game Assn. 35 — — NOT IF WE RAISE ee ae a 
ASO’ Ww IN GEORGIA.G Bullet 35 teve ts) 
THE eners ARDENS I eee ss NEW YORK REGULATIONS PROTESTED... 
: F.S. Pattern 88 
ANGLING AGAINST SULLIVAN LAW.______. Editor 88 
THE CALL OF KING SALMON Lorin Hall 38 FEESHIN’ FEELIN’S ~_ Strickland Gillilan 89 
LITTLE FLIERS ON THE TROUT STREAM WITH THE NATURE FAKERS Editor 89 
Ben C. Robinson 40 BOOK REVIEWS... ae 
PROGNOSTICATION FOR *32 George C. Farnsworth 43 DOG 
Oe ee naan —— > SIDE LIGHTS ON THE NATIONAL FIELD TRAIL 
ANGLERS’ LETTERS... ice Ben C. Robinson 46 Cae ae Mrs. John Borden 90 
100 PER CENT FOR THE IRISH.___..D. T. Thompson *91 
BREAKING “EGG STEALERS” A. F. Hochwalt 92 
CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT QUERIES. a 
THE CAMPER’S FIRST-AID MANUAL HEALTH OF YOUR DOG A. A. Hermann 93 
....Maurice H. Decker 58 
CAMP USES FOR STOVEPIPE... L. E. Eubanks 61 MISCELLANEOUS 
THE CAMP CHEF ........ "Maurice H. Decker 62 WHERE TO GO P.K. Whipple 2 
TRAIL KINKS........ Editor 62 SNAKE LORE W. A. Bevan 93 
OWNED BY 
B. ROGERS PAUL K. WHIPPL 
aS OUTDOOR LIFE PUBLISHING Co. a 


Mount Morris, Ill. 


Illinois, under Act of March 3, 1879. Copyright 1932, by Outdoor Life Publishing Co. 


Please give three weeks’ advance notice of change of subscription address and allow three weeks for receipt of first copy on new or 
renewal subscriptions. 


MEMBER AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS 


B. Rogers, Mgr.; Eastern Advertising Office, 420 Lexington Ave., 
963 Bendix Building, 1206 Maple Ave., Los Angeles, Russ Build- 
50 a year in the United States and its possessions. Canada, 

Feb. 23, 1927, at the post office at Mount Morris, 


return of rejected manuscripts. 


J, 8. Patent Office 











—— 








No 


OvutTpoor LIFE | May, 1932 








Each letter addressed to this department brings a personal reply. 


samples of the hundreds that go through this department each month. 









Golf 
Fishing 
Boating 
Dancing 
Tennis 
etc- 


All of 

summiaer’s 
wonders 
in one! 


Whatever kind of vacation you 
choose, you can have it in Mich- 
igan. Here among 5,000 inland 
lakes, 67 state parks, 78 state 
forests, you can camp in the 
wilds or idle in smart hotels. 


Golf courses here are sporty, 
surrounded by scenic beauty. 
Fishing here is adventure! Come 
and enjoy Michigan! 


Write for free literature. 
Or send 4c postage on All- 
Michigan booklet. 


EAST MICHIGAN TOURIST ASS'N 
| Dept. so1 


Bay City, Mich. 








best in , #. 
unexcelled BF, 
auxiliary camp on Crow Lake. 

Thoroughly Comfortable Accommodations 
OUR ACCOMMODATIONS are of the 


do everything possible to please. 
for canoe trips of any duration and we old- 
timers know the best fishing places. 


DALSEG’S 
Virgin Pine Camp on 


Lake of the Woods 


EAL MUSKIE fishing where they're big 
and —" — trout fishing at its 
June, bass and pike in 
fine fishing from our 


very best and our guests will tell you we 
We outfit 


For further information address 


M.N.DALSEG, EMO, ONTARIO, 


formerly of Morson ANADA 
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flesh eating animal 
Bear, 


Folder available to sportsmen. 
Cable address 


Box L. 


now for the most thrilling hunt of your 

Kodiak Brown Bear, the world’s largest 
Grizzly, Glacier and Black 
as well as Moose, Sheep, Caribou and Goat. 
jet a mixed bag this Fall! 


Ours is the pioneer hunting organization of the 


Plan 
ifetime 


North, operating in the Big Game country of 
Alaska. Our seventh year of operation. No con- 


nection with any group or individuais now adver- 


ising hunting expeditions to Alaska. 

Book hunt now. 

AGTA. 

ALASKA GUIDES, Inc. 
Anchorage, Alaska 








e Hunt in the Land of the Giant Bear * 


ALASKA 
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Caribou in Quebec 
R. G. M., MICH.:—Caribou can be secured 
on the grounds of the Micmac Club. This is a 
private club but it might be possible to secure a 
permit or an invitation to use the club's facilities. 


The moose hunting territory is along the upper 
reaches of the Grand Cascapedia region, Bona- 
venture County, P. Q., in the middle of the 


The club has about 277 square 
miles under lease, 40 of which is caribou country. 
The caribou are found on Mount Albert, the top 
of which is a flat plateau several miles long. I 


Gaspe Peninsular. 


secured caribou there the first day several years 
ago. We found the caribou scarce, however. 
Since then the season on caribou has been closed 
for several years. I am not sure just when it 
opens. When it does, the opportunity of securing 
caribou might be even better. 

If interested write me and I may be able to 
get for you the address of the secretary of the 
club.—Fred H. Harris. 

Near Hayward, Wisconsin 

Cc. O., ILL.:—Answering your inquiry re- 

garding a good place for musky, pike and bass 


fishing, you certainly have picked out one of the 
best, if not the very best, when you plan on com- 
ing to the Hayward district. 


few miles of Hayward are sev- 
eral very good fishing lakes, with good camping 
grounds, good cottages, good neighbors and real 
honest to goodness out-of-doors to play in. 

Lac Curt Orrilles, Round Lake, Stone Lake and 
Grindstone Lake near Hayward fill the fisherman 
with every kind of a thrill so far as big ones 
are concerned and in the Chippewa flowage on 
down the river to Bruce is very good musky fish- 
ing later on in the season, say September and 
October. I do not happen to have any maps on 
hand of the Sawyer County and Hayward dis- 


Within a very 


trict but if you will write John O. Moreland 
at Hayward, Wis., I feel sure he can supply your 
wants along that line and also give you any 


definite information you care to ask him. 

I have a picture on my desk now, just brought 
in this a. m. by one of the boys who caught an 
18 pound great northern pike in Granite Lake, 
about 314 miles north of Cumberland; another 
16% pounds and another 15 pounds, all within 
the past week. A Mr. Moytka caught one there 
during December that weighed 19% pounds—so 
you see we have some big fish here too. 

I assume inasmuch as you have fished in 
Northeast Wisconsin, you have plenty of heavy 
tackle and a camping outfit and it will come in 
handy fishing for muskies in this neighborhood. 
If I can answer any further questions as regards 
any particular lake or assist in any way to make 
your vacation trip enjoyable and profitable, please 
feel free to call on me.—W. C. McMahon. 


Michigan Bass Fishing 

H. M. K., MICH.:—Your inquiry on Craw- 
ford County Lakes, Michigan, has been referred 
to me for reply. 

You will find either K. P. Lake or Shupack 
Lake very good bass fishing, if you happen to 
get there at the right time. If you go at the 
wrong time, they will be rotten, just the same as 
any other lakes. And I can’t tell you when -to 
go, either, any more than I can tell you when to 
fish a trout stream. 

During the summer months I am told that it is 
a waste of time to fish except at dawn and dusk, 
in either of these lakes; yet I have seen nice 
catches made in both during the day time. But if 
you are a trout fisherman also, there is plenty 
of good sport in the neighborhood. The North 
Branch of the “World Famous Au Sable,”’ as 
the sign boards style it, is within a short dis- 
tance of either lake—in fact flows between them, 


and Big Creek is also close by. 


The following printed letters are 
Be specific in all inquiries. 


Send Us the pepe wer 










trophies to a 
Master! It costs no more— 
often less—and you are assured of a 
sife-like work of art that will rank with 
specimens mounted by Jonas for the gre at- 


Send your 


est naturalists and hunters in the world. Jonas’ 
skill is famous everywhere—used exclusively 
by thousands of sportsmen year after year 


for FREE catalog. 
Master Taxidermists 


Write 








GREE N ’S 
Wilderness Camp 
Sabaskong Bay, Lake of the Woods 


“HE ONLY camp on Lake of the Woods where you can 
drive all the way to your cabin in a complete camp 
at the end of the road, 60 miles into the Northern Wil 
derness, where muskies, bass and lake trout abound and 
where you can get moose, deer and bear in season. 
Wonderful Lake Trout Fishing Begins May |! 
OR WILDERNESS canoe trips take 
of lakes in one of the few remaining 
primeval areas on this continent. Write or wire for full 
details of our well equipped main and outlying camps, 
with names and addresses of sportsmen who come an- 
nually to the only all-year resort on the lake. Folders 
on request. 


GEO. H. GREEN, Emo, Ont., Can. 
FLYING W RANCH 


Spend your vacation with us on the most remote 


you to hundreds 
natural and 








cattle ranch in America, in the heart of Idaho's 
Primitive Area. Excellent trout fishing, grouse 
shooting, horseback riding, etc. 

We specialize in summer pack trips and fall 


hunting trips for Black, Brown and Grizzly Bear 
and Elk, Deer, Mountain Sheep and Goat. 

Nine years’ experience in this section as Forest 
Ranger. I personally guide all hunting parties. 
Private landing field. 


MERL WALLACE, P.O. Address, WARREN, IDAHO 


Campbell's Cabins & Trading Po: Post 
Lac La Croix Splendid fishing, trout, 


walleyes, northern pike, 











bass. Canoe trips through Quetico-Su- 
perior region. Camp located in grove of 
virgin pine. For further information, 


write R.S. Campbell, Crane Lake, Minn. 


Mention Outdoor Life When 
Writing Advertisers 


“BEAR HUNTERS” 




















Now booking for spri bear hunting: shots 
guaranteed. Summer fishing and tourists _ 
ties. Fall hunting elk, sheep, moose, deer, 


antelope and bear. Make reservations early. 


PLUMMER HUNTING CO. 





LANDER, WYO. 
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Regarding. camping, K. P. Lake is privately 
eld, and its shores not available for camping, 
though it may be fished. Shupack Lake is camp- 
ible, for the most part. No boats available at 
either, so far as I know. Better take your own 
on a trailer. You will not be troubled by com- 
pany to any extent, even at week-ends. 








Don’t care much for camping myself, and if | 

I were going I would stop at the nice quiet little | 
country hotel at Lovells, which has a grocery | 
re and tackle shop in connection. That is the | 
place to get information regarding camping sites, 
Mrs } ‘a . runs it. I think 
boats also, but am not sure.—P. M. C. 


f act 1a 
mstrond. 


has 


Lake of the Woods in Summer 

G. P. K., OHIO:—July 1 is a nice time to go 

Lake of the Woods but is too late to get 
trout fishing, for, as soon as weather warms 
up, those fish go to the bottom of the lake and | 

iy there until weather begins to get cool in the 

f when they can be caught again. All during 

warm weather they stay on the bottom of the 
lake, but you will get very good fishing for great | 
I 
t 


rthern pike. In fact you will catch all of | 
se you want to with some wall-eyed pike and 
the time you are fishing you are liable to 
catch a musky. Bass can be caught in certain 
ices that any guide you arrange with can tell 
ibout. 
I would suggest you drive to the town of Rainy 
River on Rainy River, just across from Baudette, 


] 
yr endeavor to find a guide that suits 

in that place. From there you can drive up 
uind the east side of the lake to where you 

will find a lot of fine places to make a head | 
! right where you can catch all the fish you 

will know what to do with. 

I would also suggest that you make whatever 
rangements you can to protect you from mos 
quitoes. They seem to be able to find a way into 


‘ 


1 
most any tent around 4 o’clock in the morning. 
Should they bother you on the mainland, would 
ggest that you establish your camp on a small 
ind out a little from the main shore. I have 
found they do not bother as bad out there. 

You will find a small Indian camp up above 
Crow Portage where I think you could hire an | 
extra boat of the Indians. I fished there once | 

i was able to get one of the Indians to go along 
with me and paddle the canoe. He knew how 

handle a boat but would not talk to me except 
when he saw a musky and then all he ever 
iid was “Musky go!” and point his finger. 


My advice would be to forget all your troubles, 
the date you are going and get all the antici 
tion out of it you can, and then when the time 
mes, drive to the town of Rainy River and in- 
uire the road to the nearest point you can 
ve to Crow Portage, for if I were going with 
that is where I would suggest we establish 
home camp and then make side canoe trips 
m there if we did not get enough of the 
while fishing—H. O. Bard. 


Bear Lake, Wis. 
E. A. S., ILL.:—Bear Lake, Wis., has very 
od fishing, and like several lakes in this part 
the state supports a variety of fish, One may 
ate wall-eyed pike, black bass, pickerel and 
bluegills. The town of Haugen is on the Omaha 
and the U. S. Highway No. 53, this road 
ng paved all the way from Chicago to within 
10 miles of Haugen. 
There are several resorts at Bear Lake as well 
the Bear Lake Hotel and the rates at all are 
easonable More detailed information along this 
ne may be had from the office of the H. E. 
Beckwith Lumber Co., at Haugen, or the station 
sania 


Just north of Haugen is also one of the most 


feautiful lakes in this part of the state: Long 

Lake, an island-studded lake that is a little 
Iderness of itself. This lake because of its 
slands, coves and bays will probably remain 
vays unspoiled.—George W. Brace. 


Maine Hunting 

Jl. A. U., PA Your letter regarding hunt- 
g conditions and game in Maine has been re- 
rred to me. There are no elk in Maine and 
though moose are fairly plentiful in certain 
ctions, they are protected and there is no open 
eason on them this year. 

The large game consists of 
is in your state, with plenty of small game and 
birds. The best hunting is in the northern part 
of the state, beginning about 100 miles north of 
Portland. Bear are quite numerous in places 
ind scarce in others, so that on the whole a 


deer and bear just | 
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i IN NESOTA 
Sportland gf of 10, 000 La Lakes’ 


Does your hand itch for the feel of 
the rod? ... the tug of a fighting 
bass? Do you scent the perfume of 
pine trees, the smoke of a birch- 
wood campfire, the fragrance of 
bacon sizzling in the pan? 


The call of the 10,000 Lakes is upon 
you! Make no excuses, no com- 
promise. Start for Minnesota... 
the sportsman’s paradise. Spend 
every daylight hour fishing for black 
bass, wall-eyed and Great Northern 
pike, trout, crappie . .. or even 
land-locked salmon. Swim, sail, 
motor, play golf . . . or take a canoe 
trip through a great National 
Forest. 


Come for the sport. Come for 
health. Bring the family, for living 
costs arelow. And, while here, in- 
vestigate the profitable business, 
farming and dairying opportuni- 
ties. You can play while you 
prosper in Minnesota. 








Send the coupon for free 
booklets—now! 


Ten Thousand Lakes- 
Greater Minnesota 
Association 

St. Paul 


Minneapolis 
Duluth 





10,000 Lakes of Minnesota Assn. 
Dept. 8 St. Paul, Minn. 


Please send me your FREE literature, and 


information on items I have checked. 
[| Resorts [] Lake-front 


{| Housekeeping __ Homes 
Cabins |] Dairying 
[| Fishing { | Farming 


} 
{ }] Business 
sissies sectces siesta a csstcsadeastaidaeegmainaal 
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CANADA'S WILDS —NORTHERN ONTARIO 


Wabi - Kon Camp 

LAKE TIMAGAMI 

Ontario, Canada 
Af 7“ 5 e's lace Dates with ever comtert in 
yn orig lore forest—1 es, 

Wonderful, and Bathing Beaches. . A te 
Canoes and Laune Bathing. yw ight from 
zoreate or Montreal. Excellent table. auto toa Write 
Ont. conde. 7 











For your fishing trip this Summer come up to 


SHEEHAN’S CAMP—Lake Penage 


A Fishing and Hunting Camp 
on Canada’s Frontier 
A well equipped camp on Canada’s greatest bass 
lake and in the centre of one of the finest fish 
and game districts in Ontario. 
Write for pamphlet. Address 


Sheehan’s Camp, White Fish, Soo Line, Ont. 


BIG GAME HUNTING IN THE CASSIAR 

I have purchased the pack horses and equipment of 
the Calbreath estate and am splendidly equipped to 
outfit Big Game Hunters in to one of the finest countries 
for Big Game in America. Grizzly and Black Bear, 
Sheep, both Stonei and Fannini, Goats, Moose and 
Caribou in large numbers. Write now for further 
information. Both spring and fall hunting, reliable 
guides. Will furnish best of references. 


GEO. B. BALL 
Successor to Frank J. Calbreath, Telegraph Creek, B. C. 























KREGER'S LAKE OF THE WOODS CAMP 
YREGER'S is a comparatively new and up-to- 
date camp operated by an old-timer in the 
heart of Sabaskong Bay’s best musky grounds. In 
addition it offers you fine fishing for lake trout, 
bass and many other fish. Well equipped for canoe 
trips or the usual Lodge service with central din- 
ing room and outlying cabins for sleeping. Cabins, 
boats and motorsforrent. Allsupplies obtainable from 
camp store. Write for folder,«tating what you desire. 
A. E. Kreger, Morson, via Sleeman’s, Ont., Canada 








Fishermen and Hunters 


Make your reservations now to fish virgin waters of 
new north. Combine your outing with a canoe- 
camera hunting and fishing trip. Hunters write me 
regarding moose, deer and bear in season. 
ANDREW A. DODDS 


Ghost River, via Sioux Lookout, Ontario 
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SLEEPY HOLLOW FISH and 
GAME LODGE 


? 
} BOUCHETTE, QUE., CANADA 
4 
4 
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Beventy miles by rail—eighty by gravel highway 
f-om Ottawa, Ont. Excellent «mall mouth Black Bass 
fishing. Rates $10.00 a day including boats, canoes, 
ete. For further particulars apply to ( 


FRED A. HALE, PROPRIETOR 
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ALASKA! KODIAK GRIZZLY, 
Kenai Moose, White 
Mountain Sheep, Mountain Goat, Caribou, 
Great Alaska Brown Bear, Black Bear and 
Polar Bear. 
BOOK NOW for spring bear hunt, or any- 
thing you want, at prices you can afford. 
We furnish everything. For particulars 


write 
KODIAK GUIDES ASSN., Box B, Kodiak, Alaska 





Bathurst Fishing and 
Hunting Lodges 





A COMPLETE set of up-to-date camps on the 
famous and beautiful Nepisiquit river in the 


angling and big game paradise of New Brunswick. 
Complete outfitters for lake and atream trout fish- 
ing, wonderful canoe trips, moose, deer and bear 
hunting and Atlantic salmon fishing. 


Arthur J. Leger, Pres., Bathurst, N. B., Canada 

















Canavan’s Island Camp 
Hunting and Be © on Wremaahene Bay, 


ke of the 
M” SKIE, .. wall-eyed pike, lake trout, great 
northern pike, moose and deer. One-half mile 
from Nestor Falls and Kenora highway. First class 


accommodations. Canoe trips. Housekeeping cabins, 
H. CANAVAN, Emo, Ont., Canada | 


Speckled and lake trout 
in lakes and streams. 
Motor over good roads, 
145 — from _ Mont- 











real, from Ottawa. 
te for Circular 
WHITE 1 DEER Lope, cores) No. 1, White Deer, Que. 
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hunter may consider himself lucky if he gets a 
bear unless he goes after them especially. There 
are plenty of deer in nearly all sections of the 
heavily wooded parts of the state, and deer 
hunting is the main attraction which we have to 
offer. 

The beauty of Maine deer hunting is in using 
the still hunting method in unbroken forests 
which extend for miles. These forests consist of 
full grown trees of many varieties, such as beech, 
birch, maple, spruce, fir, cedar, etc. We do not 
have laurel, jack pine and scrub oak as in your 
state. The range at which most of the deer are 
killed is from 75 to 100 yards, and our so-called 
“big buck” will weigh about 200 pounds dressed. 
Any further information will be gladly given.— 
Kendall Cross. 

He Got Satisfaction 


EDITOR:—Please accept my h eartiest thanks 
for the pains you took to secure me information 
regarding fishing conditions at San Antonio and 
Corpus Christi. I received in reply no less than 
four letters from fellow fishermen who knew 
those regions, giving me most detailed and wel- 
come information. I feel greatly obligated both to 
you and to them.—Philip W. Allison. 


Trout in N. Y. 


G. L. E., N. Y¥.:—One of the best streams for 
brook, brown, and rainbow trovt I could tell 
you about is the West Canada Creek This is 
quite famous for its good fishing, and like other 
noted streams is very much fished, particularly 
in the fore part of the season. You have to strike 
it right to get satisfactory results, and it takes 
a season or two to become really acquainted with 
its peculiarities. The lower part of the Creek, 
from Nobleboro to Newport, is considered better 
than the upper part from Nobleboro to T Lake 
Falls, in respect to size of fish. If you wish to 
try this stream the best way to reach it is by 
going from Utica on Route 8 to Nobleboro, then 
fish downstream with wet flies or angleworms. 
At the village of Poland you might persuade 
someone to divulge some choice bits of information 
about the creek in that vicinity that would net 
you a fine string—and again you might not. You 
probably know how that is, from your own 
section. 

The West Canada Creek should yield you some 
brown trout by the use of the Bucktail fly. Other 
trout should fall to the Royal Coachman, Brown 
Hackle, Silver Doctor, and other common vari- 
eties. It also might not be a bad idea to fish with 
small, live minnows, if you can get some. A 
variety of water conditions make fishing in this 
stream very interesting. Generally it can easily 
be waded or fished from the banks, but there are 
places, such as deep gorges, where it is difficult 
to fish. The scenery is beautiful along its upper 
reaches. 

I believe you could arrange to stay with some- 
one at Nobleboro, or you could stay at . 
at Wilmurt. From this inn you could take very 
profitable daily trips each way along the West 
Canada, and could also get some valuable in- 
formation there about smaller streams nearby. 
The smaller streams almost entirely contain na- 
tive brook trout. 

A ways beyond Morehouseville, on the same 
route, there is a dirt road to the left as you 
go from Utica, turning off the highway, going 
to the This house is not far from 
Alder Creek, in which you should be able to make 
a good catch of brook trout in that section. I un- 
derstand the fishing is better there than where 
you would cross the stream on the main highway. 
There is a lake made by beaver dams near the 
tae where the fishing is usually fine. From 
there, you could be directed to other streams that 
would bring a nice string of fish. 

If you take Route 10 from Gloversville to 
Piseco Lake, you would find some excellent small 
streams and small lakes in the vicinity of 
Arietta. You could get definite information at 
Arietta as to the location of the trout waters, 
and could make your headquarters there. Being 
mostly a sandy road along this route, it -is 
not traveled so extensively. Consequently, it is 
wilder with perhaps better fishing than in other 
places in the region. It may be difficult, though, 
for you to pry the “dope” from the settlers as to 
the best streams or lakes. 

Near the outlet of Piseco Lake there is a dirt 
road branching off from Route 10 that goes by 
what is called the Powley Place near Oregon. 
If you had time to go there I believe you would 
be rewarded by a good catch of brook trout. 
The road to that place, however, may be in 


pretty tough shape in the spring. 
Going on Route 8 from Speculator to Wells, 


you go along the Sacandaga River. This is an 
excellent stream for brook trout. At the village 
of Wells is an artificial lake which contains nu- 
merous trout, among which are the brown and, 
I believe, rainbow. The fishing is good along the 
East Branch of the Sacandaga River following the 
dirt road from Wells to Foxlair. 

If you cared to go a little farther north, you 
would find good brook trout fishing in the Jessup 
or Miami Rivers that flow into Indian Lake. 
This lake is reached from Speculator or by going 
from the village of Lake George to Chestertown, 
Weavertown, North Creek, to Indian Lake. A 
short distance northwest of Indian Lake village 
is the Cedar River, and in that river you will 
find a good supply of trout, especially around 
Wakeley. Wakeley is a small place located at 
the end of a dirt road leading off the main high- 
way from Indian Lake to Blue Mountain Lake 
You could make Wakeley your headquarters, 
where you would be directed to near-by streams, 
or could fish in the Cedar River Flow. This is 
a wild section of the Adirondacks. ’ 

The above are some of the best places I 
know about in my section of the mountains, 
and I hope the references will be of some value 
to you. If there is anything further you would 
like to know to make your trip successful, please 
drop me a line and I will be pleased to do what 
I can.—Mortimer Norton. 


Honesty About Kentucky Fishing 


H. C. M., OHIO:—There are no public fish 
ing streams or lakes in northern Kentucky which 
I can honestly recommend to you. 

Practically speaking, there is no trout fishing 
in Kentueky, the water becomes far too warm in 
summer. 

In central Kentucky Herrington Lake is the 
best bet, containing plenty of large-mouth bass 
and some small-mouth. A _ visit to this lake 
when conditions are right will not disappoint you. 
The closed season last year was from May 1 
to June 1. However, I have been informed the 
Fish and Game Commission will begin the closed 
season this year on April 15. 

If you go to Herrington lake I would suggest 
stopping at..... Camp, address, Burgin, Ky., 
Camp, Danville, Ky. I am familiar 
with both places and have a private camp near 
Guinn Island. Either place should afford you 
splendid fishing soon after the season opens. 
Will Ardery. 


Tourist Fishing in Wyoming 


E. A. S., OHIO:—If I had four weeks of 
fishing staring me in the face, so to speak, | 
would head for the Yellowstone National Park 
from Rhame, N. D., and combine my trout 
fishing with viewing one of nature’s grandest 
and most interesting places in the United States 

Enter the park from the east (Cody, Wyo.) 
and make your first fishing stop at Fishing Camp 
in the park. Your entrance fee to the park is $3 
and that includes permission to fish with a string 
limit of ten trout per day. 

Fishing Camp is located where the Yellowstone 
Lake pours into the river. You will find a fine 
hotel, lodges, cabins and a camp ground for ac 
commodations. You can take your choice but, 
personally, I pitch a tent at the free government 
camp, eat at the cafeteria and dress as I please 

Yellowstone Lake is jam full of trout, speckled, 
rainbow and salmon. At Fishing Bridge, which 
is located about 100 yards from the camp, you 
can hire rowboats, launches and guides if you 
care to do so. Rowboats are 50 cents per hour, 
launch and guide is $3.50 per hour. 

However, neither launch, rowboat or guide is 
necessary. Put on your waders and step out 
along the river bank almost anywhere and you'll 
catch trout. One fine spot is on the far side 
of the river and about 1 mile downstream from 
the bridge. The river grows somewhat narrow 
and very deep at this point and the trout swarm 
at that place. Choose your flies according to the 
time of the year you make the trip but, usually, 
you will find the Black Gnat effective. 

When you are fed up on the fishing at Fishing 
Camp, trek over toward the west entrance and 
will find a dandy camp just where three 
rivers join. One is the Firehole River, another 
is the Gibbon, and I forgot the name of the third. 
The camp is located about % mile from the 
junction point of these rivers. 

You will find some big trout here if you 
wade out to the far side of a little island located 
almost at the point of junction. The river makes 
a sharp bend here and has worn a deep hole 
in which the big trout lie. By concealing your- 
self behind the point of the island and casting 
into the current of the river, you will find that 
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1.000 ““MUSKIES” 


including several Field & Stream pri#e winners are caught every 
season at Calvert’s Camps on the 
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| rect proportion to the definiteness of your LAKE OF THE WOODS 

af juestion. Please make your inquiry as specific where the world’s record Muskie and Salmon Trout were taken. 
ut possible and give us plenty of time in | | Small Mouth Bass, Wall-Eyed and G. N. Pike plentiful. 
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) for details and complete literature. 

ap E. D. CALVERT 

$3 Rainy River, Ontario, Canada 

A Personal Reply 
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’ - . } 
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natural playground. 
. Check what you are interested in and mail to us: 
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am a reader of OUTDOOR ! Follow with pack and canoe the travel lanes of Indian and Voyageur through the Superior NATIONAL 
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to Where-to- Go information plore new country. The greatest wilderness canoe area on the continent. COMPLETE OUTFITTING 


without charge. The copy SERVICE FOR CANOE TRIPS. Write for Free Booklet, and information. Address S1o Orson, Manager. 
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A view of Vermilion Lake, with Mt. Rundle in 
the background near Banff, Alberta, Canada 





Photo by H. ARMSTRONG ROBERTS 
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ucks of Buena Vista 


By ™~e. 


Captain Romain A. Young 


N UNEARTHLY roar- 
ing, spitting, and clat- 
tering ruined what 
otherwise would have 

been a peaceful California 
night. I fought off Morpheus 
and as I stupidly sat up I 
heard Clarence cut loose with 
a barrage of language that 
would have singed the whisk- 
ers off a barn broom. “It’s 
that looney boatman testing 
the outboards here at mid- 
night,” he roared. 

“Pipe down, you birds,” 
groaned Fritz. “Between that 
old worn-out motor and you 
nighthawks a man can’t get a wink of sleep. Remember, 
I'm off the farm and quiet is essential to my good health.” 

Our cabin fairly danced and trembled under the vibra- 
tions of that motor exhaust and with the stillness of the 
night and the low hanging clouds the noise was intensi- 
fied. From surrounding cabins came growls of protest, 
then yells which threatened that boatman with horrible, 
violent, and sudden death. However, all things come to 
an end sometime and after ten minutes of this boiler- 
factory symphony dead quiet once more reigned. 

“He’s through,” Fritz mildly observed. 

“If he isn’t he will be when I get through with him,” 
[ promised. 

[ tried desperately to sleep and was almost succeeding 
when Clarence dashed out of bed and to the window. 
“It’s raining!” he stage whispered. 

“The devil you say,” in scorching tones from our 
young brother, Fritz. “Never heard of such a thing 
before! Very unusual indeed. And, how would you 
like to try being quiet for a split second and let a self- 
respecting duck hunter sleep?” 

However, Clarence, who does the worrying for the 
family, was afraid we would never get out with our car 











A flock of ducks rising 


over the already sticky roads, 
and was all for packing up 
and dashing out immediately. 
This last met with such a 
broadside of buggy-riding 
from Fritz and me, that after 
ten minutes of bouquet sling- 
ing we suddenly all devel- 
oped a laughing hysteria that 
threatened a descent of wrath 
from our fellow duck hunt- 
ers. Finally we slept, and it 
seemed only a moment later 
that the “Vulgar Boatman” 
rapped on the door with a 
“Chow in ten minutes.” The 
clouds had disappeared and 
the air had a hint of frost in it when we crossed from 
the cabin to the clubhouse in the starlight. That, and 
the honk of geese from the lake, sent us optimistically 
through a breakfast that would have staggered the gas- 
tronomic abilities of a wolf. The two dozen hunters 
around the long table were in jolly mood and predictions 
of a big day prevailed as we separated to go out to our 
blinds, each of us determined to get the limit. 


E THREE brothers or, as we have been termed 
since high-school days, the “Three Musketeers,” 
drew Tule Island, a long stretch of cat-tail swamp 2 miles 
up the lake shore. We were shooting on Buena Vista 
Lake, which is made by the Kern River in the south end 
of the great San Joaquin Valley. Down to the little 
wharf we tramped. The boatman loaded us in and we 
put-putted off through the darkness. Fritz drew down 
the heehaws when he appeared with two shotguns and 
enough ammunition to sink a battleship. “Thorough 
preparation is the first element of success,” he quoted. 
Once during the half-hour run out across the oil-like 
surface of the lake we ran through a great raft of mud 
hens which seattered with a great hubbub of flapping and 


Fritz out 
in the tules 
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squawking. Another time a flock of ducks whizzed by 
so close in the darkness that we felt the rush of air from 
their wings. As the first rosy tint of dawn streaked the 
east we unloaded in our blinds and began getting things 
shipshape for the day. Shells were laid out, seats ad- 
justed, guns loaded, etc. It was the waking hour on the 
marsh and tule wrens and blackbirds began their early- 
morning twittering and calling. A dozen mud hens came 
out among the decoys in the open water close by, while 
a great raft of geese started honking out in the open 
lake. As it grew lighter flocks of sea gulls and greater 
curlews winged by bent on breakfast along the shore line. 
Then flocks of ducks took wing, buzzing here and there. 


INALLY there came the “wham!” of the opening gun 

and the show was on. Guns barked spitefully every- 
where it seemed, and in a trice the air was filled with 
milling birds. Three sprig roared by and flared up as 
my opening shot went yards wide, but at the second shot 
the long-necked old bull folded up and hit the water 
among the decoys with a mighty splash, much to the con- 
sternation of the visitingggud hens. Reloading, I saw 
Clarence knock down a teal which descended end over 
end, indicating direct connections. Then from nowhere 
two teal appeared, roared by like rockets, turned and 
swooped for the decoys. Another initial miss and I 
reached the backward one with a second shot and tipped 
the other one over with two desperate chances. The 
bird slanted off toward Clarence who picked him out of 
the misty morning with a knock-out blow. The good 
brother stood up, bowed, and called “Thank you.” He 
never heard what I said in return. 

A couple of minutes’ wait and a trio of spooners sailed 
in over the tules. They peeked in on Fritz and he raked 
them fore and aft for a clean double, and I tagged the 
third one as he beat his way wildly past me. But, in 
getting this one, I let a dozen sprig go by unnoticed. 

“Wake up, over there,” yelled Clarence. “We brought 
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you out here to shoot ducks. You should’a slept last 

night.” However, he went for a ride down “Razzberry 

Row” a minute later when he vainly fanned the air with 

shot and wads at a lone bluebill only to see Fritz knock 

him down. “Keep your eye on the bird, Professor,” we 
called. 

So it went until 8 o’clock when there was a perceptible 
slowing up in the flight and things grew quieter. So 
quiet in fact that Clarence climbed up on the railing of 
his blind and was scanning the horizon like a sea captain 
from the bridge of his ship when a “Mark north!” from 
Fritz brought him to the alert. A lone teal roared by 
like a runaway 3-inch shell, and Clarence elected to shoot 
from the railing. He did, and made a clean kill, but the 
heavy recoil kicked him off his balance and he spent the 
next ten seconds wildly waving his arms and going 
through a choice display of bodily contortions in an 
effort to recover his balance and keep from diving into 
the icy water below. Finally he fell rather than lowered 
himself to his platform below. Certainly there was a 
decided lack of grace in the movement—and was his 
banker’s dignity upset! 

FRITZ was yelling wildly, “Page the acrobat. Hey, the 
time to do Grecian dances is in the spring.” 
“Go spit in the river,” was his sour answer. 

that duck anyway.” 

The lake was like a mill pond and not a zephyr stirred 
nor a cat-tail wiggled. Here and there a duck hawk plied 
his evil trade, looking up and down the shore, for crip- 
ples, or a gang of white pelicans flapped slowly and 
laboriously by. Fritz suddenly appeared in a skiff which 
had been tied up to his blind. Telling us he was going 
to poke about among the rushes, he moved off. Soon we 
heard him shoot, then again, and in the next half hour 
a dozen or more times. Several times I saw birds spring 
up only to go down at his shots. Meanwhile Clarence 
gathered in two birds and I added (Continued on page 85) 


“T got 





Below—A pair of beauties 
floated on the surface 


Below—Fritz gathers his kill 
from the river bank 








Top—Clarence mans the boat. 


Bottom—Ready for business 





with the decoys out. Left—The author and a brace of sprig. 





Right—Watching the ducks turning 
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Message to Hunters and 
iflemen of the United States 


By Townsend Whelen 


ENTLEMEN, I want to invite your attention again stocks, sling swivels, fine shooting gun slings, and good, 
to the notice of the production of a new rifle which clean trigger pulls—and the price will be within the reach 
appeared in New A. & A. Goods, Rifle department, of everyone. We will even have a fine little boy’s rifle 
last issue. It is the straw that breaks the camel’s which will embody all these improvements. 

back, and it is now time to speak some very plain truths to With all these fine and suitable weapons available, | 


the readers of OutTpoor LIFE. 


will never again have to, and never again will write to 


In the past, I have tried to help you worry along with you about the old, obsolete arms with which, in their 


the obsolete, mediocre, 
quite-inefficient factory 
rifles which our large man- 
ufacturers chose to provide 
for us as hunter riflemen. 
You came to me with your 
problems and I did my best 
to tell you how you could 
improve these poor arms by 
fitting good sights, smooth- 
ing up the trigger pull, mod- 
ifying the stock, fitting sling 
swivels, and making shoot- 
ing gun slings for them. 
There was nothing else that 
we could do, because there 
was nothing else on the 
market available to us ex- 
cept the custom-made rifles 
which were far too expen- 
sive tor most of us. 

jsut, thank goodness, 
times have now changed or 
are about to change. There 
have been available to mem- 
bers of the National Rifle 
\ssociation for a number of 
years the unexcelled Spring- 
field military rifle, and the 
most excellent sporting 
type modification of it. In 
the past two years, there 
have also been produced 
two excellent, high-grade, 
super-accurate bolt action 
rifles for high intensity car- 
tridges (the Winchester 
Model 54 N. R. A. Type 
rifle and the Remington 
Model 30-S rifle) and one 
excellent, modern, accurate, 
and suitable high-power 
lever action rifle (the Sav- 
age Model 99-RS). For 
small bore rifle shooting, we 
have two excellent rifles 
(the Winchester Model 52 
and the .22 caliber Spring- 
held M1922 M1) and there 
is one really good .22 cali- 


ber boy’s rifle on the market (the Winchester Model 57). 

rhis is the extent of the suitable rifles now on the 
American market, except, of course, the rather expensive 
custom-built rifles; but within another month or two 
[ will be able to announce to you the production of 
other rifles, both in repeating style and in single shot, 


original condition, no one 
can shoot well or learn to 
shoot well; and which are 
so difficult and so expensive 
to remodel into halfway de- 
cent form. I want you to 
have rifles with which you 
can learn to shoot really 
well; and having learned, 
which you can always use 
with the utmost effective- 
ness and confidence. I shall 
never again recommend 
rifles fitted with obsolete 
sights that are slow to catch 
aim with, that have large 
errors of aim, that are im- 
possible for older eyes, and 
that shoot a foot differently 
at 100 yards when the sun 
is shining on their right 
side from what they do 
when the sun is shining on 
their left side. 

I shall never again recom- 
mend to you a rifle with a 
miserable, old-fashioned 
stock with a comb so low 
that you can’t rest your 
cheek firmly on it to hold 
your eye steady in the line 
of aim, that has a crescent 
shaped butt plate that can 
be shot only in a cramped 
standing position on level 
ground, or that has a boy- 
sized shotgun butt plate 
placed on the rifle at such 


" ; —— Naliow an angle that it slips off the 
J aw Laguig- To walle wr Gomelng val of- the 


shoulder every time 
R Plein whre ute Courant, Race, wr wid rifle is operated in rapid 
pe . : fire. Such stocks also greatly 
frsmree thee Brnciley of ovr bows, ack ublo wite Couwe increase the effect of recoil. 


nay SM for te Bp TdiccuDR uaa TRawraslins, Ceri. They cannot be used effec- 
tively in the prone or sit- 

Bones, acd Cert Graudonre ting positions. When we 
~O) > train a man or boy toa high 

oroctece Woke Loe degree of excellence in 
marksmanship, he simply 

will not use such a stock. 

Why should I give the ordinary man an idea that he 
can shoot well, or learn to shoot well with, or get any 
satisfaction from, a rifle with such a stock? He cannot. 
About a year ago, I explained to my readers in these 
columns the very great advantage that came from using 
a shooting gun sling in the proper manner in the prone 








for such cartridges as the .22 Long Rifle, 22 W. R. F., and sitting positions. It gives absolute steadiness of aim, 
25 Rim Fire, .22 Hornet, .25-20, and the .32-20. These and, moreover, it enables one to aim steadily even when 


rifles also will have modern sights, excellent modern 


he is trembling from exertion, (Continued on page 85) 
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A bunch of 
natives make 
a good job of 
pretending to 
be movie actors 
on location 
in the jungle 


Part I—Leoparps Tuat Lie In Wart 

HOUGH generally the most elusive of beasts, the 

leopard, on occasion, can be very much the reverse. 

Few indulge in man-eating, though they may often 

kill. Yet there are records of a few which have 
shown partiality for human flesh. To lie in wait for the 
hunter is also—fortunately—not a common habit of the 
breed. It is with such instances of unusual tactics and 
behavior that this article. will deal. The following two 
stories illustrate the audacity and boldness of the spot- 
ted cat when he takes to man-eating. In both cases the 
habit seems to have been accidentally acquired. 

Three Bushmen were hunting a leopard, which had 
stolen meat from their camp, through the forest country 
near the Okavango. They had followed nearly all day, 
and the beast had moved several times before their ad- 
vance. Towards sunset they tracked him into a patch 
of dense cover bordering a dry watercourse (donga). 

They fired the bush, and immediately the leopard 
dashed out within 2 yards of one of them. He sprang 
at once, and knocked the man down, and when the 
others rushed towards him his teeth were fixed in his 
victim’s throat. Like lightning he rushed at the new 
attackers—fighting mad—and hurling hasty and badly 
aimed spears they ran for it. Luckily for them the 
leopard stopped short and turned back to his victim, 
and the two scared survivors ran on to a village, 6 miles 
off, and slept there. 

Next morning, they returned with other natives to find 
the remains partly eaten, and the leopard gone. Because 
they had had no experience with a man-eating leopard, 
they believed this beast bewitched, and, instead of fol- 
lowing him, they turned to their camp 10 miles back 
from the spot where their companion died. A Bushman 
camp is made from the bushes only, and in most cases 
is covered with a few skins. It is therefore very vulner- 
able to attack, and the next night the leopard found it 
so when he crept towards it in the darkness. 

There were no dogs, and a quickly-stifled scream was 
the first intimation the Bushmen had that all was not 
well. Awakening in panic they saw a spotted shape 
making for the bush, trailing beside it a small dark form. 
He had seized a sleeping woman and dragged her away. 
Although they made an uproar and followed with 











Killers of 


By W.S. 


torches of dry grass, the leopard clung to his victim and, 
with an evil snarl, halted any near approach. When day- 
light came they found the spoor with two claws and a 
toe missing from a front foot, which had marked the 
killer of the Bushman two days before. 

Whether the beast had spoored the men, or had come 
on the camp by accident is not known. But it is certain 
that his first victim had given him a taste for more of 
such prey, and he had eaten a good part of the woman’s 
body. The Bushmen were convinced that he had followed 
them, and decided to move their camp at once. The only 
water for many miles was the spring near their present 
camp, but they moved 5 miles to the east that day, taking 
water with them. 


N THE late afternoon the husband of the dead 

woman and a friend returned, and took up stations 
in two trees overlooking the old camp, to await the 
leopard’s expected return. Their vigil on that night was 
fruitless. The next evening the quarter moon had only 
just risen when they saw a stealthy shape approaching 
the deserted camp. The beast nosed the ground carefully 
and at last took the trail the five families had taken 
when moving away. This led him between the two trees 
and directly beneath one of them. Both men loosed a 
poisoned arrow as he passed, and both arrows lodged 
in the leopard’s side. 

Snarling with fury, and spitting menace, he bit at the 
arrows and broke them off short; then rushed straight 
at the tree trunk close to him and hurled himself up- 
wards. He was half-way towards the Bushman in a 
stout fork above, when his proposed victim, with a for- 
tunate fluke shot, sent an arrow through his eye. At 
the same time the man in the opposite tree sent another 
poisoned barb through the beast’s neck, and he dropped 
to earth, inert and lifeless. 

There can be no doubt that but for the little brown 
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men’s determination this leopard would have pecome a 
contirmed man-eater, and with the courage and stealth 
that is always his, the list of victims might have grown 
to an appalling length. The story was told by a mission- 
ary who showed me the skin of the 8-foot beast. The 
Bushmen, who killed it, afterwards hunted elephant 
with me. 

For sheer horror, however, I have never heard any- 
thing to equal the record of a leopard which specialized 
n killing children for food. The story in detail was told 
me by a Portuguese officer, after I had heard various 
native versions of it. It forms the second instance where 
an accidental encounter seems to have induced a new 
habit in this always ferocious beast. The incidents oc- 
curred in the Quito district of southern Angola. 

After a hard day’s work in the fields, a native woman 
was treading the forest path to her village, at sunset, 
with her two-year-old son walking behind her. At an 
abrupt turn in the path where it rounded an ant heap, 
only a mile from the village, she came face to face with 
a big leopard going in the opposite direction. She sprang 
aside with a cry of warning and terror, but before the 
startled pickaninny could move the beast had struck 
him down. As the woman fled shrieking towards the 
village, the leopard seized the child in its mouth and 
made for the forest. 


[' WAS unusual that a leopard should be abroad before 

dark, and although such a one might kill on a sudden 
encounter, the village was horrified when it was discov- 
ered that the brute had actually eaten the child. Because 
of these abnormalities, witchcraft was imputed, as usual, 
and terror reigned. Next day, the men and women went 
to the fields together and nothing happened. But the 
following evening at moonrise, while several children 
were playing outside the village fence, a sudden, pitiful 
scream rang out, and shrieking children raced to their 










Left —A tiger 
caught in a 
trap. Inset— 
One on a log. 
They may be 
posed but they 
look natural 





startled elders with another tale of tragedy. A leopard 
had suddenly sprung upon a girl of four or five years, 
and carried her off! 

Very little was found of the child next morning, and 
the men at once took the beast’s spoor. For witchcraft 
or no witchcraft, it was plain to them that the matter 
was getting serious. So they summoned what nerve 
they had. All day they followed, and twice came to 
where he had lain up, but in late afternoon his spoor led 
to the Quito, and, seeing that he had crossed the big 
river, and having no canoes, the men gave up the hunt. 
They hoped, no doubt, that having swum the river he 
would stay on the other side. 


HE next week there came from a village across the 

Quito, a party who had spoored a big leopard until 
he had crossed the river, and had then lost the spoor. 
They reported that twice in that week he had crept into 
the village at night and had seized children of different 
ages. It was evident that the killer was back in his old 
haunts, and with a whetted taste for child victims. Two 
days later he proved the accuracy of the deduction by 
seizing a child, as he came from the near-by water hole 
to the village at sunset. 

Following to the Quito once more, and seeing that the 
beast had recrossed, the party followed in a borrowed 
boat, and made for the 5-mile distant village which had 
also suffered from his depredations. At the news of the 
leopard’s return to their vicinity the whole crowd turned 
out; the spoor was found, and the beast was hunted all 
day. But in late afternoon he took refuge in some green 
reeds by the river, and no dog would enter. It was 
impossible to burn him out, and the hunt was perforce 
abandoned. 3ut report was made to the Portuguese 
officials, and a guard of two armed soldiers was left at 
the village. 

Three days afterwards a party of women and children 
were gathering wild fruits in the forest, when a leopard 
sprang from behind a great tree trunk and seized a little 
girl. It was found afterwards that the brute had care- 
fully stalked the party and had then chosen his ambush. 
Coming to the village with the tale, the two native sol- 
diers were induced to take the trail at once, and with 
them every man available. (Continued on page 69) 











HAD never seen a treut. 


From the cypress-shaded 
lakes and bayous of the Delta I had caught bass, 
crappie, and catfish for several years, but I had never 
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A Fourth of July fish fry 


By W.T. Person 


been in a trout region. Ona June morning | said to out.” “The literature 


the lady, who once stood with 
me in front of an indistinctly 
mumbling preacher, “Let’s catch 
some trout.” 

“Suits me,” she agreed, “but 
where ?” 

“Let’s go to Colorado.” 

“You've been reading the 
books,” she replied soothingly. 
“Have you decided what to use 
for money on such a 1,500-mile 
jaunt?” 

Loftily I replied, “I'll attend 
to that part of it.” 

“Ever think you were Napo- 
leon?” she asked, and vaguely | 
sensed that she was the victim 
of skepticism. 

We trekked out of Memphis 
on a bright, hot, June morning. 
At noon the next day we were 
passing through Kansas City. 
That night we spent in Abilene, 
Kans.; the next in Matheson, 
Colo.; and on the afternoon of 
the fourth day we crossed Mon- 
arch Pass and reached Gunni- 
son. 

The trip cost only a few cents 
above $35, and that included 
everything. Rawther Scotch, I 
should say, for two people and 
a coupe. Of course, as soon as 


we reached the Rockies we began looking for signs of 
good fishing. The streams we were crossing looked 
pretty small, for we had been accustomed to the larger, 
slow streams of the Louisiana and Arkansas territory. 








IN OUR NEXT ISSUE 


The Great Sheep of Tibet 
By E. JOHN BRANDEIS 


The very unusual story of an expedition through the 
Kashmur onto the roof of the world afterovis ammon 
and other big game which few men have ever killed 


My Smaller Trout Streams 
af typical story in the best manner of O. W SMITH 


Musky Luck 
By DR. RICHARD L. SUTTON 


Again the famous doctor and his friends go back to 
the Lake of the Woods 


Geese and the Mississippi 
By HARRY LEE WILLIAMS 


In which there is more boating than shooting, but a 
devil of a lot of fun for everybody 


Out of the Depths 
By PAUL WM. GARTNER 
A tale of rare sport with rainbows in famous Crater 
Lake, Oregon 














rom Swamps to Highlands 


“Slim pickings,” I observed. “But it doesn’t take big 
streams for trout,” I was told. 
“I know, but these little riplets can be too easily fished 


on this section says that the 
streams are restocked ever) 
year. Besides, in a radius of 25 
miles of Gunnison there are said 
to be 1,200 miles of trout 
streams.” Facts, always facts 

“Here’s hoping,” I answered 
with misgivings, “but methinks 
we’ve had a long and useless 
pilgrimage. If you hadn’t in- 
sisted. ...” 

“I didn’t insist. It was your 
own suggestion.” More facts! 


T WAS dark before we finally 

located for the night, so we 
could not try the trout on the 
day of our arrival. Besides, a 
day of mountain driving is not 
calculated to leave an inexperi- 
enced person fresh and active. 
When I got out of the car and 
tried walking, I found that my 
right leg was disposed to a 
jerky weakness as a result of 
almost constant application of 
the brake during the afternoon. 
My gait was suggestive of the 
St. Vitus Terpsichore. 

A minor consideration of the 
trip was the summer term of 
Western State College at Gun- 
nison. We were fortunate 


enough to locate in the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. Grant Ruland. Mr. Ruland is head of the 
extension department of the college, and is one of the 
best fishermen in the section. “How’s fly fishing around 
here?” I asked him nonchalantly. 
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“Too early yet. The water is too 
high. The trout won’t begin tak- 
ing flies for two or three weeks 
vet: in fact, not until the willow 
flies are out.” 

“How do we fish until then?” 

“With worms or _hellgramites,” 
he told me. “A bad feature of 
bait fishing is the sucker. We have 
a few of these, and they will steal 
your bait.” 

Worms! We of the Delta Coun- 
try have a wholesome contempt 
for worms as bait. If we can’t get 
minnows or shrimp, we prefer not 
to fish—unless for bream. 
















































TPON being told that I had 
never seen a trout, Mr. Ruland 
rummaged in his ice box and pro- 
duced several rainbows.* They 
looked pitifully small and _ slim. 
Seeing my expression of disap- 
pointment, he assured me _ that 
larger ones were often caught 
thereabout. I wondered if we had 
acted wisely in leaving 4 and 5-pound bass for 
these little fellows. 

After lunch on the following day we un- 
earthed some worms and drove down to the 
river. Look as I might, I could see no 
trout in the clear, cold, rushing water that 
tumbled down from the melting snows of 
the upper reaches. I had read that the 
wary approach is most advantageous, 
so after crawling through a tangle of 
undergrowth, I dropped my ignomin- 
ious worm into a little eddy. Nothing 
happened; the water did not boil 
white; a giant rainbow did not flash 
up out of the depths and inhale my 
offering. I waited in breathless 
suspense, for the books had said 
that these fish are quick to act. 
[ jiggled my bait prayerfully, 
ind then waited some more, 
but in vain. I began to see 
the miles and miles of high- 
way that we had covered in 
order to jiggle a _ futile 
worm ! While in the 
throes of retrospection, I 
felt a light tingle along 





The writer on the Cochetopa 


my rod. Ah! a strike! In 
an Irish whisper I appraised 
my companion of the thrilling 
situation. 
“Do they nibble?” I asked. 
“T don’t know,” she answered. 

Apparently the fish had decided 
not to act definitely. “He’s quit,” 
I stage-hissed. 

“Look at your bait,” was the advice. 
I did, and discovered the remains of 
my poor worm dangling in an un- 

dignified manner from the hook. 

Having re-draped the barbed weapon, I 
again offered it with supplicative jiggles. 

Something struck and I hung it. A mad 
scrap ensued. I got my line hung on a 
limb, of which there seemed to be 10,000 

just above the water. 

“T’ve got one!” I yelled, striving to loosen 
my line and to hold the charging fish. I’m 

sure I had very high fever during the dreadful 
period of uncertainty. 

My companion was now working her way to- 
ward me, exhorting me to “Hold him! Play him! 
Don’t give him slack!” and offering several dezen 
other nuggets of advice. With a desperate yank 
[ extricated my line and snaked the 
valiant warrior up the bank. He 
was flouncing mightily, and, fear- 


fa 


Inset— Glad poses on the Tomichi 














ass ing that I might lose my first trout, 
I [ crashed down on him bodily 
x3 after the most approved manner ot 


a football player who recovers the 
ball. “It’s a brown!” I yelled as 
[ sprawled down on him. 


HEN I had brought the 

smothering fish to view, some- 
thing told me that it had dimin- 
ished in size. Also there was a 
sneaking suspicion that he did not 
hold his mouth right. It was quite 
small, and suggested that of the 
buffalo or the carp. Too, it had 
a decided Gump chin. Barnum’s 
famous birth rate estimate oc- 
curred to me. 

“Why, that’s a sucker!” There 
was infinite disgust in the lady’s 
tone. 

“From the noise you made 
thrashing around in the bushes, I 
thought (Continued on page 54) 


The Gunnison at Sapinero, from the ledge where we caught our trout 
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Packing in the head of a caribou 





The end of the elusive Mr. Bruin - 


By 


A Nighe Grizzly 


George Wurzburger 


cheerful companion—the kind 





AVE you ever heard of 
shooting a grizzly from 
your bed? No—well— 
I suppose there are 


very few who can boast of 
such a feat outside of their 
wildest dreams. Yet, it was 


my extreme good fortune to 
bag a magnificent silver tip in 
this deluxe manner on just the 
last evening of my hunting trip. 

During the summer months 
the tmprobability of my usual 
fall hunt only served to vivify 
scenes of camp sites, lakes and 
rivers of former hunts in the 
north woods. As the summer 
slipped by | became more and 
more restless and uneasy until 
events unexpectedly shaped themselves into a break—and 
what a break! September—the ideal hunting month— 
and I could take advantage of it and be on my way to the 
Cariboo country of British Columbia. 

[ had hunted in this country before and knew I could prac- 
tically drive right into the heart of beautifully timbered 
mountain ranges with countless crystal-clear lakes and 
meadows, where moose, caribou and bear still roamed in 
goodly numbers—the big game country. 

Never before had I been able to pack an assortment of 
outdoor equipment in such a short time and with a happy 
heart and heavy foot on the throttle I headed north. I 
believe the old car sensed something was up, for without 
my accustomed coaxings, she literally ate up miles of con- 
crete roadway and before I redfized it I had rolled into the 
picturesque little settlement of Lickley on the shore of 
(Quesnel Lake and was inside the general store. The owner 
remembered me from my previous trips and after an ex- 
change of greetings and an earful of local gossip I learned 
Jack Johnson was available as a guide. 

[ had hunted with Jack before and knew him to be not 
only an able woodsman and skilled hunter, but a pleasant, 





A view of the hunting country 


that adds much to the real en 
joyment of a hunting trip. 

Jack lived in a little log 
cabin about a mile up the lake 
from Lickley and borrowing a 
boat from the friendly store 
keeper I rowed for the cabin. 
While quite a distance out in 
the lake I saw Jack working 
in his garden and calling to 
him, was thrilled to have him 
recognize me and send back a 
cheery “Welcome.” By the 
time I had pushed the boat to 
the landing he was there to 
help me tie up. We _ shook 
hands like long lost brothers 
and in a few minutes were sit- 
ting in the cabin, sipping beer and making enthusiastic plans 
for my hunt. 

The next day was busy. Jack and I purchased our supplies 
and loaded them into the outboard-equipped boat, and early 
the following morning we were off, enlivened by the clear, 
sharp air as the husky outboard pushed our boat up the lake. 
Here was everything to interest a man—a trout breaking 
water—a kingfisher, his feathers sparkling in the morning’s 
sunshine—a duck alarmed from his breakfast. 








E BEACHED our boat where Deep Creek tumbles 

through its last rocky gorge into Quesnel, mixing its 
creamy churned water with the deep blue of the lake. Tall, 
majestic pines grew directly down to the water’s edge in 
such a solid stand that it appeared they blocked our progress 
into the back country. But Jack claimed he knew a trail 
that led up through the pines to a trapper’s winter cabin 
near a small mountain lake. 

We pulled the boat far up the beach and secured it safely 
for our return and, loading our supplies on the pack boards, 
found the trail. As we progressed our way grew steeper and 
steeper and until twilight we climbed steadily, stopping only 














Wig 


Sensis 


Ovrtpoor Lire & 


May, 1932 15 





for an occasional rest or to quench our 
thirst at some convenient mountain 
spring. The stars were twinkling wher 
we reached the cabin on the shores of 
the tiny lake and we hastily prepared 
our camp for the night. A pine-branch 
broom served to sweep out the accumula- 
tion of winter’s dust; near-by pine trees 
furnished the wooden bedsteads with 
boughs on which we _ unrolled our 
sleeping bags, and convenient shelves 
along the walls stored our supplies. We 
were ready for housekeeping in as snug 
a camp as anyone could wish for. 

The next two weeks were ideal. 
Clear, cool, crispy days—excellent 
weather for hunting. Every morning 
we sallied forth in quest of game and 
from the vantage point of some bare 
peak saw in panorama countless acres 
of ideal game country. Sometimes we 
climbed high above timber-line on the 
look out for caribou, or dropped down 
into the swampy valleys where the wil- 
lows and lily pads of marshy lakes en- 
ticed the moose, or again we scrambled 
through the burns, veritable jungles of 
blueberry bushes, hoping to stumble 
onto bruin in his favorite feeding place, 
vorging himself on the sugary fruit that thickens the great 
layers of fat—his food through the long winter's sleep. 

We spotted game every day. A 54-inch moose, two splen- 
did caribou and a 6-point mule deer, fell before my rifle. But 
the most prized trophy of all American big game eluded us— 
the grizzly. On three different occasions we sighted bear. 
Two appeared to be fine specimens, old males, worthy of 
taking, but luck both times brought us up against them in 
such inaccessible terrain that when we had worked our way 
to within shooting distance they had either heard or winded 
us and were gone. The locations were so rough and full 
of down timber it was impossible to follow. Man is no match 
for an alarmed bear traveling over that type of country. 

The third opportunity on the trail presented itself in a 
large meadow—a female with two yearling cubs. My trigger 
finger itched, it would have been an easy shot; but I could 
not deprive the little fellows the protection of a mother 
during the approaching winter. 











Countless acres of ideal game country 


Thus pleasantly the days slipped by and before I knew it 
my allotted time was almost spent. It was practically cer- 
tain now that I was doomed to disappointment so far as 
bagging a bear trophy for the season was concerned. Only 
four days remained when, one morning as I sat in front of 
the cabin working away on one of the caribou capes, Jack 
appeared, excited. He had been absent for several hours, 
scouting. Within call | out, “Luck is with us— 


we're goin’ to get a bear!” 


le sang 


URE enough he had found bear tracks in the basin where 

[ had killed my last caribou bull. The carcass he said we 
had left there was gone and large grizzly tracks trailed up 
a steep bank. 

It was Jack’s idea to camp temporarily close to the 
place where the bear found the carcass, so we_ hur- 
riedly gathered together supplies for a few days, rolled 
up our sleeping bags and took a (Continued on page 84) 
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The trapper’s winter cabin used as our camp 
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It is a country of beautiful lakes joined by thoroughfares 


HE portage was lost. 
Guides are never lost. Never. But. portages get 
that way occasionally in the Canadian wilderness 
of Hunter’s Island. 
“It’s in this bay,” cried Cockalena, bull cook and asso- 
ciate boss guide. Cockalena was at the tiller of the out- 
board motor. 


unrivaled canoe country. Nowhere is there a greater 
potential wild-life sanctuary. Even though poachers slip 
through furtively to kill game in all seasons, in spite of 
the fact that these areas are game preserves, at least on 
the map and statute books, and even though bootleg trap- 
pers strip illegal fur from these lakes each season, it re 
mains the most magnificent potential game refuge we have 
today. With proper protec- 
tion it would surpass Yellow- 





“Bolognay! Spaghetti!” called 
Joe Pluth. 
“lll betcha ...~,” began 


stone as a wild-life sanctuary. 


Cockalena. NV 

The rattle and bang of the QUET!ICO ” “TERNAL vigilance on the 
outboard drowned the em- PARK Pd ay of all outdoor people 
yhatic wager that was about S) Z,.{ ' is the price we must pay to 
* be offered by Cockalena and to (tWlgrauie ne LAKE keep gor Somme et A 
accepted, on the law of aver- wy values of this area from being 
ages, by all the others of the efit Yvon too™ entirely smashed down by 
party. : lumber, power and other in- 


The canoe with Jack Sump- 
ter and myself amidships and 
in the bow respectively, and 
Cockalena as steersman, and 
the trailer canoe with Joe 
Pluth and Buck Sletten, made 
graved “V” designs on the 
quiet bay of McIntyre Lake. 

The lost portage wasn’t on 
that bay. We went to the end 
of it. 

“Some guide,” bawled Joe. 
“Lost in the middle of Canada 
with a map in your hand. 
What you need is a green tour- 
ist to help you find .. .” 


“I’m not lost,” declared 








terests. The recent bill passed 
by Congress to preserve lake 
levels on the boundary until 


a study can be made, needs 
backing up by a common- 


sense, well-balanced policy of 
protection for the best values 
of this area. Even as we trav- 
eled through this wilderness, 
traders and woodsmen told of 
engineers making new surveys 
for power companies who 
would create some kilowatts 
in this wilderness but destroy 
forest, wild life and wilder- 
ness beauty. To allow this to 
happen is unthinkable. But it 











Cockalena emphatically, with 
north-woods trimmings. “It’s 
the damportage. It should be right here.” But it 
wasn’t. No blazed tree. No brushed-out break in the 


bush that came solidly to the lake’s edge. Nothing but 
wilderness filled with the solitude and beauty that 
spreads around you when you travel the superlative 
canoe trails of our finest international recreation area, 
the Superior National Forest in Minnesota and the 
Quetico Provincial Park of Ontario. 

Nowhere in North America is a_ rich, 


there such 


will come as sure as taxes if 
outdoors people are not alert 
to these dangers, In this land of wild beauty, lakes lace 
everywhere. Canoe trails radiate in all directions. Re- 
cent aerial surveys have shown hidden lakes of consid- 
erable size just over the hill from established canoe 
routes; lakes unknown until the airplane pictures were 
developed. Everywhere is unscarred wilderness; timber, 
lakes, rivers, swampy meadows where moose feed, shady 
ravines where deer seek hiding places. Even the best 
maps available can’t give.you the facts concerning all 
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the wilderness canoe routes found here. We were 
pushing our way into the center of this back country, 
probing our way over unfamiliar routes, rooting out 
trails over brushy portages that had not had more than 
one or two parties, perhaps Indians at that, over them in 
the past two seasons. 

This was a scouting expedition, first, 
tween. The tourist season had dwindled 
almost closed at Basswood Fishing Lodge. Joe Pluth 
could get away only for a couple of weeks. So could 
Jack Sumpter, genial associate of Joe. Neither Buck 
Sletten, star guide, nor our other topnotch guide, Cocka- 
lena (christened Joe Tracini), had parties awaiting them 
at Ely. Autumn had ‘crept’ into the valleys and had 
mantled the hills. It was the’ golden season of early 
October. Our bunch was making good use of these 
sunny days. f 

“You've never been to Conmee,” Joe had said accus- 
ingly to Buck and Cockalena. The fact only a:few other 
guides had ever been there did! not: matter- to. Joe; 
Buck and Cockalena must know the way*to Conniee 
by next season. “Yo’re going to Conmee,” ‘Joe finished 
decisively. “And Art’s going with us.” 

New country! 


last and in be- 
until it was 


(CAN anything make you drool atthe mouth like getting 
into a section of the outdoors that has not been 
flattened out by so-called “empire builders” or fished 
sterile by would-be sportsmen? 

We were red-hot for the trail by the time we piled 
into the canoes after a speedy motor launch that Joe 
has on Basswood Lake ‘had towed us to the north end 
of North Bay. Those who have fished Basswood and 
derricked 20-pound lake trout out of waters off Cigar 
Island; or reeled in 5 to 10-pound wall-eyes from the 
ledges around American Point, or felt the leaping tug 
of a 15-pound northern pike in Wind, or Back, or Frog 
Jays, might ask why in Tophet we were diving into the 
midsection of Hunter’s Island on a canoe trip. It is a 
natural question. We could stay on Basswood and get 
all the fishing we want. 

New trails were calling us. The wilderness was beck- 
oning. A new life experience had begun when we pulled 
out of Lily River for the first portage, as we threaded 
the chain of lakes that include Lily, Wolf, Isabel, Puzzel, 
Portage and El (most of which lakes are not even on the 
published government maps available at this writing). 


And now after we had negotiated all these lakes, had 
crossed Sarah Lake, had portaged to McIntyre, this 
portage to Paulene had got misplaced. The Red 
Gods were playing with us. A Windigo had 


stolen the wood’s path from lake to lake. Buck 
and Cockalena have guided through this section 
for most of their lives. But this route from Mc- 
Intyre to Paulene, to Burt, to Anzelle, to Con- 
mee, to William, to Brent, was new country to 
them. A wilderness kingdom of pine forests, 
hidden bays, fish... . 

Wait, I was coming to that. Joe had heard 
from some trapper, that there were bass, oodles 





and gobs of them, in Paulene Lake. Lost portage or no 
portage at all, we were going to spend this night on 
the shores of this little-visited bass lake. 

The light motor, taken along so we could cover a 
three weeks’ canoe trip in ten days, shoved our canoes 
up a woods-walled channel of McIntyre at about 6 miles 
an hour. We had started with six gallons of gasoline. 
We used it unsparingly, and it lasted the round trip; 
about 125 miles of water travel. 

Gosh, what a beautiful lake is McIntyre. 
there ; wall-eves too. 
one we had taken is by 
lift-out and a portage to 


Lake trout 


An easier route to McIntyre than the 
Cariboo. From McIntyre it is a 
srent, 


(Continued on page 53) 


















































Above—It looks 
like anargument 
over who has 
which but it 1s 
not apt to be very 
serious 


Left — The 
boys got busy 
lifting the 
duffle out of 
the two load- 
ed canoes 
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ife-Saving Duck Decoys 


The Vivid Story of a Very Narrow Escape 
By “Mitch” Jamar 





HEN I called at Jim’s house I found him in his 
basement surrounded by a bunch of wooden decoys 
which he was repainting, and restringing with new 
anchor cords. A_ battered lot—some were split, 

some had heads nailed on, others showed that they had in- 

tercepted charges of shot—all of them very much the worse 
for many seasons’ use. 

“Why don’t you discard these old-timers?” I inquired as 
| picked up a canvasback drake which had one glass eye 
“They hardly seem worth fixing.” 

“They are older friends than you, Bert,” replied my 
hunting partner. “Once they saved my life, and I then 
and there vowed I’d keep ’em as long as they held together. 
Didn't I tell you about them?” 

Sensing a story, I produced two 
fresh cigars. “Light up,” I re- 
quested, “it sounds interesting.” 

It happened up in the Bowstring 
Country, twenty years ago this 
November, a day or two before the 
freeze-up. 

Sam and I were the only ones 
camped on one of those nameless, 
wilderness, rice lakes up in that 
country, 20 miles from the railroad 
and about 5 miles from the nearest 
homesteader, who had hauled in our 
duck boats and equipment over an 
old logging grade. 

We were to break camp that 
afternoon for the lake was rapidly 
freezing. My partner, Sam, volun- 
teered to walk back to Olson’s to 
tell him to bring his team, He 
would also pick up some partridges 
on the way. I was left at camp and 
decided I would make one more try 
for some canvasbacks that hung out 
around a grassy island near the 
other end of the lake, about 2 miles 
away. 

Shortly after daylight I started, 
and found I had to break “%-inch 
ice in the shallows for several hun- 
dred yards before reaching the open 
water. A strong northwest wind 
sprang up and gradually increased. 
It rapidly grew colder, and only the 
strong wind kept the middle of the 
lake from freezing right away. | 
noticed that the water sprayed and 
.plashed by my oars froze quickly on them and on the deck- 
ing of the boat in a sheet of glare-ice. Some flurries of 
fine snow fell, and I was thankful for my warm clothes and 
heavy mitts. 

[ made good time on the way over with the wind at my 
hack. It flattened the stands of rice and rushes and I drove 
my boat right through them with little effort. I picked up 
several bluebills from the large flocks I kept “jumping” as | 
drifted onto them. Ducks by the thousands! Everywhere | 
looked I could see flocks rising or settling, and I anticipated 
a regular end-of-the-season, big shoot. 

Upon reaching the blind we had built on the floating is- 
land, I threw out my decoys, these very ones, down wind, 
and in the lee of the island, and started in to salute visitors 

—hluebills, canvasbacks, and a few mallards, all new north- 
ern birds which decoyed readily. Every time I dropped a 


missing. 


nize it?’ he asked. 


bird or two, I had to hasten out and pick them up before 





He held up a battered canvasback. 


they were carried too far by the wind and then lost. My 
oars and boat soon had a heavy crust of ice all over, and 
lengthening icicles formed on my decoys’ bills, which bowed 
their heads as they bobbed and dipped. 

A big canvas fell, wing-tipped, and I pushed out to get 
him. I lost sight of him in the waves when he dived, and 
in order to see better, I foolishly stood up to look. A sudden 
lurch from a wave, and my feet shot from under me on the 
glare-ice which covered the floor boards. In a second I was 
overboard backwards, with heavy clothing and long, rubbe: 
boots, in 10 feet of water. When I came to the surface, my 
I swam 
could under the circumstances, but of 
course, made slow speed and the 
space widened quickly. 


boat was only a few feet away but rapidly drifting. 
for it as 


fast as | 


Like a flash it came to me—I 
was a “‘goner’! One more of those 
hunting tragedies. [I thought of 


my wite; my life insurance; 6f that 
extra $10,000 accident I had just 
taken; of my companion’s dismay, 
and whether they would find my 
body. I kept on swimming as hard 
as I could. The distance widened 
to about 30 feet and I had about 
given up hope, when one of my 
forward decoys bobbed up, right in 
my face. My boat was drifting 
sideways right into my flock of de- 
coys! Would they delay it! 


WAS about exhausted with my 

efforts, and that 30 feet was a long, 
long way. Another decoy bobbed 
close to me, and with difficulty I 
avoided its entangling anchor cord. 
I could hear the heads and bodies 
of other decoys as they scraped and 
banged against the side of the boat. 
Fortunately, their anchor cords 
were new, and the boat was drifting 
sideways. One by one they delayed 
or held it, until I could 
combing. 

[ worked my way to the bow, 
and tried to climb in, but could not 
get a grip on the icy deck sufficient 
to pull myself up, and of course, | 
could not climb in from the side. 
The boat had a stout rope for a 
painter attached to a ring in the 
bow. In this rope I tied a firm loop, which I used as a 
stirrup, and was able to pull down the low bow so that | 
could crawl on the covered deck. 

Here I rested for a moment as the boat drifted along. It 
was then that I really began to feel cold, for the biting air 
struck my face and hands and penetrated my sodden gar- 
ments. I crawled into the cockpit after kicking loose, with 
some difficulty, my foot from the stirrup noose. There I laid 
flat for a breathing spell. Wow! Was I cold! My teeth 
chattered continuously until it seemed every filling would 
rattle loose, and my whole body shook. 

Unfortunately one oar had been kicked out when I fell, 
and was lost to sight. I knew I could not paddle back to 
camp with one oar against that gale, in my exhausted condi- 
tion, and with my clothing freezing stiffer every second. 
[ therefore paddled with the wind for the nearest shore. My 
hands grew terribly cold and numb (Continued on page 68) 


grasp its 


**Recog- 

“It is the one you mis- 

took for a cripple the first time I took you 
Aunting”’ 
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uck’s Swan 


Song 


By Ralph T. McGrath 














Doc with a part of his string 


HERE is some subtle alchemy in the 

November air that makes a fellow glance 

up at the sky and want to go places and 

do things. Whether you live on the At- 
lantic seaboard, the Middle West, or on the sunny 
slopes of the Pacific, the feeling gets you. The 
urge to heft the old 12 gauge and to saturate 
yourself with the smell of the marshes is too 
darned strong to resist, and what’s the use of 
resisting, anyway? You know it is going to get 
you to the point where you throw all those good resolutions 
of last year right into the discard. You further know that 
you can always get four or five of the fellows together and 
vo down to the club, despite the fact that these same fellows 
last year swore off duck hunting forever. What matter it 
if you have gone on that kinda duck-hunting expeditions 
before, where you return with a blue nose, a cough, a hollow 
excuse that the birds were not flying, and a fervent resolu- 
tion never to go hunting again? 

Doc was the first one on the list, and when he finally an- 
swered the phone and learned the purpose of the call, he 
hemmed and hawed and gave a few weak and unconvincing 
excuses that he had some patients coming in Saturday after- 
noon. Finally he spoke up in a much stronger voice and said 
that come to think of it, his wife said only last week that he 
was working far too hard, and that he should get some relaxa- 
tion and that—oh, you know the rest. He would meet the gang 
Saturday afternoon at 1:30 o’clock, and he hoped his patients’ 
grinders would be all right 
until Monday, for otherwise 





Some of the smiling gang and the record honker 


Like Christmas, the DO-X, and 30-cent wheat, Saturday 
afternoon finally did arrive, and the gang, in two cars, 
started out for Los Banos and our duck club, 120 miles away. 
Down through the fertile Santa Clara Valley into Gilroy, 
then over the Pacheco Pass, and at 5:30 p. m. we reached the 
club. Joe, the keeper, had a regular camp meal ready, and 
boy! did we do justice to it. Mud hen legs and breast, 
skinned and dredged in flour, and then fried to a delicate 
golden brown, with plenty of rich gravy to “dunk” the “sody” 
biscuits in. And they were “sody” biscuits—nice and brown 
on the top and éach one about as big as an old-fashioned mus- 
tache cup. Bacon, crisp and crunchy, that had been laid over 
the top of the mud hens, and lots of German-fried potatoes 
on the side. Buckets of coffee were needed to wash all this 
down, and then the satisfied sigh of utter repletion. 

Doc lifted his 215 pounds away from the table with an 
effort, and claimed he had enough calories for a week, and 
that no one had better mention food to him for a couple 
of days, at least. We all 
complimented Joe on _ his 





they would be out of luck. 
Hanging upon Doc’s sell- 
ing argument to himself, Bill, 
Tom, and Buck each in turn 
agreed with alacrity that a 
duck-hunting trip was just 
the tonic needed. The keep- 
er at the club had phoned in 
Tuesday that the Northern 
flight of sprigs (pintails) 
was the largest he had wit- 
nessed in years, and that if 
conditions didn’t change we 
should have a_ wonderful 
shoot Sunday. When the 
news was passed around, the 
“November feeling” was 
more than intensified, and 
Saturday afternoon seemed 











; : An early morning picture of ducks rising in a dense cloud from 
mighty far off. a pond 


wonderful cooking, and he 
beamed and muttered, 
“Shucks, this here meal ain’t 
nothing. Wait till you see 
what you get tomorrer 
noon.” This was said as a 
kind of bait thrown out to 
have us ask what it was go- 
ing to be, but we were so 
darned full that no one even 
asked. 

Adjourning to the big 
living room, with the fire in 
the fireplace blazing merrily, 
(we get it pretty nippy out 
here in the duck country, 
some November nights) we 
gave a final inspection of 
our guns and outfits, and 

(Continued on page 86) 











Cougar kittens, help- 
less and blind at 
birth, are born spot- 
ted. Tze spots dis- 
appear after their 
fi:ist summer. A Iiit- 
ter corsisis of from 
5 to 10 kittens 
















Moose calves are able 
to follow their moth- 
ers very soon after 
birth. Asa rule they 
are born singly, 
though twins are not 
unknown 


Mountain goat kids are 
usually born twins 
They are white and 
woolly-coated at birth. 
To this coat of wool is 
later added a long out- 
side thatch of course 
hair growing through it 
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How American Wild 


Caribou calves are 
almost the only 
young deer born 
without white spots 
One calf at a time is 

the rule 














Animals 
Pen Sketches by 









Bear cubs, born in 
the hibernation 
period, are no bigger 
at birth than a red 
squirrel, and are 
blind and helpless 
From 2 to 4 comprise 
alitter The cubon 
its back is supposed 
to be a cinnamon, 
which may be a full 
brother to a black 
ar 





. Antelope fawns are born 

‘ wide-eyed and long-leg- 

ged, and are able to run 

very soon after birth. 

They need to be. Twins 
are common 
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Appear in [heir Early Youth 


Howard L. Hastings 
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period birth. Twins are 


rare 



















White-tail fawns, like 





mule deer fawns, 

have reddish brown <a> ote a 

coats with white Ff aie? LE, x The harbor-seal kit, 

spots. Twins are Pu absolutely helpless . —— 
ae for weeks after birth, : . ee ee, 


has but one protec 


usual, particularly 
tion—his white coat 


with the older does. 
They lose their spots 
when they grow their 
first winter coat 
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The musk ox, the “farth- 
est north” of all rum- 
inants. It is said that a 
cow bears a calf only 
every other year 
An elk calf follows deer 
tradition and wears 
white spots for about the 
first six months of its life 
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Here L. C. Kerr 





Dad” in action 
His casts are all 
that science and 
long practice can 
produce and he 
knows every 
food-sized trout 
on Cross Forks 








(“Dad'’') and 
Warren Wycoff, 
two of the Ket- 
tle’s old-time ex- 
perts are prepar- 
ing for action at 
Oleona Bridge 











Kettle Creek from the Cross Forks Bridge 


eC Song of the Kettle 


By Ben C. Robinson 


OR several years | have had a desire to fish Kettle 
Creek for early trout, but for a half score reasons I 
never had the plans work out. These old and historical 
trout waters, such as the Kettle, the Au Sauble 
and the Beaverkill, always have allured my fancy. On them 
angling history has been made, and the spring of 1931 
saw me shaking hands with that er- 
ratic old dame of all our trips and 


Here, however, we had been directed, and here we wound 
up about 2 o’clock the same day we made the start. From 
there we were given vague and uncertain directions on 
roads that had about their description the flavor of good, 
deep ruts and steep grades—but we never dreamed, by the 
information, the true nature of what we actually did encoun 

ter before we once more came back 

on the main Renova Highway, at 





dreaming, old Lady Chance. At last 
came the day when Ham and I made 
the start. 

From Ohio to the Pennsylvania 
mountains does not sound so far. 
There are good roads most of the 
way—providing you manage to stay 
on them all the time. But garage 
men and filling station attendants 
are not the most careful and depend- 
able people in the world when you 
are going fishing—remember that— 
for had they been we would have 
arrived at Cross Forks long before 
we did. This little village of Cross 
Forks occupies a star-shaped glen in 
the narrow valleys of two of the 
most famed trout streams of the 
Pennsylvania Region, namely, Ket- 
tle Creek itself, flowing in from the 
northeast, from the Coudersport Pike 
Region, and Cross Forks Creek, a 
smaller feeder stream coming down 
out of the mountains from the north, 
tapping the section around Cherry 





Driftwood. We encountered moun 
tain grades that made the hair of the 
Middle-Westerner stand proverbiall) 
erect and that slowed our speed down 
to a pace that might have been con- 
sidered slow even for the well-known 
snail. If we had only kept on through 
Du Bois, and thence to St. Marys, 
Emporium, and to Renova, we would 
easily have made it from the Ohio 
Valley Region of Ohio, to Cross 
Forks, in one good, sunny, April day. 
As it was, we found dark setting in 
as we toiled on up a narrow, dirt 
road that leads to Wharton. 





\ E CAMPED, of course, along a 

small tributary of the famous old 
Sinnemahoning River that night, un 
der a clump of whispering pines. The 
next morning we tried the little trout 
brook that whispered along at ow 
tent yard, but without any success 
We were informed all through this 
region that the drought of 1930 had 








Springs and Cross Forks Junction. 
I am telling all this for the reason 
that I know there are others who 
have heard of the Kettle the same as 
I have, and who might want to go there sometime themselves 
to fish for the speckled trout and the German browns that 
swim in good numbers in both these two mountain creeks. 

In the first place, we made a mistake in turning to the 
southeast at Du Bois, Penn. This brought us down through 
Clearfield, and from Clearfield the automobile traveler, I 
found, was pretty well out of luck so far as access to the 
Potter County Region, where the Kettle flows, is concerned. 


Fly fishing in April on Cross Forks Creek 
where it flows into the Kettle 


badly spoiled the small Pennsylvania 
trout brooks. They had virtually dried 
up and vermin and the heated waters 
had done the rest to the fine stock ot 
trout that had, up until then, stocked their clear, swift, pure, 
mountain pools. The Sinnemahoning River from Sinnema 
honing to Wharton is a lovely stream, but there are now 
but few good trout in it, old resident anglers informed me. 
From Wharton to Conrad, however, along East Fork Creek, 
there is very good fly and bait fishing. Here the stream 
is a true trout creek, flowing gently along with a nice cur- 
rent and over lovely gravel and rock riffles, through smiling 
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pasture fields and thickets of alder, hemlock and maple. 
The forenoon of the second day found us traveling this 
route at a slow speed, for the road was, as yet, just emerg- 
ing from its winter state and only a few machines had 
come in with the opening day—the 15th of April—for trout 
fishing. Later on, in the best fly-fishing weeks of May 
and June, this road will be in good shape, however, as it has 
a good bed and is wide enough to travel over nicely in any 
kind of machine. We saw a number of fly and bait anglers 
out along the stream and several camps could be glimpsed 
through the gently budding thickets of maple, wild cherry 
and green hemlocks. Of course I had to stop and interview 
a number of these early birds of the fly rod and baited 
hook, all of which had the 
same story to tell: “It’s too 


23 

But, so far, all of this story has had to do with getting 
into the fishing on Kettle Creek. After we arrived at Cross 
Forks the next thing was to find a proper camp site. This 
was easily attended to by the postmaster, Bill Jones, a fine, 
friendly and big-hearted chap, who at once crowded into 
the front seat with Ham and me and piloted us to a grove of 
big trees down the stream where the tent was soon up and 
a fire, that had already been built for us by another party 
of trout anglers, going in the stone fireplace. Here we stayed 
the first night on Kettle Creek, then, with a billowing mass 
of black, cold clouds that loomed up the following day about 
noon, we struck the little old tent and stowed the dunnage 
all away in the car for the drenching, freezing downpour 
of sleet and snow which came 
down within a few minutes. 





early, it seems, and _ the 
streams are too low and clear 
for real good fishing. We are 
not getting very many trout.” 


HEY would show me 

from one to half a dozen 
trout that they had taken that 
morning. Their catches, how- 
ever, were all very nice, being 
usually trout from 8 to 12 
inches ,long with an _ occa- 
sional German brown of good 
size. At noon we _ turned 
from the Coudersport Pike 
and started by easy grades 
down the lovely Cross Forks 
Creek. Here we saw more 
permanent camps and a few 
more anglers; however, it 
seemed there were not so 
many fishermen out. There 
had been stories carried back 
by the opening-day anglers 
that trout were not rising 
very fast and this had held 
back most of the usual crowd 
that invades the Potter and 
Clinton County hills for the 
early casting. A little after 
noon we drew up at the post 
office in Cross Forks Village, 
and here is where I want to 
explain for the benefit of 
others who might want to go 
into this delightful region 
for fly and bait fishing for 
trout, that coming as we did 
is entirely and distressingly 
out of the way. If the angler 
is coming into the Kettle 
Creek Region from Southern 
Pennsylvania, Maryland, 
West Virginia, Southern 
Ohio, or Kentucky, he should 
come either to Lock Haven 
and then follow the Couders- 
port Pike out of there north- 
west until he comes to Oleona, 
or he can come through Du Bois, and then drive to Renova. 
\t the west end of this town, turn north and take a very 
good dirt road in through the mountains to Cross Forks. 
By turning down at Oleona and following the main stream 
of Kettle Creek the angler will also come to Cross Forks. 
[he advantage of the last named route, through Oleona, is 
that from Oleona Bridge on down to Ole Bulls Camp and 
thence to Cross Forks is all excellent angling. In fact, I 
believe it is about the best fishing in the Kettle Creek Dis- 
trict. From Cherry Springs or Cross Forks Junction, one 
follows the little valley or gorge of the Windfall and thence 
down Cross Forks Creek itself to the village of the same 
name. In good trouting weather this is an excellent stream, 
although the day we fished Cross Forks Creek we had about 
the worst imaginable trout-fishing weather, a cold, windy, 
stormy time that eventually drove us to the car and back to 
the village. 





A German brown trout that grew excited over an April 
wet fly on Cross Forks Creek. This is a smallish size 
‘‘brownie’’ for the Kettle waters, and was thrown back 


As luck would have it, we 
made the acquaintance of 
“Dad” Herr that second 
morning on Kettle and ar- 
ranged for a trip up Cross 
Forks Creek for the after- 
noon. We fished this beautiful 
stream under anything but 
pleasant conditions. Yet | 
have never seen a more lovely 
series of trout pools than 
those which extend from 
where Windfall Creek comes 
into Cross Forks Creek to 
the first bridge above Kettle 
Creek. Unquestionably here 
would be a wonderful place 
to fly fish during the weeks 
of May and June, as the en- 
tire stream is wadable and 
there is good room at most 
every pool for an ordinary 
length of backcast. However, 
I discovered that the 9-foot 
fly rod is a little long for the 
fishing in the Kettle Creek 
Region. An 8-foot rod is the 
generally accepted one here, 
and the weight of these rods 
runs around 4 ounces as a 
rule. A light, short rod with 
plenty of whippy action is 
what one needs for this sec- 
tion, as there are only a few 
pools the full length of both 
these two main creeks that 
cannot be waded to very 
closely under the existing and 
normal water conditions. 





[ iGHT trout tackle is the 

order of the day there. 
An 8-foot, split-bamboo rod, 
weighing from 3% to 4 
ounces, a size G oiled-silk or 
enameled line with a_ black 
and white check, 6-foot light 
trout or extra light trout, gut 
leaders and with two dropper 
loops attached, as most all the best fly anglers there prefer 
a three-fly cast. The flies in use when I was on the Kettle 
were almost all of local tying. There are two fly tiers in 
the valley who make very fine offerings, but I believe their 
tyings are no whit better for the stranger going in there 
than those that can be bought at the regular tackle store or 
from our old favorite supply houses. I found them using 
what they called a “deer’s-hair” fly with the best success. 
This fly was supposed to be made of soft, short hair from 
a deer’s hocks or legs and they were tied mostly in hackle 
and Palmer styles. However, these local dressers, I noted, 
made up some very pretty and effective flies in all the dif- 
ferent styles, usually using an O’Shaughnessy style hook, 
which caused their numbering to confuse one who is in the 
habit of stocking his book with small, light, .tream flies 
tied to the Sneck pattern of hook which runs from one to 
two sizes smaller. Therefore the (Continued on page 46) 
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HIS story of duck hunting in Illinois is not written 
for or against anything or anybody. 
visit to Beardstown 

(duck-baiting capital of America) and the surround- 
ing country—a visit which I undertook purposely to satisfy 


account of what I found on 


my own need for first-hand infor- 
mation regarding this greatest mid 
continent duck hunting ground. 

It was at the close of a rainy 
day the latter half of November 
when I arrived in Beardstown, and 
the folks at the hotel told me the 
duck hunting had not been any too 
good, but wished me luck. I vis 
ited the newspaper office and ob 
tained a list of clubs where I[ might 
go for information. I made the 
acquaintance of the secretary of 
the newly organized Illinois Sports- 
man’s Association, the object of 
which I[ learned was the saving of 
the duck seasons, and baiting prac 
tices, such as were carried on in 
Illinois. He told me there was al 
together too much talk about duck 
baiting; that the new organization 
was for conservation, and was or- 
ganized to represent the views of 
people in that district. 

In discussing the duck situation, 
[ learned that ducks would not stay 
in that neighborhood for more than 
a week unless they were fed with 


corn. There would not be enough natural food to keep 


them any longer. 


In the afternoon, I located a couple of duck-pond opera- 
tors who were just returning from the day’s work. When I 
told them what I came for, they couldn’t quite understand 
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Our retriever brings in a duck 


By 
Jack Van Coevering 


It is a simple 
where. 
League. 





A typical group of Illinois hunters 


mitted to take pictures. 


how I was going to make use of my information. 
told them I was there to get facts, not to confirm precon 
ceived notions, they couldn’t quite fathom it. 

“If we knew you would write the story from our view 
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on’t Mention Baitin g. 


why anyone would come down merely to get a news stor) 
and pictures. They figured there must be a “nigger” some 
They asked me if I belonged to the Izaak Walton 
They told me (which I didn’t know until then) 
that the Waltonians had been opposing duck baiting in the 


Illinois legislature and that they 
were bitterly against the Walto 
nians. For a time they thought 
perhaps I had been sent to gather 
evidence against duck baiting. | 
argued them out of that notion, and 
finally they agreed to allow me to 
go with them on the duck hunt the 
next day. I suspect that they took 
me tor a Federal game warden, of 
whom there were quite a number in 
the territory. 


“THAT evening I got in touch 

with one of the larger private 
clubs in that vicinity, and spent 
several hours talking about the 
duck situation. The caretaker, and 
several members, insisted that there 
was no such thing as a duck short 
age. And the thirty-day season? 
Well, that might be necessary in 
other parts of the country, but ‘it 
wasn’t here. 

Would they permit me to take 
some photographs next day, to 
show, for example, a lot of ducks? 
No, not even members were per 
They were very curious to know 
When | 
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point, we could tell you a whole lot more,” they 
assured me. 

| might add that these folks expressed themselves 
as favoring a Federal duck license, “because it 
won’t cost much, and it might do some good.” 

The next day dawned clear and bright, and was 
ardly the sort of day one would expect for duck 
hunting. But the schedule called for a duck hunt, 
and, loaded with camera and plenty of films, we 
went to one of the regular commercial ponds where 
the fee is $15 a day, per man, for shooting. The 
boys in the party had all the ducks the law allowed 
by noon, and the shooting was all over. 

You probably know how the shooting is done. 
Ponds are heavily baited with shelled corn in the 
evening, thus bringing in the ducks, which remain 
overnight. The same ponds are not shot over every 
day, hence the ducks are not suspicious. When we 
arrived, flock after flock rose up with a whir of 
wings, and I was surprised to see so many thou- 
sands of ducks on so small a water. They flew 
to one of the other ponds, or away to the sanctu- 
aries, and “fed back” in small flocks to the gunners. 
The ducks had come to this pond for several days 
without being molested, and, of course, this day 
were easily responsive to live decoys, and calling. 
It is the usual policy to shoot only small flocks, 
which are first permitted to alight, then scared, and 
killed off completely whenever possible. 


ON THE way back from the duck hunt, I picked 

up a young farmer who asked for a ride, and 
had an interesting conversation with him about 
ducks. On his farm, too, there were several dug- 
ponds, but they were quite a distance away from the 
timber which lines the Illinois River. 

“There ain’t enough ducks down yet to make it 
pay me to pump my ponds full of water,” he told me 
“The weather has been too warm.” 

He wasn’t sold on the type of sportsmanship nec- 
essary to kill ducks over baited ponds, but admitted 
that the ponds on his farm were profitable to him. 

He said: “They call them slaughtering pens 
around here, and I guess that’s what they really 
are “ 

[ returned to town early enough to get around 
und talk ducks with several more people before it was time 
to turn in. I was fortunate enough to locate the district 
game warden, who arranged for me to accompany one of 
his aides the following day. 

He told me quite a bit about duck conditions in that 
neighborhood, but his parting plea was: “When you 
write your story, don’t say too much about duck baiting.” 


: *. aoe 


The ponds are baited with corn in the evening 


4 


(me) 
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The schedule called for a duck hunt and we had it 


Next day, I accompanied the young game warden. He 
was a likely fellow, around thirty, eager to enforce the 
game laws, and to get along as best he could with the folks 
of his territory. 

“You can’t blame people around here for thinking the 
way they do,” he said. “They make their living off the 
ducks, and the short season is raising hob with them. If 
we continue to have only thirty days, 
chances are that a lot of big club mem- 
bers will get discouraged about sinking 
a lot of money in the maintenance of 
their clubs, and then where will the 
caretakers and business people be?” 


ERE, at last, I discovered the clue 
to the Illinois attitude. It was 
business, pure and simple. One might 
expect people to have some regard for 
their future, and if ducks are really get- 
ting scarce, they should be willing to 
curtail the present shooting in order to 
preserve a future livelihood. But per- 
haps such a long view of things is too 
much to expect. 

| was shown the home of a farmer 
whose acres were worthless as farm 
ground fifteen years ago, but since dis- 
covering that ducks would decoy to dug- 
ponds on his farm, a Chicago club 
leased his acreage, paid him as care- 
taker, and now he lives in a fine brick 
home. In the midst of the wheat fields 
are ponds artificially dug, pumped full 
of water every night, where hunters 


shoot from (Continued on page 85) 
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Below Un- 
cle George 
Rawls, Flor- 
ida guide, 
using the 
gaff on a - 
“big un” 















Below — The 
author, at 
left, hold 
ing up his 
endofa 
morning's 
catch of 
grouper and 
lady fish 




















A 125-pounder does some fancy aerial acrobatics 
at the end of an 18-thread line 








OUBTLESS every angler has r 

dreamed dreams of a pisca 

torial heaven for good fisher- 

men. But comparatively few 
have been vouchsafed the privilege of 
visiting their dream paradises without 
first going through the process of at- 
taining their rewards in the orthodox 
manner, 

He who has indulged in sin only in 
its milder forms and has kept most of 
the commandments, looks forward to 
life in the hereafter with perhaps less 
concern and more anticipation than 
his more sinful brother angler. For 
there is the consoling possibility that 
St. Peter (having been a fisherman 
himself) will permit the anointed ones, 
who so desire, to choose rods and 
reels instead of golden harps, and to 
spend eternity luring angel fish from 
the celestial streams, and to swap 
varns with the shade of good old Ike 
himself. 

Few dreamers, and certainly not 
this writer, have, in their wildest 








walk-bordered squares for sale to the 
few Yankees who had not yet arrived 

So intent was every man, woman, 
and child upon the land and the divi 
sion thereof, that no thought was 
given the water, except as it offered 


opportunity to build new islands 
therein and something to span with 
artistic bridges. 

Everybody was “realtoring” and 
couldn’t be bothered with fishing, and 
so, for a brief few months, I had the 
entire Gulf of Mexico practically to 
myself. 

“Wotta life.” 

[ had found my heaven and I didn't 
have to cash in my checks to do it 

With little difficulty I attached my 
self to the payroll of a “realtor” and 
with but slight effort convinced him 
that I could best serve his cause by 
writing winter vacation press stories 
for northern consumption. To get 
the material for these yarns I must do 
the things about which I was to write 

The head man told me to “write 








imaginings, envisioned or conjured up 
a dream heaven for fishermen con 
taining as many fish or as many varie- 
ties as are to be found in the more or less well known Gulf 
of Mexico, where, during the past few years, I have done 
enough fishing to have no kick coming if, when I die, | 
have to twang a harp after all. 

I've had my share of heaven if I never wet another line. 

Born a “creek boy,” my earliest angling instincts found 
expression in hooking sun perch from a very small tributary 
ot a creek that flows into a stream that empties into a larger 
stream that flows into a river, which, joined by another river 
finally pours into the Mississippi via the Missouri. 

In the years that have since passed, I have taken prac- 
tically every variety of fresh-water fish known to our rivers, 
lakes, and abandoned rock quarries. Had I a dollar for 
every hour I have spent bait-casting, fly fishing, trolling 
and plain “nigger-fishing,” and happily working over my 
tackle, I could buy a ten-dollar mule for every person of 
African descent in the state of Georgia. 

But I was to discover that I had never really had any 
fishing until I followed the “gold rush” to Florida in 1925. 
There I found the white population attired, male and female, 
in neat white, or gaudy plaid, knickers (“sub-division 
pants”), busily directing the efforts of the colored or work- 
ing population in marking the state off into 300-foot, side- 


A small string of roballo or “‘snook’’ 
taken in Casey’s Pass, Venice, Fla. 


my own ticket.” I made my first cam 
paign upon the weakfish family. With 
bass tackle and a red-headed white 
bass plug I stood in knee-deep water in Casey’s Pass, 100 
miles south of Tampa, and managed to bring in a 3-pounde: 
before the tide turned. Thereafter the trout furnished me 
plenty of copy and fun. 


ALL fresh-water fish in Florida are called trout (pro 
44 nounced “troot” by the “crackers’”). There may be 
genuine trout in Florida waters, but I have never seen one 
nor have I talked to anyone who has. The spotted weakfish 
is the only salt-water fish, however, that is called trout, and 
there is ample justification for the appellation. He really 
looks the part, although he is a first cousin to the weakfish 
or “sque-teague”’ of the Atlantic waters. His kind is plen- 
tiful in bays and inlets throughout the year. His meat is 
as tasteful as that of the brook trout. He is easy to fillet. 
He is the only salt-water fish in these parts protected by a 
one-month closed season in the spring. 

There is plenty of genuine sport to be had with light bass 
tackle if one plans to arrive at a narrow inlet just as the 
tide starts running in when M. Weakfish and all his family 
come down to the pass to feed upon the shellfish, shrimp, 
and smaller fishes brought in by the tide. He hits a plug 
as though intent upon exterminating all plugs with one 





















devastating wallop. He can be taken in the inside waters 
with softshell crabs and even shrimp bait. However you 
take him, he gives you a full measure of enjoyment and a 
real run for your money. Unlike the roballo (snook), he 
stays in salt water and does not venture far up toward 
sweet water. 


M* FIRST introduction to Senor Roballo left me with 
4 a profound respect for this fightin’ son-of-a-gun. Built 
like a torpedo chaser, the snook, as he is locally known, is 
an admixture of barracuda, muskellunge, wildcat, and poi- 
son ivy. He lives in inside waters. He travels in gangs 
and his gangs cover a wide range. I have encountered him 
in the Myakka River, 10 miles above tide water. His ac- 
knowledgment of the introduction to me was to stand on his 
tail and throw my pretty pikie minnow at me, and, believe 
it or not, he heaved my plug 12 feet, if not more. His 
feeding habits are similar to those of the weakfish. He is, 
however, more temperamental. He has two natures—both 
bad. He either indulges his one nature by sulking and 
ignoring your offerings, or he dashes through the water 
like a raving maniac seeking whom and what he may de- 
vour. Capt. Luke Gates of Ft. Myers tutored me for more 
than a year in the gentle 
art of taking the snook on 
a bass bug with a 6-ounce 
fly rod. The specimens I 
succeeded in bringing in 
never exceeded 3 pounds. I 
lost many, many more than 
[ took and with many of 
them I lost leaders, tapered 
line, and, on a couple of 
occasions, rod tips. My 
preceptor, however, thought 
it no great feat to bring in 
an occasional 8-pounder. 
Except for an infrequent 
trip up the Myakka, the 
Caloosahatchie, or to one 
of the hundreds of fresh- 
water lakes for bass of the 
large-mouth variety, my fly 


proffered him 








M'sieur Tarpon literally “goes up in 
the air’’ on discovering the free meal 
has a string to it 














Just one more desperate leap, hardly clearing the surface, but the Silver King dies gamely, fighting as long as an ounce of 
strength remains in his powerful, armour-clad body 
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tackle was kept on the shelf in favor of the less fastidious 
forms of angling. With a “skiv” and a kicker I spent many 
a happy day trolling about “the wreck” in Tampa Bay for 
grouper and ladyfish. ; 

One of the tastiest of dishes is “grouper delta,” which is 
the thick, firm piece of white meat taken from that portion 
ot the grouper which half circles the under side of his 
frame, just behind and under his gills. I have served this 
broiled delicacy to the uninitiated as “breast of guinea” with- 
out having my substitution discovered. The grouper looks 
and acts like an overgrown and somewhat sulky big-mouth 
bass. He grows to prodigious sizes. The largest specimen 
[ have caught was a 26-pounder, taken on a spoon just in- 
side Pass a Grille near St. Petersburg. A 48-pounder taken 
off Boca Grande was pronounced by wiser men than I to 
be a jewfish. It must have been a baby jewfish for I was 
present when, near Captiva, a sixteen-year-old boy hooked 
an adult member of the latter tribe which took the efforts 
of all on board to pry off the bottom where he retired to 
mope. He tipped the beam at 450 pounds. 

For two years my waking hours were spent on these most 
prolific of waters, save the hour or two each day I grudg- 
ingly spent with my typewriter. There were delightful days 
spent in aimless wandering 
down the Gulf coast in our 
26-foot Scripps-engined 
boat, poking our curious 
noses into interesting look- 
ing inlets and visiting the 
thousand and one keys 
that form a_ continuous 
string of islands from 
Clearwater to Key West. 

And then there was the 
day when I took my first 
tarpon, which proved to be 
—but thereby hangs a tale. 

It was on a day early 
in March—such a day as 
only early March in the 
semi-tropics can produce. 
Captain Gates and I had 

(Continued on page 49) 
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Below— Paul 

Anderson in an 

artistic pose 

with the au- 

thor’s big cari- 
bou 





CONCLUSION 

N SEPTEMBER 1 we were 

out all day for moose; saw 

twenty-nine of them—sixteen 

bulls—only one of which was 
out of velvet although some were partly 
out. There was only one good one in 
the lot. We passed it up, thinking we 
would get a better one. 

[ crawled up to within 30 yards of 
the big one while he was lying down 
and got some fine movies of him. When 
he got up he stood and looked at us 
for at least twenty seconds, then turned 
and ran away. One of the points stuck 
straight out, giving it an extra spread 
of at least 6 inches. 

The next two days it rained, so we 
had nothing to do but stay in camp 
while the guides and cook argued about 
field glasses, rifles, compasses, and 
everything else, to kill time. At noon 
of the second rainy day, Frank thought 
it best that we go down below camp 
in the barrens, or old burn. While we 
were looking these over Frank saw a 
black bear feeding not far away, and | 
wanted to get it, so we went over that 
way. It was pretty well hidden by the 
willows. I finally shot at about 90 yards, and, greatly to 
my surprise, that bear stuck his nose in the air and left in 
high, 1 shot three more times, but all I did was to make him 
go faster. I could not understand how I had missed, but I 
guess I became too excited and shot high. 

Down below us was a clump of spruce about % mile 
away. With the aid of his glasses, Frank saw a bear acting 
very peculiarly—throwing his head in the air like he had 
been shot through the lungs—so down there we went, look- 
ing in the spruce and alders. Frank climbed a couple of 
trees to look over the country, but saw no bear, 

After being thoroughly convinced there was no bear there 
we went on a short way, when Frank said, “There is the 
bear I saw,” and over on the next ridge was one eating 
berries. So over that way we went, moving forward when 
the bear would get behind some willows, until we had the 
bank for shelter; then we went faster. When we got up 





on the ridge the bear was out of sight, but soon appeared 
again, 
down and stayed down. 


This time I took a rest, and shot. The bear went 
The bullet, which was a 200-grain 







A string of Dolly Varden trout 
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By 
TLE. Shillingburg 


boat-tail soft point, went 
through the lungs, back 
out on same side of ribs 
and stopped on top ot 
the backbone. He was 
slowly turning away 
when I shot, a fact which 
made the bullet take such 
a course. It was a large 
black bear, weighing 
about 300 pounds. The 
hide squared 6% feet 
without being stretched 
The following morning brought 
more rain; but it cleared up later, so 
we went after moose again, up in 
the timber of very thick spruce 
We heard a lot of moose run but 
saw only one small bull and four 
cows. It looked quite discouraging 
Too much timber. 

We ate our lunch at 12 o'clock. 
After eating, we went on up the 
slope, trying to pick as many open 
patches as possible. We moved 
quietly but saw no moose. Finally 
we stopped at the edge of a meadow 
about 100 yards across and covered 
with tall, thick grass. Frank was 
just in front of me with a tree be- 
tween him and the open spot. He 
was looking over to the left for 
moose, when I glanced to my right 
and coming right down through the 
center of this meadow I discovered 
a big, brown bear. I said to Frank 
“There is a brown bear!” He 
stepped back a step where he could 
see and threw a cartridge into the 
barrel of his .30-06. I raised my 
rifle and waited until the bear got 
as close as he would be before pass 
ing on into the timber. I fired, and 
the bear went down. The grass 
was so high we could see him only 
when he would raise up. He was 
bawling and floundering around 
there—I think he could have been 
heard a mile or more away. | 
thought one shot had finished him, but fired again when he 
raised up, and down he went. As he got up I shot the third 
time, but just as I pressed the trigger he went down and | 
missed; but he was up again immediately—this time he 
stood on his hind feet with his head and shoulders above 
the grass, facing us, and roaring all the time. I shot him 
in the neck and he went down. The bawling stopped. 


RANK asked me if I thought I had him the first shot. 

I told him 1 had thought so, and he said that the hide 
can’t be hurt and that he always advises his parties to keep 
on shooting as long as the bears show any life. 

The bear was out of sight now in the high grass, so we 
circled around and came in from the other side. He was 
quite dead. What a monster he was! On account of the high 
grass I thought he was just an average-sized brown bear. 
Kick? The biggest I have ever had hunting. Here was 
the one trophy most desired by every hunter, and I had it. 
And what luck to be there at the exact moment when he 
came down through that little open spot in the thick spruce 
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timber with his big head swinging from side to side! It 
was early in the season for a good bearskin, but the fur was 
better than I had expected. We took lots of pictures with 
he movie camera, and then skinned it out—that being quite 
a job. The measurements were: hind foot, 13 inches; pad 
on front foot, 7% inches wide; skull, 17 inches long; 38 
inches around between ears and eyes; estimated weight, 
from 800 to 1,000 pounds, The skin measured, just after 
skinning, 9 feet 2 inches, the way they measure up there, 
and I think it is the only fair way. The skin is laid out flat 
on the ground but not pegged or stretched; the length and 
breadth are added together and divided by 2. You can’t 








| 


Ge) May, 1932 29 


our wind, then cross-country he went as fast as he could 
travel. It would have been an easy shot, but those pictures 
are worth far more to me than the skin. 

On our way home we saw a big bull moose lying in the 
grass in the shade of a couple of big willows. As hisepalms 
were very narrow | thought I would take a picture, which 
I did, after crawling up to within 20 yards. He got up and 
beat it, but it made a fine picture. 


R. KREBS’ ankle had been bothering him on the long 
walks after moose, so he decided to end it, and so shot 
his moose to-day. It had about a 52-inch spread—one shot 














zm cheat on this, for a pull one way will take that much from through the heart, he said. It rained again, so we got a 
the measurement the other way. Distance of the shooting late start the following morning after moose. The grass 
x was 48 yards. The first shot hit the bear high in the shoul- was wet and we had to go over to Funny River to hunt. 
- ders, cutting a little off the top of the backbone. Whether We stopped several times to look over the country, from 
en he would have escaped, I do not know. The bullet, which which we could see the Cranberry Knolls, Frank said the 
? was a 180-grain bronze-point, tore a hole around the back- “Moose Horn Trail” ran between these. Jt was around 
h bone as big as my wrist, but stopped there—nothing left buta here, or between here and Birchwood that “The Sardine 
om piece of the jacket. The second shot went through the shoul- Train” ran. We went down low and circled the best moose 
+ der blade just 4 inches from first, but lower, going to pieces country as the wind was not in our favor. We finally turned 
8 on under side of backbone after cutting the large artery back about 3 o’clock in the direction of camp, but up higher. 
% there. It would have been only a matter of seconds until We started to see moose, and close to a small lake we saw 
ry he would have quit and died from internal hemorrhage. two bulls and three cows. Frank said one of the bulls was 
- The third missed; fourth struck him in the throat, cutting a good one—the best we had seen. (Continued on page 62) 
. the windpipe almost entirely away, the 
xf bullet going to pieces against the back- 
ms bone. None of the three broke the spine. 
* The bullet was a little light for this kind — 
. of game, but I had left all my 220-grain >.” 
. boat-tail bullets in camp. > 
> Frank put the bearskin and skull in 
his pack and carried it back to camp, *. 
- some 3 miles or more. I carried the * 
two rifles and camera. 
d HE Grey party left today. Miss 
y Grey, among her other trophies, got 
: a fine moose—58-inch spread and wide 
d palms. Next day was cold and a heavy 
r frost—ground frozen; we hunted moose 
, on slope next to Funny River and saw 
sf thirty-five—ten of them bulls, but no 
oj good ones. 
: As I had shot a bear each of the last 
: two days, Mack remarked next morn- 
| ing that we should be blindfolded until 
we got into the moose country. More 
: rain, but we went out anyhow. Frank 
thought it best to go down in the burn 
4 and see if we could see a bull down 
y there. Frank spotted a black bear about 
: a half mile away on a little hill, eating 
: berries, and asked if I wanted to shoot 
it. I told him I had two black bears 
‘ and thought I had enough, but I was 
J in favor of taking pictures, but did not 
‘ think we could get close enough. How- 
1 ever, we started out with the wind in 
, our favor. After getting to the little 
| hill he was on I carefully crawled to- 
° wards him and finally saw him, then 
lost him behind some willows, then saw 
: him over to my right and thought sure 
; he saw me, as he looked our way, 
snorted and ran, but did not see me at 





all as it later proved. I crawled a little 
farther and decided I was about as close 
as I could get, which was 23 yards. I 
stood up and turned the movie camera 
on him while he was feeding. He did 
not see us until I released the lever; 
then he looked my way and put his nose 
in the air, but the. wind was in our 
favor, so he stood up on his hind feet 
as high as he could, trying to figure 
us out. I was taking pictures all the 
time. Finally he got down and decided 
to leave, which he did on the run; puff- 
ing and snorting like a little narrow- 





Top—The party's sheep camp on Indian Creek. Bottom—lIts camp in the moose 


gauge engine, circling us until he got country Inset—The first sheep shot by the author 
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John and J. E. Shaver in front of their cabin 


ITHOUT doubt there are many good and sufficient 

reasons, in these days of cheap gas and wander- 

lust, why citizens of the United States might wish 

to take a trip to Canada. When I was a boy about 
the only citizens who went to Canada were our bankers. 
Their trips always seemed hurried and their stay indefinite. 
Probably many large fortunes that now support the descend- 
ants of those old-time bankers are a result, or perhaps | 
should say were the cause, of those hurried vacation trips 
to Canada. In those far distant days when I was a boy a 
millionaire was a rarity. He was viewed with interest along 
with the six-legged calf and the sword swallower. To be a 
millionaire meant that one’s dad had been either a pirate or 
a fur trader. There are, too, a few citizens who, in spite of 


the 18th Amendment and the 
a Gon Volstead Act, have not as yet 
Green and a become bone dry, or perhaps 


fine musky 
weighing over 
40 pounds 


they have become too dry. In 
any case there are a few citi- 
zens who desire to rest their 
feet on a bar rail and blow 
~ 7 the foam off of a stein of 
4) beer. They tell me you 


im 
> 








he Hermit 


ot 


Off Lake 


By 
George B. Spencer 


can do that in Canada. The real reason most men of the 
United States go to Canada is not included in any ot the 
ones mentioned. Here is the secret: I think most men go 
to Canada for the same reason I do. Now, if you are suit 
ficiently interested in learning why I go to Canada several 
times each year, you will read the following story. 

It so happens that I am a traveling salesman and [I live 
in Minneapolis—that is my family does and I try to get 
home to vote. When I leave Minneapolis for Canada we 
have fine hard surfaced roads all the way. After a fe 
hours, we reach the city of International Falls on the Ca 
nadian border—so far | have never had any trouble passin, 
the Canadian Customs—and then a drive up the river abou 
30 miles lands us at the town of Emo. 

HIS is the last town on the trip, so we always secure 

our supplies at Emo. | purchase the usual assortment 
of canned tomatoes, fly paper, bacon, mosquito bar, pan 
cake flour and citronella, canned peaches, fly swatters, con 
densed milk and canned flit. You will note | am an expe 
rienced camper; I purchase one article of food then one 
article to help preserve life against the insect pests. No 
use eating to preserve your life unless you plan on prevent 
ing the flies and mosquitos from preserving their lives by 
eating you. Yes, dear friends, Canada still has a few mos 
quitos and deer flies. Of course, like California weathe: 
“It is much worse this year than usual’; but the fact that 
people have been known to live in Canada for years show 
that with care and preparation it can be done. 

Now I expect I should introduce you to the Hermit oi 
Off Lake. Here he is, folks, J. E. Shaver of Los Angeles 


Calif. Mr. Shaver, when he works, is a_ passenget 
conductor for the Southern Pacific Railroad. His run is 
from Los Angeles to some place in California. Now that 
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Acamp of the very obliging fire rangers 
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e is a millionaire and is only re- 
quired to report to the railroad once 
each year to hold his job, he moves 
up to his cabin each year in June. 
\fter he has killed most of the mos- 
quitos and deer flies in Canada he 
vathers blueberries and red rasp- 
berries, fishes a little, and then just 
loafs until September or October. 
[hen he sorts over his flocks of wild 
ducks and grouse, kills a deer or 
two, hangs a new set of moose 
antlers over his cabin door and goes 
hack to California to explain to the 
Eastern blonds why their scalper 
tickets for Fresno are not good for 
stop-over privileges at Bakersfield. 
lt is a peculiar thing, but Friend 
Shaver insists that the only trouble 
he ever has is with blonds. I never 
noticed that the color of the hair 
had anything to do with trouble. My 
wife is a decided brunette—I use the 
word “decided” advisedly. 

\fter we had secured all neces- 
sary supplies we drove north about 
30 miles and there secured our 
first view of Off Lake. This beau- 
tiful body of water is perhaps 6 or 8 
miles long by 3 miles wide and is 
set amid pine, poplar, and spruce 
covered hills. The west and north 
shores are rock-bound but the south 
and east shores are cut deep by 
great bays that are natural breeding 
places for ducks and other water- 
fowl and afford abundant watering 
places for the deer and moose. 








WE DROVE our car around to 
the north shore, where the fire 
rangers maintain a camp. Here we 
parked our car close to the camp and the rangers assured us 
they would look after it. They also said if we wanted to send 
mail to town, or send in for supplies, they would arrange 
the matter with some passing car. We found these rangers 
fine, accommodating fellows, and we kept them well sup- 
plied with fish during our stay. 

A 3-mile trip by boat landed us in Shaver’s Cove. The 
timber along the south shore is heavy and the cabin sits 
back in the timber about 100 feet from the water’s edge. 
The fringe of willows would completely hide the camp were 
it not for the boat landing which extends well out from 
shore. The cabin has two doors and plenty of windows, 
as well as a skylight in the roof. All openings are screened, 
and iron bars cover them for the purpose of keeping out 
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Above—A @razing cow and a 
calf moose caught unawares 





Left—A stretch of the shore 
of the Lake of the Woods 


bears, which are numerous and more 

less a nuisance. Mr. Shaver has 
been forced to kill two bears that 
became tame enough to come to his 
cabin nights and tear down his ice 
box—a box nailed up on the north 
wall of the cabin in which his bacon 
and other foods are stored. This 
box is about 6 feet above the porch 
floor and has a hinged door. Twice 
the bears have torn down the box 
and made off with the contents be- 
fore he could seize a gun and get outside, but when they 
started carrying off dressed ducks and meats that were stored 
in the ice box, Shaver declared war, and there are two less 
bears up there now and the grub box seems safe again. 

We had no more than arrived when a splashing near the 
shore drew our attention. There, within 300 feet of me, 
an old cow moose and her calf waded out into the lake. 
They saw the motionless boat and after a short inspection 
paid no further attention but waded out toward a great 
patch of moose lilies. The calf stopped in the center of the 
tule bed but the cow came out and, lowering her head, 
bit off a great bunch of lily leaves. Once she seemed to 
lie down, as her entire body disappeared below the surface. 
She was probably cooling her (Continued on page 51) 


Geo. B. Spen- 












An hour's catch of wall-eyed pike 


cer on the 
boat landing 
bringingin 
his breakfast 











J. P CUENIN, journalist. 


HARRY B. HAWES, United States Senator 


JACK MINER, bird conservationist 





Our -Advisory Board 


HORACE ALBRIGHT, director National Park Service 
BROOKE ANDERSON, ex-president Campfire Club of Chicago 


ALDO LEOPOLD, in charge of the Game Survey 


EDMUND SEYMOUR, president American Bison Society 





We -Advocate— 


1. Passage by Congress of some bill to raise adequate funds 
for bringing back our diminishing waterfow 

2. Modification of the Biological Survey's poisoning operations 
: 3. Better protection for all bears 
ARTHUR F. FORAN, vice-president More Game Birds in America 4. Stricter control of sheep and cattle grazing on public domain 
SETH GORDON, president American Game Association 5. Improvement of federal and state game warden service 


6. Constant vigilance against pollution; against diversion of 


sportsmen’s money from state game fund to general fund; against 
corruption and incompetence in state game departments 

7. Giving game and fish better than an even break—in short, 
being Sportsmen and not Heroes 





Florida’s Proposed National Park 
By Claude C. Matlack 


NEW kind of park will be the Ever- 
A glades National Park in South 
Florida. 

In its borders will be many miles of 
beautiful waterways through the Ten 
Thousand Islands. Those close to the 
seashore are mostly covered with a won- 
derful growth of mangrove—in many 
places like high, blank walls of trees— 
down to the very water's edge. The tidal 
waters, with their 5-foot rise and fall, 
create currents between these islands that 
keep the channels clear and, in the larger 
rivers, the channel is deep enough for 
large yachts to go at least 25 to 30 miles 
back from the coast. 

These waters are so protected that, ex- 
cept for the waves made by boats, they 
are quite calm—an ideal place for the 
outboard outfit, which can be brought 
from the home on an auto-trailer and 
launched into these wonderful surround- 
ings. 

The National Park Service will pro- 
vide suitable camping places where you 
can cover the many waterways and be 
sure of a good place to camp, as you 
make your way from the salt waters of 
the sea to the fresh waters of the inland 
lakes, where the vegetation changes, and 
the seaside mangrove gives place to other 
varieties of trees of many grotesque 
shapes backed up by prairies of grass 
where deer feed. 

Raccoons thrive in this section, using 
for food the many oysters or clams that 
are easy to be had, growing on the roots 
of the mangrove and bars, which are ex- 
posed at low tide. 

These creatures, when protected, will 
become tame and will furnish amusement 
to the visitors. Bears only will be larger 
rivals for a place of interest. Besides 
these, the alligator and crocodile may be- 
come domesticated and visit the camps in 
search of food. The otter will also take 
its place of interest, as will the many 
crabs (both soldier and hermit) to say 
nothing of the millions of fish and birds. 
The bird life is already one of the im- 
portant attractions in this area. 

In a boat, one may wend his way 
through the tropical jungle, such as is 
to be found along the Turner River, 


which runs through the heart of a large 
hammock extending north and_ south 
many miles, and where the trees and 
vegetation of the North mingle with those 
of the tropics. 

Many times the writer has seen fish 
so thick in some of the streams that the 
bottom could not be seen. This area is 
a large breeding place for millions of 
fish. The little fellows, as well as the 
thousands of snails, form food for many 
of the birds. 

The Everglades National Park is going 
to furnish many things of interest to the 
public, the scientist, geologist, and 
archaeologist. There are to be found 
many mounds built by peoples we know 
nothing of; besides, there are many rare 
plants and flowers. In addition, there are 
the wonders of the jungles, prairies, and 
mucklands; the waters of the rivers, 
lakes, and the sea contain thousands of 
creatures, ranging in size from the large 
Rhynedom Tycus, which has been seen up 
to 85 feet in length; sharks, whales, the 
manatee and many other creatures, be- 
sides the 600 varieties of fish that are to 
be found in these waters. 


LSO, the many shell-producing crea- 
tures whose shells show to a marked 
degree along the Cape Sable beaches where 
many wading birds feed; also where hun- 
dreds of the beautiful flamingo were 
found in the early days before the hunt- 
ers began to arrive in such large num- 
bers. 

There will be many waterway terminals 
for yachting cruises, and provision for 
the small boat owner along with the 
winding auto roads across the prairies, 
over the mucklands with their dense 
growth of saw-grass, through the jungle 
of hammocks or the palmetto hammocks, 
and on over bridges to the mangrove for- 
ests where the roads should be built on 
stilts to protect the root systems of the 
trees which would otherwise overlap the 
roadway. 

When all of these wonderful things 
are revealed to the public at the southern- 
most point of our country, in the shape 
of a National Park, another of Nature's 
storehouses wifl be preserved and used 
for the enjoyment of our people. 








Dr. Pearson Urges Support 
for Everglades Park Bill 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—An im- 
portant bill for the preserva- 
tion of wild life is pending in Con- 
gress. This is House Bill No. 
5063. It provides, that, when title to 
approximately 2,000 square miles in 
the Everglades region of south Flor- 
ida shall be vested in the United 
States, this area shall be established 
as the “Everglades National Park.” 
The writer was a member of the 
government party that investigated 
this area in February 1930, to deter- 
mine its worthiness to be included in 
our National Park System. Again in 
December 1930, he was a guest of 
the Senate Committee on Public 
Lands that examined the region and 
which like the former commission 
approved of the project. 

The region is a vast wilderness 
area and contains the greatest exhi- 
bition of herons, egrets, and ibises 
to be found in the United States. It 
is also the haunt of such rare spe- 
cies as the roseate spoonbill, limp- 
kin, Everglades kite, Florida croco- 
dile, and manatee. Here, too, are 
found pumas, deer, bears, and other 
forms of wild life. 

The amazingly interesting birds of 
this wilderness area have been re- 
ceiving intensive protection of recent 
years from wardens employed by 
this association and we hope to be 
able to continue this guardianship 
until the territory can be taken over 
by the government. As a national 
park it would be preserved as a 
wild-life sanctuary. 

Carloads of orchids have been 
taken out of the Everglades, and the 
comparatively few remaining royal 
palms are now being dug up and re- 
moved at a rapid rate. This is not 
only the greatest wilderness area left 
today in eastern United States, but 
is our one great natural tropical 
region, and if possible it must be 
saved for posterity. 

T. Grisert PEARSON, 
President, National Association 
of Audubon Societies. 
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Are the Federal Courts Doing Their Bit for Our Wildfowl? 


HE cooperation which our Migra- 

tory Bird Treaty Act is receiving 

at the hands of the Federal Dis- 
trict Courts and U. S. District Attor- 
neys, seems to be about as follows: 90 
per cent of the cases filed are either nol- 
prossed, dismissed, sentence suspended, 
prosecution abandoned, or a fine of from 
$1 to $5 given. Five per cent of the de- 
fendants are given a fine of from $10 to 
25. About 3 per cent of the defendants 
ire fined over $25 and 2 per cent are given 
1 thirty-day jail sentence, or better. 

How in the name of heaven can we ex- 
pect our Bureau of Biological Survey with 
its twenty-four law enforcement officers 
to cope with the present situation when it 
is receiving this kind of support from the 
judiciary body? We all know that the 
Biological Survey is at present and has 
been operating on less than one-fourth the 
ian power and finances which it should 
have and deserves, and we all hope that 
better days lie ahead for the Survey. 

However, in the meantime, why not let 
every sportsman and sportsman’s organ- 
ization make it their business to interview 
their Federal District Judges and ascertain 
just where they stand on this matter of 
prescribing punishment for these low-down 
parasites who violate our bird laws; who 
unt our migratory birds regardless of 
what our law may be; who kill our rob- 
bins; and who commercialize on our wild 
fowl as if there were no laws on our 
statutes. Should not we sportsmen, both 
ndividually and collectively make it our 
business to ascertain just how our local 
ourts feel about this class of violators, 
ind ascertain still further if the judge of 
our Federal District Court is one of those 


.s 





By Pirogue Pete 


judges who believes in nol-prossing, $1 
fines and suspended sentences? And _ let 
us not overlook determining just how our 
U. S. District Attorney's office feels regard- 
ing the filing and prosecution of these 
cases. 


T SEEMS to me that in work of this 

nature the Izaak Walton League oi 
America and its local chapters, as well as 
the various local game protective associa- 
tions, should take a leading part. It is 
going to take public sentiment to whip 
some of these Federal District Judges into 
line. Perhaps they need to be advised that 
they are permitted by law to assess a fine 
of not to exceed $500, or imprisonment for 
not to exceed six months, or both, for the 
violation of the Migratory Bird Treaty 
Act. 

These same judges do not hesitate one 
minute to sentence a man with liquor found 
in his possession to sixty days and $250— 
O justice!—where is thy honor? The 
world has always had liquor and the ven- 
dors of liquor and always will have, but it 
takes protection of breeding stock to pro- 
duce wildfowl shooting. 

Can anyone blame a Federal Enforce- 
ment Officer for becoming discouraged 
when he brings more than fifty offenders 
into the Federal Court for shooting and 
possessing robins, doves and other harm- 
less birds contrary to our law, and out of 
this number secures a sentence of $1 in 
eight individual cases, while the others 
are politically or otherwise disposed of to 
the entire satisfaction of the offenders ?* 

Sportsmen, it seems that if we desire to 
render assistance to our enforcement off- 
cers, there is a heap we can do right in 
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WAIT A MINUTE ! 
THAT MAY HIT OTHERS 
AS WELL AS THE COYOTES - | 
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our own respective districts. How about 
your district? Is your federal judge do- 
ing his part in this national conservation 
movement / 

*Note: This was the actual disposal of recent 
ises in a Georgia court. 


. 
Mr. Davison’s Ducks 
HE American Game Association makes 
public a statement on F,. Trubee Davi- 
son and his ducks (cf. page 28, March 
Ourpoor Lire) as follows: 
FLYING COLONEL EXPLAINS 

The March issue of a leading outdoor magazine 
excoriated Colonel F. Trubee Davison, Assistant 
Secretary of War, for having participated in a 
duck shoot on Long Island last fall in which 
eight hunters killed 500 ducks in one day. 

The Colonel, not knowing the details of the law 
under which he was shooting as the guest of 
Wilton Lloyd-Smith, made an unfortunately curt, 
non-committal reply to an inquiry from the editor. 
And the write-up followed. 

The editor of this bulletin personally inter- 
viewed Colonel Davison, also obtained informa 
tion from other sources. He found that the shoot 
was perfectly legal, because under the law in 
New York, as well as under the federal regula- 
tions, individuals and clubs may raise ducks from 
legally acquired stock under license for shooting 
purposes. Birds so produced and marked do not 
come within the bag limit regulations. 

Mr. Lloyd-Smith raised about 5,000 ducks last 
summer, a goodly number of which are said to 
have joined their wild brothers and migrated 
south. The birds killed were released on a hill 
above the home pond, and the marksmen, sta- 
tioned among the trees at the foot of the hill, had 
to do some fancy shooting. 

While it was not wild duck shooting in the 

gular sense of the word, it was good sport, and 
the surplus birds were distributed to the needy. 

Hundreds of sportsmen, congressmen and 
game protective organizations such as the 
Pacific Rod and Gun Club and the As- 
sociated Sportsmen of California, as well 
as newspapers in all parts of the country, 
took a laudable interest in demanding an 
explanation of the matter. Public reac- 
tion to the explanation which was finally 
forced from Mr. Davison is perhaps best 
summed up by Sam G. Anderson, president 
of the Minnesota Game Protective League, 
who writes: “This explains what appeared 
to be a flagrant violation of the law but 
doesn’t improve the situation very much for 
the self-sufficient Assistant Secretary of 
War. It is a pity, for his own good and 
the cause generally, that he did not im- 
mediately reply to Ourtpoor Lire stating 
the facts.” 


Old Man River Left Groggy 
by Drainage Orgy 
tater ++ pone, Ky., Feb. 18.—[Special. ] 
—Old man Mississippi, racketeered 
for decades by the drainage “orgy” staged 
by governmental easy spenders, had a 
cold towel tied around his head today. 
The 45 technical engineers present at 
the national drainage, conservation, and 
flood congress—the machinery and con- 
crete men, the steam shovel and pump 
makers who used to run the attendance 
up to 500 being kept at home by the de- 
pression—came out for conservation of 
wild life. The congress turned some of 
the old theory upside down. Its resolu- 
tions in part seek to undo some of the 
things which have been done in the flood 
and reclamation racket. 
So much reclaimed land along the wa- 
tercourses has been ahandoned for tax 
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delinquencies and so much of it, once the 
water was pumped off, was found no good 
for farming purposes anyhow, that the 
congress now urges the governors and 
legislatures of states within the Missis- 
sippi drainage area to create state for- 
ests from suitable parts of this land. It’s 
worth more for black bass lakes and wild 
fowl sanctuaries than for cornfields, and 
the discovery was made after it cost $35 
to $100 an acre to get the water off. 

Attention was called by Tom Wallace, 
Louisville editor, to areas which are 
vastly more valuable in their wild state 
than if reclaimed for farm land. Some 
of the talent dwelt upon the drainage and 
levee racket along the [Illinois river, 
which was going at its crest from 1904 
to 1914. 

It spoiled the bass fishing and spoiled 
vast areas of wild fowl marshes, and 
helped to make floods by reducing the 
back water areas. After the 1927 flood, 
the state appropriated a million and a 
half dollars to repair the levees on the 
reclaimed land, and two years later ap- 
propriated another million. The federal 
government is now paying two dollars to 
one and the engineers estimate $4,500,000 
has been appropriated as state and fed- 
eral aid for the levee relief—Excerpts 
from article by Arthur Evans in the Chi- 
cago Tribune. 


Nebraska Scrip 
EBRASKA’S shooting scrip plan, 
4‘ tried last fall for the first time, was 
only partially successful, according to in- 
formation from state officials in charge. 

A total of 13,065 coupons were sold to 
hunters in books of five at 50 cents each. 
The farmers were apparently reluctant to 
accept compensation for hunting privi- 
leges, as only 2,245 of the coupons were 
cashed. The balance were redeemed by 
the state. 

“The act has not been in operation long 
enough,” report the officials, “to ascertain 
its full value, but it is believed that this 
is a step forward in bringing farmers and 
sportsmen in closer harmony and making 
it possible for thousands of acres of land, 
now closed, to be opened for regulated 
hunting.” 

The moral effect at least has been 
worth while, and the success of the plan 
this fall will be watched with nation-wide 
interest—American Game Assn, 


Shortage of Waterfowl 
Proved 


ATERFOWL flights and concentra- 

tions in various sections of the 
United States were generally smaller last 
fall than in previous years, the waterfowl 
investigations by the Bureau of Biologi- 
cal Survey show. Shortages were espe- 
cially severe among canvasbacks, red- 
heads, and lesser scaups—the birds whose 
breeding ranges are largely in the North- 
western States and in the Prairie Prov- 
inces of Canada, the area most seriously 
affected by the long drought. 

In a few regions unusually large local 
concentrations have been observed, but 
these are a result of the mild weather 
and of the great reduction in water and 


food areas that followed the drought. 
Frequently local observers of these un- 
usual abundances have concluded erron- 


eously that the wild fowl must be pro- 
portionately numerous everywhere. In- 
vestigations, however, show that except 


in limited regions ducks were far less 
plentiful than in past seasons. 
There is reason to believe, the Biologi- 
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cal Survey states, that the emergency 
regulations which shortened the 1931 
hunting period were generally respected 
by American gunners. This restraint, 
combined with the mild season, tending 
to retard southward migrations and offer- 
ing little good hunting weather, has 
effected a considerable saving of ducks 
which will be able to return to the nest- 
ing grounds in the spring. The numbers 
of geese have been more nearly normal 
than those of ducks. 

If there is also a favorable 1932 nest- 
ing season the condition of the water- 
fowl may be sufficiently improved to war- 
rant some extension of the hunting privi- 
leges next fall. The bureau is continuing 
its investigations and this spring is send- 
ing biologists to important northern 
breeding grounds to investigate condi- 
tions and obtain further information to 
assist officials in determining the regula- 
tory policy. 


Native Birds Useful on 
Farms 
ROTECTION of birds should be al- 


most instinctive on the part of the 
farmer, advises the Bureau of Biological 
Survey, United States Department of 
Agriculture, in Farmers’ Bulletin 1682-F, 
“Usefulness of Birds on the Farm,” by 
W. L. McAtee, in charge of the bureau's 
division of food habits research. “Hardly 
an agricultural pest exists,” says the au- 
thor, ,, but has many effective bird ene- 
mies. 

When one kind of insect becomes so 
numerous in a region as to threaten the 
wholesale destruction of vegetation, birds, 
as a rule, congregate there and _ live 
largely on the plague insects. In Utah 
during an alfalfa weevil outbreak, the 
bulletin records that, among other in- 
stances, Biological Survey _ scientists 
found 45 species of birds attacking the 
pest. One killdeer’s stomach examined 
in this investigation contained 383 indi- 
vidual weevils, and the contents of a 
Brewer’s blackbird’s stomach showed that 
the bird had eaten 442 weevils, con- 
stituting 96 per cent of its food. 

The everyday services of birds in con- 
suming insects of all kinds and holding 
back the threatening tide of insect life, 
are probably of even greater significance 
than their emergency help. A list pub- 
lished in the bulletin shows, among 
others, that the cotton-boll weevil has 66 
bird enemies, the gypsy moth 46, the army 
worm 43, leaf hoppers 175, the potato 
beetle 34, and wireworms 


The Disease Was Cold Lead 


A PRESS notice from the Department 
of the Interior records that “experi- 
ments in transporting deer from the floor 
of Yosemite Valley to the higher regions 
of Yosemite National Park, where these 
animals were practically wiped out a few 
years ago by hoof and mouth disease, are 
proving successful.” 

That, of course, is good news, and it 
is interesting to read that the animals 
seem to enjoy making the long ride in 
automobiles. But the statement embodies 
a slight inaccuracy often noticed in gov- 
ernment statements. The deer were not 
wiped out by hoof and mouth disease. 
They were wiped out by the United 
States Biological Survey, which shot 
35,000 of them when the claim was made 
by California cattlemen that hoof and 
mouth disease existed among’ them 
Whether a single case of hoof and mouth 
disease existed among those deer is a 





matter of dispute today, wherever tl 
shooting is discussed, but it isn't dis- 
cussed in government circles, as th: 
wording of the bulletin quoted abov 
amply demonstrates. 

The Biological Survey has been cd 
scribed by the American Association of 
Mammalogists as the most destructive i: 
fluence on wild life in the United States 
It is asking for something like a millio: 
dollars from the present Congress to con 
tinue poisoning and trapping “vermin, 
which in practice means the virtually in 
discriminate destruction of small fur- 
bearers, birds, and anything else that runs 
across the traps or poison baits. If the 
government wants to do some economiz 
ing this winter, it might do so at the ex 
pense of this animal-killing fund, which 
represents, as was proved before a com- 
mittee of Congress, pressure from stock 
men contradicting the findings of experts 
in the Survey itself—St. Louis Star. 


Iowa Conservationist on 
Duck Enemies 
LLEN GREEN, whose wild life refug: 
is located at Oakville, Iowa, and who 
holds the Outpoor Lire gold medal for 
distinguished conservation work in 1927 
says: “I am interested in the hawk con 
troversy now being carried on by Jack 
Miner, and furthermore I agree with Mr 
Miner. We kill around fifty hawks and 
owls annually (principally barred owls) 
and often decorate our sheds with them 
These we always trap where the ducks 
stay, and often we find one of the ducks 
killed right below the trap. On the follow 
ing night, though, the marauder comes 
back for the remainder of his meal and it is 
then that we capture him. 

“Hawks and owls are not the only ene- 
mies of ducks. I really consider the snap- 
ping turtle the worst of all! These sneaks 
will crawl under the water and grab a duck 
by the leg, gradually pulling it down until 
it is killed. The duck has no chance of 
escape. I have seen full-grown ducks 
murdered by these demons and have had to 
chop the turtle’s head off before the black 
sneak would release his hold. 

“Then too, the snakes are always hungry 
for young ducks. And they are so prolific. 
We shot what I call a water moccasin (al- 
though I understand the real water mocca- 
sin is a native of the South, only) and 
after killing it we made an incision in its 
side and took out forty-four young. Think 
of that! Forty-four of them averaging 
7-inches long. Some of these were still 
covered with membrane, but within exactly 
sixty seconds these snakes were coiled up 
and striking at sticks which we poked ; 
them. Believe it or not—it’s true.”— 
Outdoor Towa. 


Kentucky Sportsmen 
Protest 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—Kentucky is 
faring badly at the hands of the poli 
ticians. The law forcing the Governor to 
name the Game and Fish Commission from 
a list submitted by sportsman’s organiza- 
tions of the state has been repealed and he 
is given full power to appoint and dis 
charge at will. How’s that for strengthen 
ing the political machine at the sportsman’s 
expense? Many and bitter were the pro 
tests, but of no avail; the governor’s slogan 
of “To the Victors Belong the Spoils,” is 
being carried out to the fullest extent by 
the faithful legislature. So I ask you con 
fidentally, what can the sportsman do 
Yours for less politics and more protection. 
Ky. J. P. Mosetey. 
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King John and the Wild- 
Fowl Shortage 


HAT history repeats itself may or may 

not be true, but anyway there seems to 
have been a scarcity of wild fowl in Eng- 
land back in 1209 A. D. during the reign 
of King John of Magna Charta fame. The 
account of this as given in Holinshed'’s 
Chronicles (1577 A. D.) is as follows: 

“Yet this I have by general knowledge, 
that there is no nation under the sun which 
hath already in the time of the year more 
plenty of wild fowl than we, for so many 
kinds as our island doth bring forth, and 

uch more would have if those of the 

eher soil might be spared but one year 

r two from the greedy engines of covetous 

wlers which set only for the pot and 
purse. Certes this enormity bred great 
troubles in King John’s days, insomuch 
that, going in progress about the tenth of 

reign, he found little or no game where- 
with to solace himself or exercise his fal- 
cons. Wherefore, being at Bristow in the 
Christmas ensuing, he restrained all man- 
ner of hawking or taking of wild fowl 
throughout England for a season, whereby 
the land within few years was thoroughly 
eplenished again.” 

Perhaps if John had had an Advisory 
Board to counsel him, and a few conserva- 
tion organizations to offer suggestions, he 
night have been able to replenish the sup- 
ily without restricting the killing priv- 
leges of these “greedy engines of covetous 

wlers which set only for the pot and 
urse.’ Anyway, John’s system seems to 
have produced the desired results and we 
believe that if the Secretary of Agriculture 

uld exercise the authority given him, 
which is as complete as that of King John, 
and stop the slaughter of our migratory 

ild fowl over baited areas, and by other 
destructive ways and means, that our pres- 
ent day wild-fowl shortage problem might 
be solved and that it would not require an 
entirely closed season to do it—C. C. 
l]"oodward, Florida Game Commissioner. 


Resolution Passed 
December 2 
WHEREAS, the American Game Con- 


ference is interested in conservation 
ot our big game animals, and preservation 
of their habitat, 

BE IT RESOLVED: That the Eight- 
eenth American Game Conference recom- 
mend to the Alaskan Game Commission the 
enactment of such restrictions and regula- 
tions as will prevent the extermination or 
serious depletion of the Grizzly and Brown 
Bear, and that the Bureau of Biological 
Survey, the Alaskan Game Commission and 
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Life Resources be urged to provide and 
preserve adequate sanctuaries and habitat 
on Admiralty and Chichagof Islands as well 
as in other Alaskan territory, that these 
two characteristic American big game ani- 
mals may be protected and preserved; and, 

BE IT FURTHER RESOLVED: That 
copies of this Resolution be sent to mem- 
bers of Congress and the Senate and Chair- 
man of the Special Senate Committee on 
Wild Life Resources, the Chief of the 
U. S. Bureau of Biological Survey and the 
Alaskan Game Commission. 


Comment on Iowa Survey 


OMMENTING on the wild life survey 

which has been under way in lowa 
for some time, as a part of the twenty- 
five-year plan, Jacob Crane, director of 
the project, says: “The census returns for 
quail show about the same spread as the 
pheasant returns, but the geography is 
reversed. The heavy quail populations 
are in the south of Iowa, while the heavy 
pheasant populations are in the north. 
The census returns for Hungarian part- 
ridge have the same spread as quail and 
pheasant, but really heavy populations 
approaching a bird per acre are much 
scarcer and this bird is present only in 
the northwest part of Iowa. Good pheas- 
ant counties are usually poor Hungarian 
counties, but a few counties like Winne- 
bago, seem to be equally favorable to 
both.”"—Outdoor lowa. 


Quail as Game 


HIO has had the bobwhite quail on the 

“song bird” list for a number of years. 
Almost immediately after these hardy little 
game birds were placed on the protected 
list, state game officials and the sportsmen 
generally lost their interest in the quail of 
that state. In some districts they seem to 
have shown an increase. Elsewhere there 
are no more birds than when they were 
first placed on the protected list. 

Recently the views of William H. Rein 
hart, commissioner of the Ohio Division 
of Conservation, were sought. In response 
he says: 

“T am in favor of having quail placed on the 
game-bird list, which I believe will be the means 
of preventing the ultimate extinction of the bird, 
which now has no protection except that pro- 
vided by law which protects the killing of song 
birds If placed on the game-bird list we can 
build them up by propagation, bringing in new 
stock, and interchanging quail from one part of 
the state to another. 

“Unless the quail is put on the game-bird list 
the state can do nothing for them. It is a ne 
ticeable fact that the sport prohibitionists have 
been very active in behalf of Ohio quail in the 
legislature, but there is no record of any activity 








Special Senate Committee on Wild on their part for the welfare of the birds in the 
sae ] 
SUBSCRIPTION COMBINATION 
American Game Association, 
Investment Building, Washington, D. C. 
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field, where they have been left to shift for them- 
selves, which has not been very well, as evidenced 
by their constantly decreasing numbers.” 

We concur most heartily with the Com- 
missioner’s recommendations. Until the 
state and the sportsmen are encouraged 
to propagate, restock and feed quail, 
it is foolish to hope for the best re- 
sults in the Buckeye State—dAmerican 
Game Ass'n. 


Seasonal Wardens in 
Georgia 

F R. SPIVEY, who was recently ap- 

pointed as Supervisor of the Georgia 
Game Wardens, announces the appointment 
of twenty-six deputy game wardens to 
be employed for a period of from thirty 
to sixty days during the early part of the 
hunting season. This special group of en- 
forcement officers has been selected to as- 
sist the regular corps of state game war- 
dens in their respective territories. With 
these additional men in the field, a most 
vigorous enforcement of our game laws 
may be expected. 

The Commissioner of Game and Fish 
has made no additional appointments of 
regular full-time state game wardens, as 
provided for in a recent act of the Gen- 
eral Assembly. It is not contemplated 
that the regular enforcement staff of the 
department will be increased at any time 
in the near future by the appointment of 
full-time game wardens. It is the belief 
of the department that more effective 
results can be obtained through the use 
of an adequate number of short-term 
men from time to time, for seasonal 
work, than by the full-time employment 
of a limited group.—Georgia Conservation 
Bulletin. 


e 
corner 


West Virginian Kills 
Four Bears With 
Five Shots 


Clarksburg, W. Va., Jan. 73 | 
iL. A. Galford, Durbin, farmer 
and hunter, slew four bears with 
five shots from his rifle at the 
foot of Middle Mountain of the 
Cheat range, near the head of 
thé Greenbrier river, it was re- 
ported here. This is said to be. 
the State record for bear kill- 
ing. , 

Dogs routed from the laurel 
a female bear and three large 
fat cubs that had been weaned. 
Galford shot a cub, but only 
stunned it. 

The others followed, but in 
quick snecession ‘Galford killed 
the wounded cub with his sec- 
ond bullet and the others with 
1 shot each. 

What do you sportsmen think of a Hero 
who runs onto a mother bear and three 
cubs just weaned and slaughters all of 
them? Our own thoughts are unprint- 


able. But we can still say, Hail, Hail to 
the mighty cub-killing Hero! 
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This is the YEAR fo BUY 


EA-HORSE prices are down to the 
lowest point in Johnson history. 
Quality is up to the highest peak Johnson 
has ever achieved. This is the year of 


all years to buy. 


Take that fishing boat of yours. 
Or your family runabout. Picture what 
it will do with a SEA-HORSE 4 or 12. 
Speed to your heart’s content! Throttle 
down to a troll! And enjoy smooth 
performance in every range. 


Your 


BIGGEST 
BARGAIN 


in 


Outhoar d Motors 


JOHNSON 


ependability 3 


Both of these brilliant motors possess 
all the improvements that contribute to 
pleasant, carefree, modern outboard mo- 
toring. Alternate firing is achieved with 
parallel twin cylinders. This is an exclu- 
sive Johnson development — engineered 
at great cost to give outboard motoring 
genuine refinement of power-flow. 


Water-cooled Underwater Exhaust, 
combined with Full Pivot Steering 
(another exclusive Johnson advantage), 
Automatic Full Tilting Propeller, Stream- 
line Gear Case, Shock Absorber Cone 
Clutch, Pumpless Cooling and Rotary 
Valve are further refinements found in 
these motors which make for the finest 
type of outboard motoring. 





JOHNSON 
















y 


\ 


pi 











Go to your ‘Johnson dealer and let 
him demonstrate just how a new SEA- 
HORSE will transform your boat. See 
how little the transformation costs! And 
in the meantime, write for a copy of the 
SEA-HORSE Handy Chart which gives 
complete specifications of the entire 1932 
line of lohnson motors. 

( DEALERS: This is a JOHNSON | 
year. If you are in a territory not already 
% served, write for your copy of “Making ; 
Money with Motors” and our Dealer 
| Agreement which spells“Opportunity.” | 


JOHNSON 


MOTOR COMPANY 
1100 PERSHING ROAD, WAUKEGAN, ILL. 


Canadian Johnson Motor Co., Ltd., Peterboro, Canada 


vw 














FISHERMEN! 


In furtherance of the nation-wide effort 
toward fish conservation it is suggested that 
sportsmen use extra caution in propelling 
their boats—either by oars or motors —in 
shore and spawning water during the spawn- 
ing season. Let’s all keep as far as possible 
from the habitat of parent fish during the 
period of propagation. 








SFA-HORSES 
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your SEA-HORSE 











Above.SEA-HORSE 4 
Below.SEA-HORSE 12 


Here are the two motors that sports- 
men want! Both have power and 
brilliance. Both are marvelous troll- 
ing motors. And both have the ad- 
vantage of Alternate Firing — for 
smooth performance at ail speeds 
The SEA-HORSE 4, developing 4 
normalh.p.,is priced at $145.00.The 
SEA-HORSE 12, developing 8 normal 
h.p., is priced at $165.00. Note that 
these models have Underwater Ex- 
haust combined with Full Pivot Steer- 
ing, a distinct Johnson achievement. 


SEA-HORSE SERIES 


$115 and up 


A brilliant series of motors for every 
outboard need—6 models in all— 
from the world’s lightest outboard 
to the super-powerful SEA-HORSE 
32. 


STANDARD SERIES 


as low as $Q 75° 


Two big values. Light Twin, 3 nor- 
mal horsepower at $97.50. Standard 
Twin, 7 normal horsepower at $135. 
Built for years of gruelling service. 
Both equipped with Underwater Ex- 
haust. Full size gas tanks. And both 
are TWINS—not Single Cylinder. 


All Prices f. o. b. Waukegan 













Alternate Firing 
Two impulses per revo- 
lution instead of one— 
making power flow 100% 
smoother. Subdues motor 
hum to a whisper. Cuts 
starting effort in half. Ex- 
clusive with Johnson. 



























Release Charger 


Release charger in big 
SEA-HORSE models, pro- 
vides big gas charge and 
intensified spark, which 
make starting certain. Also 
releases compression from 
one cylinder, cutting start- 
ing effort in half. 


_ oan 















EA 
“3 N 
Underwater Exhaust 


You would naturally expect 
the SEA-HORSE under- 
water exhaust to be water 
cooled. That's quality. But 
did you know that the light 
SEA-HORSE models have 
full pivot steering combined 
with underwater exhaust? 
That's achievement. 













Rotary Valve 


The JOHNSON ROTARY 
VALVE, which revolves in 
perfect unison with the 
crankshaft, assures full and 
even charges of gas—even 
at highest engine speeds— 
thereby contributing to 
greater power. 





















[ LAST, you hear the call of King 
Salmon! Pack up the duffle and 
go to Vancouver Island, B. C. The 

big Siwash Indian over there has just 


hooked one and he hangs onto the hand- 
line as the boat moves away. Before the 


kill he may be towed a mile—maybe 2 
miles. We watch from our vantage point 


as the fight goes on. We see the great 
king jump into the sunshine time and again. 
After a long time the salmon ts drawn 
alongside, and the Indian uses his short 
club, crashing it down on the cranium of 
the fish to finish him. Then the call 
“Tyee! Tyee!!” <A few seconds later, out 
goes the spoon over the side and into the 


water for the next one. 


All along the river and down to the sea, 
men are moving back and forth. The tide 
is sweeping in and the combers roll over 
the sand bars at the river’s mouth, dis- 
charging the mad, crowding throng of sal- 
mon from the sea. 


Answering the call, as if dominated by 
a single mind, fishermen rush to the boats 
and salmon-boards; some taking positions 
on points jutting out into the water, others 
content to watch and wait with dangerous 
spears poised above the water ready to kill 
salmon as they move upstream. Outside, 
the marvelous ocean heaves and smiles as 
serene as ever. But what a great change 
in the waters of the river! Down there 
we see the silvery horde of song and story, 
dressed in their argent mail of green and 
blue, coursing ahead, unafraid, steadfast, 
and yet doomed. 
Those that escape 





the hand of man— 
and many shall—are 
foredoomed to die 


after the spawn has 
been deposited and 
fertilized, their 
shrunken and shriv- 
eled bodies lining the 
rivers and streams 
for miles. Such is the 
fate of King salmon, 
over which nature 
only has control. 
Another comber 
rolls inshore to 
“smack” the down- 
coming waters with 
a thundering crash. 
Countless salmon 
ride its wake, hesi- 
tating at the junc- 
tion of currents only 
for a moment's frol- 
ic as if rejoicing in 


their strength and 
beauty. Some swim 
with fins exposed; 
others churn the 
deeper water to a 
milky foam; still 
others race across 
with the tide rips 


Ben C. Robin 


The Call of King Salmon 


e) 
conducted hy 


By Lorin Hall 


with all the speed of shooting stars. 
Flashes of silver and white, and the shadow 
of dark forms continue to pass by as the 
surging horde streams in with the tide, 
caution thrown to the four winds, answer- 
ing the breeding call of headwater streams 
and lakes. 


We hurry now to our boat tied to a 
stake driven in the bank, get aboard, and 
shove off, swinging round and pointing her 
nose toward the center of the great Camp- 
bell River. Our lines are the best—24- 
thread strength; our rods not too long, but 
with just the proper slenderness and buoy- 
ancy; the leader of bronze wire with a 
swivel attaching the spoon used for a lure. 
We row out to mid-water, then drop the 
heavy sinker over the side and play out 
100 teet of line, quickly. Our guide begins 
to row us slowly and we drag the spoon 
through the salmon-charged waters, troll- 
ing with keen touch, and are thrilled with 


our chances. Over there a few yards a 
neighbor has connected and the fight is 
being waged, which increases our heart 


beat and causes the blood to course swiftly 
through our veins. 

“Careful!” Our guide reminds us, as 
the first great King becomes interested in 
our shiny spoon. There follows a few sec- 
onds of doubt, tempered with expectation. 
Then it happens ! 

GREAT GUNS ! ! —Zizz!—Biff ! !— 


Bang!!! The big’n has struck with the 


force of T. N. T. and the hook is set. Hear 
that reel hum, won't you! 


See the line 





63-pound spring salmon caught by George Watkins near Trial Island, Victoria, B. C. at 


son 





There he 
great circle, jumping into the air ai 
twisting his pretty body into a hoop. The 
he goes down—deep, He sulks down ther: 
and shakes a vicious head, then up |} 
comes and away he goes in the secor 
great run, faster and swifter than the first 
“Not too hard on that line!” 
The guide is right as usual, for if 
are not cautious the hook will tear « 
from those not too-tough lips. Like 
leaping tuna he is out of the water agai 
here he goes, shaking and turning, sor 
ersaulting when he tries to throw the hool 
but we've got him pretty fast and hard 
so we give him the spring of the rod 
thumbing the leather brake a trifle to ai 
the drag. A bit too much snubbing wor 
do either, else the line snaps as if it wer 4 
a single thread. 
BU. surely a fish can’t fight forever 
Our salmon is showing weakness a1 


da 


tear off like magic. 


goes 


his rushes are less vindictive, though 

still has fight left in him. After a few : | 
more rushes comes the final round of th 
battle and the great fish begins to sink a1 

bore for the bottom in a final effort fo 
freedom. Sad to say, for all his game 
ness and pluck, he must finally give up, 
and we bring him along under the gun 
wales of our boat and use the cruel gaff 
At last he gets a crack on the coco and 
the fight is over. Whata fish! We bring 
forth the scales and weigh him to settl 
friendly bets. Whew! How we gasp 
and can’t believe our eyes—he pulls dow: 
48 pounds! 


tips ( 
go for sal 
Vancouver 
Island seem now it 
order. In _ additior 
we'll give some fact 
about trout, as well 
For salmon, you ma 
be concerned about 
two kinds: the King, 
known as Tyee, 
Spring, Chinook 
and the Cohoes 
called Silver Sal 
mon, both of whicl 
put up great battles 
The largest King 
will be found 
3rentwood Bay, C 
wichan Bay, Com : 
Bay, and Campbell 
River on the east 
coast, also Alber: « 
and Nootka Sou 
on the west coast f 
You may take King 
here all the year 
round, but tl 
months of Augu 
and September ar« 
considered 
that 


A few 
where to 
mon on 








best, f 
time the 
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No. 956 
Baby PIKE-ORENO 









For best fishing luck you 
should carry an Oreno 
Luck Token. Send cou- 
pon. Tells how to get it. 
==> Name. 





No. 957 
Standard 
PIKE-ORENO 





Cane Pole 
Fly Rod 
Casting 
Trolling 
Salt Water 


Trix-Oreno’s made a 
name for itself — a big 
name. One needs but to 
see the thousands of let- 
ters, photos and endorse- 
ments we receive, to be 
assured. It’s taken every 
species of fish — big and 
little. 

There are now 7 Trix-Oreno 
sizes—from the tiny cane-pole 
and fly rod, to the big muskie 
and salt water sizes. 

It’sallintheaction—a flutter- 
ing, tantalizing action unlike 
that of any other bait made. 

Fly Rod or Cane Pole sizes 
Nos. 593 - 594 are 7Se; Bait 
Casting sizes Nos. 595 - 596 
are $1.00; Salt Water sizes 
are $1.25. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


7244 HIGH STREET, SOUTH BEND, INDIANA 


World Famous Bass-Oreno 


Sizes of 
PIKE-ORENO 


New this season 
the BIG Pike-Oreno 


New this season is the larger, muskie 
size Pike-Oreno, the BIG Pike-Oreno. 
It’s identical in design and action to the 
sizes here shown—but it’s larger, stur- 
dier, a real Muskie mouthful. 

Pike-Oreno has the most convincing 
action of any bait of its type which we 
have ever designed. Floats—but on the 
retrieve it travels deep —from four to six 
feet. To see its agitated, diving action is 
to realize its deadly lure to pike, bass 
and many salt water species. 


Comes in three sizes and six finishes: Big 
6 inches overall— $1.25 each; standard — 5 '; 
inches overall; Baby—4 inches overall— 
$1.00 each. 






» SOUTH BEND 
Fishing Tachle 
Dollar » Buys 
More in 1932 











There’s no 
Mouse Bait like 


MOUSE-ORENO 


Bait Casting or 
Fly fkod 


Mouse-Oreno is a most perfect imitation. 
Skims along the surface, creating just a mouse 
commotion — but it’s enough. A tempting 
bass, trout and crappie lure. 

Two sizes—Fly Rod and Bass— Three 
mouse colors. Price 75c each. 





Get This Book! 


84 pages of fishing methods, ideas 
and hints. Shows 1932 tackle. Sent 





sft. ep Address ___ 
er City__ 


free to all requests. 


USE THE COUPON! 
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strike in for the spawning period. 

The Cohoes come in May and June to 
some degree, but it is middle September 
before the great runs of Cohoes really 
take place. While the King fights on the 
surface at times, the Cohoe delights to 
show himself when hooked. Cohoes aver- 
age about 9 pounds, and believe me, 
brother, all those pounds are imbued with 
gameness and courage. But though it be 
King or Cohoe, you will never forget them 
if perchance you tangle up with either 
breed on one of Vancouver Island’s marvel- 
ous bays or rivers. Be sure you have good 
tackle, a strong back, wear gloves and if 
you are troubled with any heart affliction 
or high blood pressure, I wouldn't exactly 
advise you to tackle a 50-pound salmon. 


For trout—and you'll find rainbow, cut- 
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throat and the great steelhead—you can 
be assured of limits at any of the following 
places: Cowichan River, Cowichan Lake, 
Shawnigan Lake, Koksilah River, Che- 
mainus River, Englishman’s River, Cam- 
eron Lake, Sproat and Great Central 
Lakes, Ash River, Stamp River, Somass 
River, Sooke River, Comox Lake, Courte- 
nay River, Oyster River, Campbell River 
and Campbell Lake. 


And those are not all—not by a jugful! 
Sesides the above mentioned there are 
countless streams in other parts of the 
island that have been hardly ever ruffled 
by cast of bait or fly. 

Fishermen should note that while trout 
can be taken during the height of summer 
months, the best time is in the spring or 
the fall months. 


Little Fliers on the Trout Stream 


By Ben C. 


WAS camped one season on a little 

creek that flowed down from the deep 

laurel and hemlock forests that sep- 
arated the Little Gauley waters from the 
Williams River in West Virginia. I had 
been catching some nice speckled trout 
in the upper reaches of the little creek 
and had come back to camp at noon of 
this particular day preparatory to moving 
to another section. A tall, lank, old 
mountain man and his son came across 
the creek to visit with me. They inspect- 
ed my rod and tackle very carefully. It 
was, they declared, as good an outfit as 
they had ever seen. Picking it up casual- 
ly, the old gentleman walked down to 
the creek, and stepping out familiarly 
upon the few flat-topped rocks that thrust 
their mossy, brown faces out of the 
brawling rips, he caught the little wet 
fly I had been using that morning be- 
tween thumb and finger of his left hand. 

“Now,” I thought to myself, “I will see 
some real trout fly casting,” for he had 
told me that he caught a great many large 
trout out of the stream and all on flies. 

Here would be a practiced fly caster— 
one that knew the trickeries of the sport 
and the stream. Holding the rod in his 
right hand, he swung it around slightly 
at an angle to the left, shortening the 
line to the proper length and bringing 
his left hand back and downward, he 
bent the tip of the rod strongly. When he 
released the fly the little lure shot out 
like a bee over the curling rips and set- 
tled directly below a flat rock that the 
creek poured over into a bubbling eddy. 
As he released the fly he brought the rod 
around to the proper position and the 
little fly danced like a thing alive up the 
bubbling eddy. Not far, however, for 
there was a gleam of speckled sides, of 
vermiculated, olive-colored back and a 
nice 10-inch brook trout was fastened 
to the barb. He played the trout around 
skilfully into the heavier water out of 
the eddy and stepping across the rocks 
to the shore, landed the fish safely on the 
rocky, flat shore, and without any strain 
on the rod. 

I was amazed to see how simply, how 
easily and how unusually natural this 
was all accomplished. I thought, “per- 
haps this was only a thing that happened 
to the old gentleman.” I had cast that 
big pool below the riffle all the evening 
before and the largest trout I had taken 
was an 8-inch one. Plenty of small fel- 
lows, but not large enough, and I had 
made some long and—I flattered myself 
—some pretty neat casts into the small 
eddies and over the rocks at the foot of 
the pool where trout should hide. I had 


Robinson 


strained the rod several times, trying to 
reach out and get unusually long casts 
into difficult spots. And here was a man flip- 
ping the fly out no more than 15 feet from 
the reel and getting a good 10-incher. 

I watched the old gentleman step out 
on the rip again, on the slippery rocks, 
as sure of foot as a cat, as unhurried 
and as tranquil as though he were flick- 
ing the bloom from a dandelion stem. 
He made another cast, the fly tiptoed 
across the eddy again and a trout struck 
at it. He switched the fly over every 
rock where the water plunged and flowed 
and bubbled and brought it back with a 
tripping movement directly on the crests 
of the little wavelets. He called this 
switching the riffles. And that was the 
only way he fished, he told me, and that 
was the way he caught those unbeliev- 
ably big brown and brook trout out of 
Williams, at the forks of the creek with 
the larger stream. 

He moved on down to the place where 
the riffle broke into the deep, large pool, 





MONSTER STURGEON 


Caught in the Mississippi River near 

Muscatine, Iowa, this rubber-nose stur- 

geon weighed 159 pounds and was 6 feet 

4 inches in length. Fifty-three pounds 
of eggs were taken from it 





and here he caught another nice tri 
In the large pool itself he did not make 
a cast, moving around it to another rij 
fle where the water swept by a line of 
scrub willows and alder. From a little 
distance the places where he worked 
fly looked pitifully inadequate. No « 
could believe, except a person very 
miliar with trout and their habits, t! 
a fish of any size could be found in suc! 
shallow little channels; but in a short 
time the old gentleman had more tr 


than I had taken in the full morni: 
casting, and they were all nice-si: 
ones—much better than the fish I had 


thought well of and placed in my basket 


ISHING with the wet fly is, I some 
times think, perhaps as difficult 
master as fishing with the dry or floati 
fly. The wet fly must be very clever! 

manipulated to get good trout with; 
to be able to strike a fish and play 
safely with the sinking fly, an angler must 
have proper rod, line and leader 
understand just how to manage them. 

In the earlier parts of the season | 
have observed that a good part of th 
sizeable trout come from the rips. In 
fact, as in the little incident which I hay 
related, I believe, taken all in all, the wet 
fly caster would get more trout, and per 
haps as good if not better sized ones, if h 
would give the greater part of his ti: 
and efforts strictly to the rips and the 
channels that run by willow and alde: 
shores. Of course, I mean the roc! R 
shores. A flat, rocky shore (I am spea! ; 
ing of the small trout river or cre 
now) with a current, of from 12 to 2 
inch depth, passing over steeply slantin 
rock pavements and shadowed by curvi 
willow and alder, is an excellent hau 
for a good-sized speckled trout. 

In laying the fly on a haunt such as 
have described above, I prefer to do so 
from the opposite shore, wading dow: 
steadily, to within 50 feet of the edd 
that begins just below the start of th 
rocky shore. There will invariably be 
long and profitable pool along such shor: 
lines, good for at least one 10-inc! 
brookie, perhaps a real one of doubl 
that length. The main object is, in tl 
case, to get the fly on the first eddy as 
neatly as possible. By casting, if the su 
and light permits, from above and across ; 
from the head of the pool the chances are 
all in favor of an immediate rise, in whi 
case I would advise the pool to be rested 
and fished later, or passed up entire! 
Profitless casting is, in my _ estimati 
poor fishing. One properly thought- 
and executed cast will be worth a doz 
ragged chance ones. 

Where a current slants across from th 
center, or from the opposite shore, to 
rocky, willowed shore with abrupt slo; 
the fly had best be laid at the head 
the pool first. Draw it at an angle aw 
from the eddy and make the followi: 
cast, if nothing results, down 10 feet b: 
yond, and as close under the willows 
the rocky shore as possible. This w 
raise a fish if they are there. Three ca: 
should cover the average willow, rox 
fringed pool. If the pool cannot be 
proached from across the current, it c: 
be attacked from below, drawing the 1 
angling downstream. That is something 
that the wet fly can boast over the d: 
or floating fly offering. It can be worked 
either up or down the current, killing! 
I have taken some excellent speck! 
and brown trout casting upstream a 
drawing the fly at an angle out of will 
pockets or eddies that formed below a 
at the side of stream rocks. 

In fact, the much-argued question 
whether it is best to work up or d 
the stream in fishing is, I believe, on 
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A good speckled brook trout pool on 
Hammersleys Fork Creek in the Potter 
County Mountains of Pennsylvania 


that is pretty hard to solve. It depends 
entirely on how the angler casts, whether 
he is a fast and thorough caster, or a 
slow and patient one. The slow fisher- 
man will, in all probabilities, fish as 
many pools from the foot in going down 
a creek or river or brook, as he will from 
the head. His main thought, regardless 
of the direction he might be traveling 
when on the water, is to get the fly pre- 
sented from that angle which will sur- 
prise and interest the trout. If a trout 
is resting, as they almost always do, 
with its head turned upstream or facing 
the current, well down toward the bottom 
—which is also their habit—in a pool 
formed by the current striking into a 
rocky, steep bank above a root, tree or 
clump of brush—naturally the best way to 
present the wet fly would be from across 
the current and slightly above. This 
would allow the fly to fall, at the edge 
of the roots, in the deep water, with 
hackles spread, and the first movement 
would give the fly a strongly appealing 
movement of the legs and wings. The 
trout, in such a case, would in all proba- 
bility be well back under the shelf, as this 
is one of their indisputable habits also, 
and the fly would fall nicely before it 
and in all probabilities would be struck 
at once. Therefore it would be good 
policy to cross the stream and cast the 
fly from the concealment of brush or log 
covert into the curve of such a pocket. 





QO’ THE other hand, a fish might be 
staying below a log riffle too close up 
under the log itself. A fly should be 
brought back over that spot, not cast to 
the log and drawn downstream. I have 
always had best success making the cast 
below and across such a pool, drawing 
the fly with a lifted tip and a slackish- 
like line directly up to and over the log. 

In every case the main hope is to get 
the lure to the fish neatly and with a 
flashing movement and as close and con- 
veniently as possible. Therefore, it all 
sums up to this indisputable fact: that 
no concrete system of procedure can be 
practiced, unless it might be called a 
system to try at all times to get the first 
cast laid down as near the feeding or 
hungry fish as possible, and get it into 
movement in a manner that will cause 
the trout to instantly make up its mind 
that there is food and of a kind it wishes 
or expects at the time. 

I was fishing a mountain creek last 
season (1931) and just at break of dawn 
I came to a wonderful little pool that lay 
at the foot of a long and curving riffle. 
rhe pool was an ideal brook trout haunt, 
widening out toward the foot into a lan- 
guid waist-deep basin where big rocks 
and rocky crevices could be seen plainly 
trom well toward the head. In the center 
there was a good current, with foam and 
bubbles swirling and eddying around 
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fall, on 
fish! 
live minnow! 
Also made in 


“Silver Flash”’ finish No. 


THE NEW “SUCKER” MINNOW 


Just like 
everywhere—for Pike 
and other game fis 
‘Sucker’’—made in jt 
casting—accurately imi 
and natural, 


a real live 


color, 


JOINTED PIKIE MINNOW 





Weight % oz 

Length 4% in. 

Is “Some Bait’’ too! 
qualities of the Famou 
nore graceful, life-lik 
rapid swimming move 
ind natural likeness 
Game Fish—and smal 
sist it! 


sjody 2% in. 


Weight % oz. 


Made to represent a Water Beetle’ this new lure With slow short jerks this ‘‘Bass Getting’ 
travels quite deep when reeled or trolled moderately resents an injured minnow—lying on its side—just able 
fast. Can not revolve or twist the lines and is one of to make a little fuss on the 


few lures with nonfouling hooks extended in rear with 


Common 


slow rolling wiggle! 





THE NEW "BEETLE" 











No. 3900 
Price $1.00 





Weight ™% oz. 
Length 3% in. 






Sucker—that’s used And it 


and Muskellunge—for Bass a few inches below the surface 
h—this new Creek Chub of underwater weed beds—the favorite lurking place 
a ili aikatik Lahde Sell, ‘tne for Muskellunge! Made in 
r a asy )0Y, Natural 
tates a live sucker in shape tral Black Sucker—both 


scale finish! 


CREEK DARTER 


enamel 


2600 


Price 


$1.25 No. 2000 
Price 75¢ 
It possesses all the good 

s Pikie Minnow—but is eve 
e and deadly—with a mor¢ With a quick decisive dart from side to side, the 
ment! It’s wicked wiggl Creek Darter teases even the large, 
fools ‘em all Those Big t trike hard to kill it With 
1 ones, too—just can't reé perfect frog coloration, the Darter is second to 





in many fishing centers. 


INJURED MINNOW 








No. 3850 
Price $1.00 


9 Weight % oz. 
Length 3% in. 


spinners for ‘‘short biters.’’ The ‘flashy iridescence of each strike! No other lure like 
pearl blades makes the ‘‘Water Seetle’’ a sure fire ‘Silver Flash” finish No. 
killer of all game fish and a splendid lure for small lay and night finish No. 1521! 


mouth bass 
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new colored catalog 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 


125 RANDOLPH ST. 


At your dealers or direct! 


is made to Cateh 
Our beautiful 
sent FREE upon request. 
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Manufactured in Canada by Allcock, Laight & Westwood, Ltd., Toronto, Ontario 
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The greatest of all lures—for salt water or fresh! 
nized everywhere as the most deadly killer of all game 
Even the large old educated Fish can’t tell it from a 
And how it gets ’em is nobody's business! 
718! 


gets the “Big Fish’'—because it runs only 
and over the tops 


two 
Yellow Sucker—No. 3900B, 
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surface—right up where 
you get all the fun—where you can see, hear and feel 


1518, and the new Nite-glow 


if you have some good pictures of extraordinary 
fish taken on Creek Chub lures—send ‘em in—and 
we'll make it worth your while—if we can use them! 
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“True Temper 
Toledo. The rod 
of champions. . 

Full agate mount 
ings, offset 
handle. 3 grades 
of stiffness. 
$15.00... Other 


rods of “True 
Temper’ moke 
$3 00 up. 
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FREE: 48-page illus- 
trated catalog, True Tem- 
per Products for Sport 
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t iw FLASHING ACTION of a “True Temper” 
Rod outsmarts the fastest leap of musky, 
trout or bass. Its fighting heart of finest 
rapier steel snubs every rush and plunge. 


From coast to coast... from Gulf to Hud- 
son's Bay, have come stories of its marvelous 
action and its staying power. Bass, musky, 
lake trout, pike, salmon, steel heads... 
even tarpon ... of record size and power 
have fallen to its flashing action and its 
heart of steel. 


“True Temper’ Rods are made with a one- 
piece tip of finest rc er steel, clock spring 
tempered and hand ground to a taper 
(exclusive) that gives perfect action. They 
cast with 1/3 the effort of any other rod. 
No other rod can be like them. None is 
genuine without our trade mark. 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE COMPANY 
Sporting Goods Division 
1934 KEITH BUILDING CLEVELAND, OHIO 


1] TRUE TEMPER 
m FISHING Roos 


some large rocks that thrust their faces fror 
the water. Such a pool as it was for broo 
trout! The mountain shaded it on the east 
hemlock and pine and maple leaned out. O 
the other side the wild sod ran back to tl 
aspen and birch thickets. 

ELL, I crept up, the sun in my 
face, to the big rocks at the head, 
where the creek poured in tortuous flood 
down among the grim boulders that had 
tumbled in from the mountain side some 
time long ago. Below me the pool wa 
broken in a dozen places with widening 
ripples. The blue and vermilion flash 
of sleek lithe bodies flipped to the sur 
face. I began casting, keeping hidde: 
all the time, as cunningly as I knew how 
There was plenty of room for a backcast 
while I knelt back of a convenient boul- 
der. I would have rises, but they wer 
small trout, about 7 inches long, and they 
would just inspect the fly then shy off 
The big ones stayed away from it, but 
kept bouncing up ever and anon into th 
morning light. I grew interested. I use 
everything I had used on the trip that 
had been taking trout—Royal Coachma: 


Blue Bottle, Fish-Hawk (orange body) 
( oachman, Black Gnat, Flights Fancy 
Professor, Cross Forks Special (reall 


wonderful gray hackle with blue body) 
and none of them caught a trout. Still 
the trout bounced and flipped and brok« 
the sunlight. 


Then I noticed something. A long and 


continuous stream of extremely small 
winged insects flowed up the center 
of the pool, from the hemlock shaded 
mountain side, curving over the edd: 


where the rocks thrust out, and following 
the current and never deviating, right wy 
through the snaggle-toothed boulders and 
so on to the riffle and into a wild mea 
dow beyond the pine thickets. I tried t 
catch one of these gnats, but might as 
well have tried to catch a sun-mote. | 
hoped to find one on a rock, but could 
not, neither could I get one floating o1 
the water. I was desperate! There was 
the secret, I saw. When those gnats 
swung down from the shaded hemlock 
grove they came sweeping in to the warm 
splash of sunlight on the rocks in the 
mid-pool and there was where the trout 
were breaking heaviest. I stood for sev 
eral minutes watching the migratior 
stream by. 

Then I had an idea. In my fly book 
there was a little package of stream flies 
very small ones, tied by Mills, on N« 
15 size of blued hook. Snelled to an ex 
tremely fragile length of gut, it was as del- 
icate an offering as any man might ever 
dream of owning. I had never had an 
success with them before, but I had car 
ried them, anyhow. I found them and 
then I dug out an extremely fragile 
6-foot leader I had bought for their us¢ 
and soaked it carefully while I smoked 
and waited. I looked through the assort 
ment and found what seemed to me to be 
the nearest to the right thing to repre 
sent these gnats, a Pale Evening Dun 
That was the closest I could get t 
matching what they seemed to be fron 
my uncertain examination of the insects 

I made up the cast, two Pale Evening 
Duns, wet flies, tied on hooks that wer 
extremely small, attached to an extraor 
dinarily light gut leader of the finest make 
obtainable, and then I made a cast. At 
once there was a surge where the flie 
had struck—I felt that unexplainable 
thrill as a heavy brookie struggled vi- 
ciously. The little leader cut the surfac« 
and the battle was on. I won, of cours« 
in time, but it was a real fight all right 
and when at last I netted the trout it 
was a good 12-inch length. 
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m : How pleased I was! I spent half an 
ok - yur on the shore admiring that trout, 
st, then packing it carefully in damp moss, ED H IM 
Jn cathered back in a swampy place among 
he » aspens and maples, and then I | 





the 
smoked and congratulated myself on the 





skill and thought I had used in outwit- 
. ting those feeding trout in that open pool. by L. O55 
"a | failed to get another rise. The flight 
oye of the insects I saw was over. The pool 
ad was placid and unbroken again. I slung F R O G W l G G L E R 
“ my trout basket and, as it was by now 


extremely hot, turned toward camp, down 
ng the valley, and went slowly, happily back 


sh for dinner. I was happy, real happy, for 
ir- [ had done something big. I had outwit- 
_ ted a nice brook trout that morning and 
s it is something any man can be proud 
1. over. All of which I hope is just another 
- sson in patience and enjoyment along 
re e little streams with the fly. 
ey 
iff 
ut , . 9 
he Prognostication for ’32 
ed . 
at By George C. Farnsworth 
an, ERE at Catalina, and of course else- 
y), where, are discussions and controver- 
y, es pertaining to the prospects for big 
lly ame fishing for 1932. With the help of 
no my logs and some thirty-odd years of big 
ill game fishing, and my firm belief in cycles | 
ke yvithin a great cycle, I should like to set | 
forth a few of my observations and tell | 
nd u why, as I sincerely believe that we are 
all ibout to see the return of the greatest ‘ First | gave a wiggle 
er cycle of all. r 
- i ve the past om eon we _ Then I gave a kick pr za i pete wig — reg hag — 
dy 4 had a condition so entirely different than small mou af fell for the Frog No. I2. Mr. Lam 
ng | . ever before been recorded, that it Then I gave an awful flash says: “Al. Foss lures sure play havoc with the bass family. 
up : resages a definite change. First there | Oh, Boy! How he hit! | use and recommend them as consistent fish-getters.”’ 
nd as a great migration of seals from the 
a- ' coast of South America, apparently driven | f) 





- i ‘ . a E . = | e 
an it by mother nature and the hog-mouth | 5 Appeals Did It 


lackfish, which left these waters in 1912, 










Z and went south, and have as yet not re- 
ic turned. Ahead of this great migration of F ‘ 
on seals was a tremendous migration of large ACH Al. Foss Bait has 5 sure- 
as sardines, averaging ¥% pound in weight. : : : ) ao” 

2 pound ish-getting appeals. For 16 : 
ats four years ago there arrived in these wa- fire fish-getting app . eb tgertieny being ita Ben 
ck ters, between the thirty-second and thirty- years they have shown the way arrangements of pork rind strip. $1.00 
rm fourth parallel of north latitude, a migration complete with exive heat. 
he of bonita between 3 and 6 inches in length, to a constantly growing number 
ut which have remained in these waters ever : 
V since, and have now attained a length of of anglers. These appeals ores 
on } approximately 14 inches. Upon the depar- 4 
; ™ ture of the hog-mouth blackfish, there ar- | 1. Wobbling Body _ 
O rived the California blackfish — locally ; Al Foss Dixie Wiggler: 34 or % oz. All 
es, known as the ne ma Pi bl kf 3} ’ 2. Sparkling Color beam, feetabe alike Gale. Different 

wn 2 -hez ackfish— 
lo | : . . . ° colored streamers. Casts like a bullet; 
a Wilk 1 took their place and are still with us. | 3. Flashing Spinner hook ride upright; always clears its 
‘X= e center of this seal and sardine migra- | . : . own passage through a $1.00 
el- ; tion is now approximately along the thirty- | 4. Wriggling Bucktail complete with extra hook. 
er + third parallel of latitude, moving south- | . . 
paralle ’ ving sou 
ny vard, after going north of Monterey Bay. | 5. Crawling Pork Rind Al.Foss Bottled Pork tad Suto. 
ad following these sardines, mackerel and P WO Gyres es Shown Below for 
se | Ss, me I . fish dition. K 
- } ita, came the greatest migration ot Al. Foss Baits, properly cast, will eiteathhne dened tee oa 
ule marlin swordfish ever known, close in, | i i th Seating, chuaes wa® end 
» : . ee 4 er i 

“er along this part of the coast, and similar to | catch 3 to 6 fish for 1 with o Roniiio. 483 ose jas. 
“ the one between 1908 and 1914 which took baits. Directions for casting packed 
rt- outer lanes of travel. It would appear k : ‘ 
be that when a school of marlin decide upon with each bait. Write today for 
'€- ng to any particular part of the coast, . 
in. to some island, they continue to do so booklet described below. 
to a period of six or seven years; the = 
- ird and fourth year being the peak of 
ts ch a run. Two years, 1931 and 1932, THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE CO. 
ng | see the completion of such an apogee. ; ig 
re ‘rom then on there will be an appreciable | Sporting Goods Division 
yr- cifterence in number, and on, or about the | 1969 KEITH BUILDING CLEVELAND, OHIO 
ke time of the marlin again being reduced to | 
At the normal run along this part of the coast FREE: 





48 page illustrated cato- 
log, True Temper Products 
for Sport. Write today. 


ies tere should arrive the great school of 
le «'bacore which surfaced in 1912, and have | 
ri- n absent from this coast ever since, | 
\nderstand, we have had tad 


ice albacore, and 


rs “uh but only in eertain Iocahtics, andr | PORK RIND BAITS 


t a short time; having nothing to do with 


big migration, which was along this A TRUE TEMPER PRODUCT -————___— 
t of the coast from the early nineties | RUE EMPER UC ADDRESS POO 
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» Hereisthe most 
% vital improve- 
ment ever made 
in baits, You 
have had fish- 
shapes, fish-col 


ors, 
fish-action. and now 
Heddon gives you 
i —_ oo t = 


sistil be feb luring 
feature— 


True “Fish-Flesh’’ Appearance 














These new Heddon lures are made of Heddy-lin—a 
transparent and indestructible mi aa testel which under 
water, looks ike real edéen, ag! the 
foih epee —— prove dead than ever.’ With 
Sane 3 new ace se, Hem res, re Y will get far more 
er $e bait on your 

line five thas make t failure. To 


the enoet out of every teins be sure sure te have 3 
guaranteed indestructible—even when 


“They ‘are 


lures. 
on the 





Heddon “Fish-Flesh”’ Baits 


sure land the “Big Ones” 
H. Christensen, of St. Paul, Minn., writes, ‘It sure isa 


er direc’ 
Two “‘Fish- Flesh” Sedste 
for all game fish 
A Floating Bait and a Sinking Bait 
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Shiner; sucker; perch; 
ike; rainbow: and red- 
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} SO. Well worth 
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—a floating, 
Evia swimming bait. 
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io fish- mast ne 
ability of the Heddon 
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h- * appear- 
Zen 





ance, Outlasts a 
wooden lures, 





(9100 series} — a 

proven fish-getter in 

on underwater lure. 
sin ten food like a live 
minnow chasing ite . 

The bie ‘‘lunkers’’ lie deep, 

simply can’t resist it. 














wooden lures 
Price, $1.28 
Well worth it, 
too. 
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until 1912, during which year they surfaced 
and disappeared. However, they should 
again arrive along this coast, during May 
1934 or 1935, or upon the shifting of the 
marlin to some other locality. There ap- 
pears to be some understanding among 
fish, for when the largest of all migrating 
schools move out of a certain locality, the 
next in line for that particular place, move 
in. Some schools are, seemingly, allowed 
a much longer stay than others. 

With the coming of this great migration 
of albacore, will be the moving out of the 
round haul, or purse seine boat. Even with 
the present facilities of some 3,000 boats, 
equipped for the taking of albacore, San 
Pedro and San Diego will not be able to 
take care of the fish brought in. The alba- 
core is so far superior to any other can- 
ning fish, that the yellowfin tuna from 
Mexico, and the bluefin tuna from along 
this part of the coast, will no longer be 
in demand, thus putting the round hauls— 
the greatest destructor of fish the world 
has ever known—out of business. For the 
albacore cannot be caught with purse seines 
to any advantage. 


HE yellowtail also disappeared in 1914 

after surfacing for a period of five 
years, and again returned in 1931, from the 
twenty-ninth parallel of north latitude. 
They arrived with the warmest water ever 
recorded along this part of the coast, which 
reached a temperature of 77 degrees on 
August 10, 1931, and which brought ong 
it all kinds of fish from southern wate 
never before seen along the coast of South- 
ern California. . However, these yellowtail 
were very small, a great many of them 
weighing less than 1 pound, with some 
larger ones and a few real big ones. This 
warm water brought tremendous schools of 
dolphin during 1930 and 1931, and also the 
manta ray—blanket fish—during the latter 
year. We have had two very distinct 
forms of jellyfish life in the water for the 
last two years. One greenish in color, 
from 2 to 8 inches in dimensions, and rep- 
resenting the mesh of a screen, and one, 
resembling a large white cord, about the 
size of one’s little finger, 5 to 8 feet in 
length. At the present time we have a 
form of jellyfish life, something like corn 
silk, that has been cut into lengths of 1 
inch, and covering the surface of the wa- 
ter, scintillates in the sunlight. From time 
to time we have a similar looking jellyfish, 
but much larger and longer by 6 or 8 
inches, seemingly never to be found close 
in along the shore, as are the present ones 


| During the time this hair-like jellyfish is 








plentiful in the channels, there seems to be 
little or no fishing or any kind. The rea- 
son for mentioning the appearance of a 
few different forms of jellyfish life, of 
which there is a great variety, is to set 
forth a foundation for the prognostication 
of what is to follow, as all forms of jelly- 
fish life are current-carried. That which 
feeds upon it, must follow in the jellyfish’s 
wake, even to the whales, which we find 
following in the wake of their prey. We 
had the return of the big anchovies in the 
winter of 1931 and 1932, these not having 
been present in any great quantity since 
1912. Another indication of change is the 
disappearance of most all of the kelp or 
seaweed from the coast and along the 
islands, and the return of the Pacific ful- 
mar in large flocks as far south as Cape 
San Lucas, though they have not been 
along this part of the coast since 1900, 
excepting a scattered few. 

The winter of 1931-1932 will go down 
in my records as being more like that of 
1889-1890 than any since that time. It 
seems to me to be the forerunner of a 
twenty-year period of wonderful yellow- 
tail, albacore and tuna fishing, including 
large spasmodic runs of barracuda and 


white sea bass. However, it will 
again be as virgin as it was once, for the 
reason that so many hundreds of 
continually preying upon these schools 
fish, 
moving, as the round haul or purse sein 
boats keep the bluefin tuna constantly 

the move day and night from the time th: 
enter tne waters along this part of th 
coast, just below San Diego, until th: 





never 
boats 


keep them more or less irritated and 


again swing out to sea and disappear off 


Point Coneeption. 


Deformed Pike 
DITOR Outdoor Life :—This curious] 


deformed northern pike, one of the 
oddest looking fish caught in western 
Michigan waters in many a year, was 


taken through the ice on Bostwick | 


in Kent county, late in February, by J 
H. Verwys, Grand Rapids hd gy 
The fish measured 28 inches in lengt! 


and weighed 5% pounds. Its curious came!- 


9 # 


‘ie . 


like hump was 5 or 6 inches long, a! 








nearly as high and as thick as the body of 


the pike. It entirely replaced the dors 
fin; was covered with normal healthy 
and scales, and apparently had not caus« 
the fish any great inconvenience. The pil 
was heavier than the average for its lengt 
and apparently was fat and in good healt 
despite its queer encumbrance. It was tak 
on a tip-up, grabbing the minnow in a w 
that indicated its appetite was not at 
impaired. 

Because the hump grew a little to o 


| 
SK 


side of the center of the back its weight 


had caused the pike to tip partially ov¢ 
on its side as it swam about, and as a ré 


sult one side of the fish was much darker 


than the other and the fins 
partially around the body—flounder-like 
to accommodate the strange position + 
the pike. Fish culturists say the que 
affliction probably was a water tumor. 
Mich. Ben EAst. 
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Send in ‘‘Angling Kinks.’’ For each one pub- 
lished we give a 6-months subscription—or 


we add 6 months to your subscription if you 
are a subscriber. 


Formula for a Dry Fly Oil 
N EXCELLENT oil for floating flies 
4% may be made as follows: Naphtha, 1 
cup; ether, 5 drops; melted paraffin, 2 
tablespoons. 
The proportions as shown are about right, 


but one might vary the consistency by vary- | 


ing the amount of parafin—Herman W’. 
Jennings, N. Y. 


A Handy Bobber 

WE OFTEN get tired of casting and 

wish to slip on a float and still-fish 
for “Jamies.” It is 
too much bother to 
take off the hook and 
sinker and put on the 
float so here is the 
way we make a float 


and taken off in five 


/ 
' 
/ 
, 
y 
/ 
/ 
/ 
y 
/ 
/ 
‘ 
f 
/ 
7. 


to any position on the 
line. The model shows 
how. Cut one wire 
sharper at one end, 
run this through cork, 
let about 4% inch pro- 
ject and cut off sharp 
end, Make two pieces 
in form of U, sharpen 
both ends and put one 
in top and one in bot- 
tom of cork near cen- 
tral piece. To attach 
double line, run it 
through the wire loop, 
put loop over central 
piece and pull taut.— 
D. E., Overman, Ill, 


A Fly-Fishing 
Trick 


S I usually fish 





that can be put on | 


seconds, and adjusted 


4 4% with two flies at- | 
tached to leader it has been my fate to | 
have one of the pesky little hooks caught | 


ome place in my body, clothing or brush. | 


On purchasing a supply of flies from a 
local sporting-goods store I found that the 
barbs were sunk in a little stick of cork. 
This solved my troubles—I now carry in 
my fishing kit half a dozen small corks. 
[he cost of them is negligible and the 
bother of sinking the dangling fly barbs 


ind along the shores of streams has more 
han repaid me in time and temper that has 
been saved.—Frank Couch, Wash. 


‘A Rod Protector 
ERE is a rod protector that I made at 


| Peck’s Underwater gets and Underwater Fly Minnows. 


practically no expense: Take a piece | 


of 3-inch oak flooring about 2 inches longer 


than the rod and rip down the center. | 
[his makes two pieces now, 1% inches in 
width. Lay the rod in the groove and mark 


wood where the guides and tip come. Bore 
holes where the wood is marked with a 
bit a little larger than size of guides and 
tip. The rod will lay in the groove and 
the guides in the holes that have been 
bored, protecting everything from break- 
age. To prevent falling out I use three 
strong rubber bands, one around each end 
and one in center.—Joseph M. Hartley, IIil. 


in these corks while going through brush | Three s2es. Prices from $5 to $12 
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7PFLUEGER 


Pflueger MUSKILL Bait PRONOUNCED “FLEW-GER” 


Three Sizes. Spotlite Finish 
Prices, (7) 50c, (8) 75c and (9) a i 4 ke : ad G T C K L E 
$1.00 each A 


~ Spell 





Se ion 





Pflueger O'BOY Spinner 
Weedless. One Size 
Weight % oz. Six varieties 


Price, 50c each 





Pflueger PAL-O-MINE 
Three Sizes—2%-3% and 4% 
Fifteen Finishes 
Prices, 75¢ to $1.00 each 
f > f 
SS > 
¢ a» ~~ Ernest G. Poole, Tourists Representative of the Canadian National 
Raw ~ Railways, taking a beautiful Muskallunge in Northwestern Ontario 
S with a Pflueger Supreme Reel 


Pflueger LIVEWIRE Minnow 


Made in two sizes: 3'4” and 5” and four R E C Oo 2 D CATC 4 ES 
attractive finishes 
Prices, $1.00 and $1.25 each 

dturactive blends of colorations in whicn ~~ World record catches of fish have repeatedly advanced 

itis finished are permanent the leadership of Pflueger Tackle. The world’s largest 
muskallunge and first prize winner in the Field & Stream 
1931 Contest was caught with a Pflueger Muskill Bait— 
Spotlite finish. In every annual contest of Field & Stream 
Magazine, for years back, Pflueger Reels and Baits have 
received outstanding mention by winners in the different 
classifications, leading all others in the 1931 Contest. 


Send for the Guide to Better Fishing 


Tells what you want to know about leading game fish 

— shows truthful illustrations—gives important facts on 
Pflueger SUPREME Reef feeding habits of fish—tells where they are located, and 

The angler’s choice. Level winding. the kind of tackle the Pfluegers recommend for catch- 

Anti - back lash _A revelation in light in them 

weight construction and line capacity & : ‘ : s 

Price $25. Let’s send you a copy. Write your name in coupon 


and mail today. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 


Akron Fishing Tackle Works, Inc. 


‘Dept. OLR-SE. A. Paueger, Pres. Akron, Ohio 


E. A. PFLUEGER, President 

THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 

Dept. OLR-5, Akron, Ohio 

Please send me, without cost, the Pflueger Pocket 
Catalog No. 151. 
























Pflueger MEDALIST Reel DD. sax caeehaaihs osc esnie o00beeseese 
for Trout and Salmon 
Round Pattern—Single Action—Station- 0 RE Ne RR ee oe +6 
ary Click—Satin Nickalum, and a 
Finish—For Right or Left Han ‘ae er 
City. .cccccccccvvccccccces State.......... 








For a —-, Creel 
of Speckled Beauties 


Peck’'s tantalizing Floating Trout Mid- 


Fly Rod Minnow 









All sizes in all Peck's killing patterns FAMOUS MOTION BAIT—‘‘Serpentine”’ 
for all varieties of trout. Floating Trout | jy)», 9 world-beater! For both casting and trolling. 
Midgets 50c each, Unde erwater Fly Rod Minnows 50c each Length, 5”, Weight, % oz. Six color combinations: white 
Send $1.00 for sample Midget and Minnow. Descriptive cat- with red stripe, nickel or copper back; white with black 
alogue free stripe, nickel back; red with black stripe. nickel = 

all copper or all nickel finish. Sold by dealers or ma 
E. H. PECKINPAUGH COMPANY postpaid—$1. Specify style when ordering. 

___ CHATTANOOGA, TENNESSEE C. S. Raymond Co., 1422 Greenway Ave., Flint, Mich. 











For the Fly Fisherman 
and Bait Caster, it's 
a Knock-out! 





It’s a Winner, Boys! Come and Get It! 


A frog to a fish is like a lunch at the Ritz and 
here’s the nearest thing to a live frog ever made, 
Appearance! Action!—Everything but the croak! 
trings home the bacon on every test! No metal, wood 
or rubber but skillfully tied of genuine deer hair. At 
your dealers or mail $1.00 for assortment FC4—a Mara- 
thon Hair Frog, Grass Frog Pattern, a Marathon 
Streamline (June Bug type) Spinner and catalog show- 
ing patterns of the Marathon Hair Frog in colors. Send 
today—open the season with a record catch! 


MARATHON BAIT COMPANY, WAUSAU, WIS. 





























46 


Ovutpoor LIFE @) May, 1932 





The BEST SPOON 


A nice catch of 
black bass and 
northern pike. 
Frank Thurston, 
_ of Medina, N. 
Y., writes us, 
“I am sendin 
you a picture o 
black bass and 
northern pike 
caught with 
your famous 
Dardevle bait. 
This string was 
caught one 
morning in July. 
Dardevies are 
the best spoon 
for casting I 
haveever used.” 





= 
— 4 


USE DARDEVLES 


THERE’S ONLY ONE 
ORIGINAL “FAM- 
ILY” of GENUINE 
DARDEVLE 
BAITS 


Identified by 
the stamping 
on the _ re- 
verse 8 ide: 


















“Dardevle, 
Detroit, U.S. 
A.” —look The 
for this and famous 


don't be fool- 
ed by lures 
claimed to, 
be “just 
as good.” 


baits that 
wiggle and 
wobble but do not 
twist your line. 






New Reduced Prices 


The Dardevle + - Now 75c 
The Dardevlet - - Now 65c 
The Dardevles Imp. - Now 50c 


and here is the 









Dardevle 
Klinker 


Reel it slowly 
and the two 
minnows will 
swim along— 
following the 
head piece, and 
look exactly like 
two minnows following 
their dinner. Reel the 
Dardevle Klinker more 
rapidly and the minnows immediately re- 
volve in opposite directions, the tails 
striking together, causing a_ klinking 
sound which fish can feel or hear at a 


(Patent Pending) 


tention. The alternate striking and sep- 

arating of the minnows also creates the 

action of a swimming frog. Also by re- 

moving the large hooks and inserting 

small hooks in the minnow tail holes 

makes the Klinker ideal for catching pan 

fish. 

No. 800 Copper Head—Scale Finish Minnows 

No. 801 Copper Head—Nickel Minnows 

No. 809 Red and White Head—Nickel Min- 
nows 

No. 814 All Frog Finish 

No. 826 Black and White 
Minnows 

No. 833 All Herring Finish 

Price $1.00 


WRITS. TODAY 


FREE Bateratuee | on all Dardevles, 
Copneys Lines and Nostealum Hooks 
EW LOW PRICES! 


LOU J. EPPINGER, Inc. 


“Outfitters of Sportsmen”’ 
Dept. (L) 131 Cadillac Square 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Head—Nickel 








long distance, thereby attracting their at-° 








Anglers Letters 


Canadian Angler Asks Some Questions 


Editor:—My friends and myself (four in all), 


| who fish in Canada, have some inquiries for your 


| and its 


department, the text of which follows: 


1. What, in your opinion, 
use for ouananiche in Lake St. 
tributaries, the Mistassina 


is the best line to 
John (Quebec) 
and Peri- 


| banka Rivers? 


2. The best list of baits or lures for-ouana- 
niche in same waters? 


3. What is best line to use in fishing for 
salmon trout in Whitfish Bay of Lake of the 
Woods, Ontario? 


4. What is best line for Atlantic salmon in 
rivers of New Brunswick? 

5. What are best lures or-baits for the At- 
lantic salmon? 

6. What is your idea for fishing for each of 
the three species I have mentioned, and at what 
seasons of the year, and what are best methods 
you usually employ to catch each kind ?—Robt. 
ae i Pa 


Answer:—1. The double-tapered silk-enameled 
fly line in size D would be my choice for this, and 
I would have 30 yards of this spliced to about 
150 feet of running line of cuttyhunk linen in 
sizes 9 to 12. 

2. I like the rather large size 1/0 fly for this 
fishing, using the Royal Coachman, Parmachene 
Belle, Grizzly King, Ferguson, Gray Hackle, 
Silver Doctor, and Professor. Streamer flies are 
always good for these fish, and the bucktail hair 
flies in sizes 4 to 6. 

3. Use the braided copper wire line, of course, 
of best make obtainable in 36-pound test. 

4. The regular tapered, waterproofed salmon 
fly line spliced to not less than 150 feet of cutty- 
hunk linen running line, in size D. 

5. There are a great number of these, the 
Jock Scott, Durham Ranger, Dusty Miller, Silver 
Gray, Butcher, Silver Doctor, Thunder and 
Lightning, and Black Dose being a few of the 
good ones in both single and double hooks, vary- 
ing from No. 8 hooks to No. 5/0 size hooks. 
The streamer salmon fly has also proved very 
killing. In fact, streamer flies seem to be doing 
wonders with all game fish now. Salmon will 
also take the metal wobblers and darters and live 
minnows. But the fly is the accepted manner of 
luring them. 

6. Fly fishing with tapered line and regular 
bass flies fished wet for the ouananiche, using a 
tapered leader also. Trolling from a canoe, with 
guide paddling and angler sitting comfortably, 
with regular bait fishing rod and large reel with 
metal line and metal and pearl trolling lures for 
salmon trout, and fly casting the pools of the 
salmon rivers with specially made salmon flies 
and rather heavy fly fishing bass or trout rods of 
9 or 9%-foot lengths—that is my idea of sport 
in this angling you have mentioned.—B. C. R. 


Try Freezing Them in a Cake of Ice 
Editor:—I would like to know what I can do 
to preserve, for winter use, the nice speci- 
mens of fish that I catch from the lake each 
season. I have tried the dry salt pack method, 
but the fish are inclined to be terribly salty re- 
gardless of the length of time they are soaked 


| before using.—E. E. A., Iowa. 


Answer:—I would suggest you try freezing 
these fish in a large block of good ice at your 


| local cold storage plant and having them stored 


there for future use. I have seen this method 


| used a great deal in recent seasons by muskellunge 





| 
' 


and wall-eyed pike anglers who get an occasional 
fine one that they wish to keep, in good fresh 
shape, for Thanksgiving, Christmas, or New 
Year’s dinner. Almost any cold storage plant can 
make arrangements to have these large and prized 
fish frozen solidly in a long block of clear ice 
and they will keep perfectly fresh and palatable 
in this way for an indefinite length of time. 
Many times friends of mine who desire to ex- 
hibit some unusual catch of large musky have 
the fish so frozen and then place the cake of 
ice on exhibition in some sporting goods store or 
wherever sportsmen pass along. I believe I 
would investigate this plan. Atter cleaning them, 
you could, of course, split these fish down the 
back into slabs, place them in a good brine 
and leave them there for a day or so. Then hang 
them in a bark smoke-shed and smoke them with 
good old plain hickory, or sassafras, that has 
been cut green out of a thicket, until they are a 
nice golden yellow. These make good food in 
the cold weather.—B. C. R. 


The Song of the Kettle 
(Continued from page 23) 


flies they were defining as No. 12s I found 
to be much larger than my patterns tied 
to the same numbering. I would say that 
the No. 10 size stream fly, such as we 
ordinarily buy from the supply houses that 
handle general angling tackle, would be the 
best number to stock with for April and 
early May on Kettle Creek. And the best 
patterns of fly I could find in use there 
were the Fish Hawk, Blue Bottle, Flights 


Fancy, Coachman and Black Gnat (with 
blue body). The Fish Hawk was “Dad” 
Herr’s favorite fly, dressed with orange 


colored body. I also used this same pat- 
tern with the best success of any of the 
flies in my book, only my Fish Hawk flies 
were all dressed with a green body by a 
local tier, I might mention. These flies, or 
at least my own special patterns, are noth- 
ing more or less than gray Palmer flies 
with solid, deep green bodies. Mr. Herr 
who, by the way, is one of the finest fly 
anglers the Kettle has ever known, and who 
has a state-wide reputation as being the 
man who gets the largest trout on flies of 
any man in the Alleghenies, uses nothing 
other than the Fish Hawk pattern with an 
orange body. This is a wonderful fly on his 
rod and I noted especially that almost every 
trout he creeled was taken on this glorious 
pattern. He uses this throughout the whole 
season, as his point fly, with the Blue Bot- 
tle and Flights Fancy as his other two 
dropper and bobflies. Winged flies seemed 
to be way in the minority so far as rising 
the early fish was concerned—the soft, gray 





NEXT MONTH—CHADWICK AGAIN 


“Man-Killing Hippos” 





Palmers being most in demand. Mr. Herr’s 
Fish Hawk, I should also explain, had a 
gray and white hackle and body winding, 
over a bright orange body. 


NOTHER fly which I should mention 
here as being very successful on my 
rod on this trip was what these local tiers 
described as a Cross Forks Special. This 
fly was dressed with a medium, lightweight 
gray hackle, of deer’s hair, and a yellowish 
body wound heavily with peacock herl. 
This is an excellent fly on Kettle Creek 
and Cross Forks Creek. 

Leaders and snells on all the favorite 
offerings for these two streams are oi 
dark colored gut. I used, however, an in- 
visible gut lead on all casts and found it 
to rise some excellent fish, so, perhaps, the 
dark colored gut is not so essential. How- 
ever, I noticed that the best baskets of fish 
were being taken with anglers using dark 
brown toned rods, black and white check, 
oiled silk, size G lines, dark colored lead- 
ers, and fly snells with hackle and Palmer 
dressed flies on orange and yellow bodies. 
It is something that might be of use to the 
angler who tries these waters in the fu- 
ture. 

The waters of both Kettle Creek and 
Cross Forks Creek are clear, blue-green, 
and rather swift, flowing over rocks that, 
as a rule, except close to the vicinity of 
Cross Forks Village, are free from much 
moss. Little Kettle Creek, which comes 
into Big Kettle below Oleona Bridge, is 
another kind of stream altogether. It has 
a silty bottom for most of its course, flow- 
ing through alder sloughs mainly, at the 
foot of the higher level hills, and the wa- 
ters are of a milky, green color. Here, I 
believe, the invisible leader and snell to 
the trout fly works better. Also there 1s 
more light on the eddies and currents than 
in Cross Forks Creek, which is rather 
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irkish owing to the heavy birch and |’ 
hemlock that shadow the stream. 

Kettle Creek itself is fairly open from | 
1d midway of its course, or, for that matter, | 
d rom Ole Bulls Camp down to below the 
at junction of Cross Forks Creek. Above that | 
7 it is more alder bound, and for this reason 
at [ hung rather partially to the Professor and 
’ Coachman patterns, which I believe would 
1d work excellently there in May and June. 
st " 9 
re HE second day of our stay at “Dad 
ts Herr’s hunting camp, where we had 
th gone after the storm set in, and where 
1” we had dandy, nice quarters around two 
- cherry-red, old, wood stoves, dawned cold 
t- and with 4 inches of snow covering the 
1e ridges and slopes of the mountains that 
- surrounded us on every side. This did not 
a look much like fly-fishing weather, but 
- nevertheless I rigged up and hurried down 
* what_ is known as the Big Pool, below 
- : where Cross Forks enters the Kettle. Here 
- i | immediately raised a big German brown 
ly z trout, which darted to the bottom and 
wi fought the hook out of its lip by rubbing 


nose downward against the gravel and 
sf rocks. I hated to see this fish escape, 
and even the nice 12-inch brook trout, 

















y 
- which I raised there the following day and 
Se had such a nice battle with, did not com- . P : ; ree : 
: pensate me for its loss. I am sure this big HORT butt and long tip, of six-strip heavy 
dl brownie would have proven more than my - Tonkin cane, Montague heat-treated to pre- 
le basket could have accommodated had I | cise temper. Ferrules hand welted, serrated and 
t. been fortunate enough to have had it in a | wound over, of 18% nickel silver. Reel seat of 
“ less swift and turbulent part of the pool. | hard rubber, with chromium plated screw lock- 
d The snow started melting under a warm | ing reel band. Solid cork grips. All guides and i 
2 sun which came out about noon of the sec- | ™ top genuine agate. Lengths 5 ft. 5/2 ft. medi- y 
y ond day we were on the stream and with um, 5 ft. 5% and 6 ft. heavy. W ith green pop- i } 
. “Dad” and Warren Wycoff, one of “Dad’s” lin bag and handsome red aluminum case, $15. r 
= old fly-fishing pals, we drove to the Ole- Montague Fishing Rods are made in every if 
ona Bridge and fished down as far as Ole modern practical style, for every kind of fish- [saa | ae 
. Bulls Camp. Mr. Wycoff immediately ing, in fresh water and salt water. The most 
} raised a good trout directly under the rod for your money at any price, from $2 to $60. © | 
- bridge not five minutes after we had en- 4 
tered the stream. I caught a nice native ae Ge 
's trout just below where Little Kettle flows 4 
a into Big Kettle and another stock trout | jm, . / | 
7, (one of the hatchery fish with which the Ask your dealer to : 
state stocks this stream so heavily every canta . = show you a Montague 
season, and which are distinguishable from mt ond pon a folder on Montague Bronze, Silver Red Wing Casting s 
pe : 7 rold Awards for taking big fish Or write us. Rod, length to suit you. 
n the native trout which come down from 
y the heads of the smaller, feeder streams, Montague’s 1932 complete Cata é 
: by being darker and less ‘bulky in shape), | Cot tert ee ~=~©MONTAGUE 
is which I picked out from a small eddy | bamboo and Montague Reels, fo: ROD AND REEL COMPANY 
it among some rocks that lay just below | every kind of | fishing Is : 
h the Ole Bull Bridge itself. Sums pepeicst intermaion e World’s Largest Manufacturers of 
1. Here we gathered for lunch and found rules for, winning Montague Split-bamboo Rods 
hat < 7 7 ~ “ 2110 " Bronze, Silver and Gold Awards T 
, fies a Dad” ang ty 2 Aaya teh for taking big Ach. FREE. Drawer A-M, Montague City, Mass. 
e naturally, with Ham also displaying three | 
f very sizable stock trout as a result of his | 
- first trial with the wet fly. From this time | 


it on Ham was a confirmed trout fly fisher- 
I had loaned him an old Brown 






1+ @® 






Hackle, and this was the fly with which 
h he had taken all his fish and which he ee Y ‘“ 
rn reverenced as a thing of inestimable worth ‘ a %y T1 e€ ' 
a until a few hours later that afternoon when 
- e drove down to the junction of Cross And you hook a big one... he’s a fighter | 
r Forks and the Kettle . ». then you finally land him and he’s all 
5. = ass oe yours... 
e ERE Ham, whipping an eddy that 
- swirled below an old log cribbing Shoulder Serap ( = 
here some willows hung over the water, — es . Pacing <a 
‘ iddenly found himself attached to a ; ‘ee ’ . 
1, trout of almost huge size. Ham, like a Bove Comportement or Suppl a ee oven « a patcg sate 
, i] many more experienced trout anglers Burton & Slot for Rubber Lining Joy Fishing Creels. You WOR’ over med 
f mg us, at once blew up with a slam. — to. worry about your catch going bad or about 
h He grasped the old split-bamboo fly rod enemas carrying along a lot of extras. All the tackle 
s hich I had loaned him, with both hands, Nantes goes into special pockets and is out of the way. 
s 1 setting himself firmly to the stream Toppers GET YOURS TODAY ... this creel was 
s ttom, he gave a heave that would have q ae momma built for ‘REEL’ fishermen. 
- rooted the largest pine stump on those ee THREE SIZES 





€ untains. Some place in Old Kettle (Patented, Mar. 18,°32) " m7 - - ey 
a Creek, possibly now, there reposes a big 3” . 4" ~ "5 


I Germa ow Z ‘ 2 Ss »f 
> that careless tise to that ragged, batte-| LE TL BOLD &® COMPANY 
is arred old Brown Hackle fly. The snell oe ee Outinée Goods. 


° “ee ce 
" broke where it was attached to the eye of 90 New'Montgomery Street - + Dept.10 ~- San Francisco, California 
rT the hook. Otherwise Ham, I am pretty | 








Te. COMMANDER 
No. 36008” $4.00 


The Day of High Prices for 
Fine Reels ls Over! 


Progress demands a better reel for less 
money—and today—you don’t have to 
pay $15 to $25 for a silent, smooth 
running, easy casting, long-life reel! 





“The Commander”—one of Bronson’s 
new “Gold Seal” level-winding three- 
piece, take-down reels—is jeweled, 
chromium plated—and will tickle the 
heart strings of the most critical fish- 
erman, Just ask your dealer! 

Write for new colored 

Catalogue! It’s FREE! 


BRONSON REEL COMPANY 


125 State St. Bronson, Mich. 
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New and Used 
POCKET PRISM 


BINOCULARS 


3% to 8 power $13 upward. Pocket 
6 power, universal prism binocular 
$15. We carry everythingi n glasse« 
and guarantee satisfaction orrefund 
$35 Stereoscopic ket; 8 power, 
10 oz., 150 yds. field. Universal 


Focus. 
J. ALDEN LORING 
Box OL, Owego, New Yerk 











Weedless 


Pat. Applied For 


What Chanee 
Has a Fish 


When tempted with this tid bit? 








Dass, 


never used a mouse to catch 
lake trout, muskies, pickerel or pike, ‘‘you've 
missed half your life.”” A nice fat mouse is 
simply irresistible. How the fish go for it! There, | 
of course, have been mice lures before. But it 
remained for Shoff to make a mouse that would 
fool a mouse—-full hair body, beady eyes, alert 
sassy whiskers, and slim, slippery tail. Nat 
ural gray or white. Two types For fly rod, 
baby mouse, 300 B, size 4 hook, for trout, each 
lc; medium size mouse, 300 S, 1/0 hook for bass, 
Sc; full size mouse, 300 L, 3/0 hook for bass, 
75c; large mouse, 300 M, 6/10 hook for muskies, 
$1.00. For casting, weighted mouse, floats in 
natural position, 300 CL, for bass, 1/2 ounce 
weight, $1.00; 300 CM, for muskies, 3/4 ounce | 
weight, $1.25. If your dealer can’t supply you, 
address us direct. Write today for free catalog 
featuring those master specialties that blue blood 
fishermen in all parts of the globe address us for. 
Shoff Fishing Tackle Company, Largest Manu- 
facturers of Fishing Tackle on the Pacific 
Coast, Dept. A-54, Kent, Washington. 


If you've 


ears, 


mw 


| our fishing companions. 
| happen—the big ones usually do get away, 
| not only in story, but in reality. 
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sure, would have been the proud possessor 
of the greatest trout of the day, even 
though “Dad” Herr and Pop Wycoff were 
Sut such things 


That next morning we had our first 
real trout breakfast, fried brown and 
juicy by “Dad” over the old wood fire, 
and with good bacon and hot coffee it 
was something that easily compensated 
us for the cold fingers we were get- 
ting trying to whip the pools in April 
weather. 

The last day, which was Saturday (no 
fishing being permitted in Pennsylvania 
on Sundays) dawned with a cold wind 
blowing down Cross Forks Valley, with 
a light sifting of snow reddening the 
wrists of the fly casters who were hardy 
enough in soul and body to be out. I 
cast the Big Pool again that morning 
and lost a nice speckled trout, and came 
back to find “Dad” rigging up for a trip 
up Cross Forks. 

We started at early noon and fished sev- 
eral of “Dad’s” favorite, old pools, where 
he was sure we would find some fish lurk- 








“Dad,” with joy written on his rugged fa 
nodded to my call. 

“I got a good brownie, all right,” 
shouted. 

And sure enough, down the rushing « 
rent, through the lacy-fringed, turbule 
ripps I saw a darting, curving, shooti: 
body that caught the spring sunlight ir 
glory that only the trout angler knows h 
to appreciate. I waded out and hanck 
“Dad” my net. He skilfully and cautiou 
played the fish into eddy water and eve 
tually dipped the net. This was a very 1 
fish and it encouraged us to keep on. 7 
sun showed a tendency to remain out, wl 
over the mountains there loomed anot! 
mass of black, cold clouds. 

We tried a famous old pool at a swit 
ing bridge where “Dad” declared he 
never failed. But nothing stirred even 
his most delicate blandishments. The littl 
flies floated too high for them for the tr 
were deep, lying close under the big flat 
rocks. But there was one more chat 
“Dad” knew of a pool % mile on up t 
valley where at the foot of a %4-mile-lo: 
rife there was a single pool snuggling u 
der a leaning old butternut against the cl 


a 


A g00d catch in spite of the weather 


ing, but the snow which had melted on the 
mountains had now raised the creek until it 
was high, wild, and cold as ice. It looked 
bad for fly offerings, but we stuck to it, 
still believing that they might take a notion 
to feed. 

The day before, when the sun was out 
bright and warm for a short time, as it 
does in fickle April, I had seen a big hatch 
of gnats swirling out from the hemlock 
and birch-hung cliffs that overhung the Big 
Pool on Kettle. I noticed this had drifted 
high and swiftly up Cross Forks so “Dad” 
and I figured that possibly there might be 
a few brave trout feeding on the surface. 
However, nothing broke the wildly rushing 
rifles. It was somewhat of a trick to wade 
the stream now. An unbelievably discour- 
aging time for even wet flies. Still “Dad” 
insisted that there were hopes, and some- 
time in the afternoon the clouds sure 
enough did start breaking in the west, over 
the mountain ridges. Suddenly the sun shot 
out, illuminating the budding pussy wil- 
lows and the gently misted green of the 
alder thickets with a flood of pure light 
and some warmth. 


“> was casting across a rushing, 
deep riffle at the time, at the head of 
a little pool. He cried out joyously and 
struck, but he missed the rise, which was a 
good one, he declared. At once he started 
flicking his light cast of flies back. The 
little wand of bamboo suddenly arched and 


side of the stream opposite where we c 


wade into the water. “Dad” said he w 
work this himself—I was the audiet 
LOWLY, cautiously he approac! 


through the brush and started touchi 
the eddies here and there below where 
was located. Then he waded cautiously 
on the break of the riffle where it slant 
to the pool. The flies sighed through t 





darkening air, lifted and fell clever: 
under the dangerous old tree’s leani 
arms. They drifted down with the edd 


and were drawn softly back up the c1 


rent. Suddenly I saw a swift flash 
light curve out from a rock deep do\ 
under the surface. The dropper fly, 


Flights Fancy, was gone, and there w 
the swift, curving, shooting, darting sur 
of a real trout on the lithe little r 
“Dad” was there! He stood up to tl 
trout like the old-timer that he is, m« 
ing every dash with a lift of the bendi: 
little wand, a shortening of the line, 
an easing out of the tension to prot 
himself, until the trout was fighting 


its very life. It came to the surfa 
water, darted away, raced for the curre! 
was held. “Dad” started for the sho 
wading slowly, cautiously, working t 


trout to safety where the willows lay 

invitingly. It was almost over, wh 
suddenly there was a flashing rise, tl 
trout was shaking furiously. There w 
a flame, a dart, the fly was drifting, empt 





How did it happen? I can say only 


this, that it was an exact duplicate of one | 
that had escaped me the evening before | 


in the same manner. 
experienced, with hundreds of good bas- 
kets of fish to his credit—he lost that 
trout that easy! 


“He just tricked me, that’s all,” he la- | 


conically replied to my inquiry, and 
started reeling his line up. Hooking the 
end fly in a little’ ring at the rod grip 
he drew the leader straight. The day 
was over and we started silently back 
down the valley. One thing sure, and 
that was they had raised, and raised 
pretty gcod to flies, cold, stormy, wet, 
and as high as the waters had been all 
that week. I was satisfied, now, that 
early trout—even April trout, no matter 
how bad the weather might be—would 
rise to the wet fly even better than they 
will to the bait. For we had taken more 
trout with flies than others had with bait, 
so there you are. And old Kettle Creek 
sang on, under the dark, lowering clouds 
the next morning when, at dawn, we 
packed and bid “Dad” good-bye before 


But “Dad”’—old and | 


starting the long, snow and rain and 
| 


sleet-drenched trip back to Ohio. 


Florida Days 
(Continued from page 27) 
spent the day visiting a. pelican rookery 
and had kept our weather eyes peeled for 
signs of the first run of tarpon which were 


due, but had not yet arrived in any great | 


numbers. 

Late in the afternoon we slipped into 
Captiva Pass on an incoming tide to find 
those waters literally alive with leaping 
and rolling tarpon. The rays of the 


descending sun, slanting off their shining | 


scales, made each giant fish appear to have 
been cast from pure silver. Nothing on 
the earth or under the seas can appear 
so gloriously alive as the old Silver King 
as he sails clear of the surface, describes 
a beautiful arc, and hits the water with a 





slap that sounds like nothing in the world | 


but a leaping tarpon. 


Running into the bay we spent half an | 


hour with No. 2 spoons to collect a string | 


of trout which we split and trimmed in 
“V”" shape for bait. Rigging up a couple 
of outfits which consisted of 9-ounce split- 
bamboo rods, 300-yard reels with free 
spools and automatic drags, 18-thread line, 
6-foot wire leaders, and forged steel hooks, 
we ran outside the pass, shut off our en- 
gine, and drifted in on the tide with 50 
feet of line out and huge cork “bobbers” 
to keep the cut bait just off bottom. 

Tarpon were frolicking about us on all 
sides. The sun was getting low and a 
soft land breeze smoothed the 
caused by the sporting school of silvery 
monsters. 

We had made half a dozen trips in and 
out without a tarp so much as pausing to 
look at our bait when—“BANG!”—my 


ripples | 


reel began to sing and run out so fast | 


that I very seriously doubted if there was 
a drag on it at all. A hundred and fifty 
yards or more had gone and I was sure 
the rest would go too, followed by rod, 
reel—and my own 180 pounds. For I was 
determined to hang on to this—my first 
tarpon—if I had to follow him to Davy 
Jones’ Locker. 


SLIGHT slackening of the spinning 
reel and into the air leaped an enor- 
mous tarp at about the spot where the end 
of my line should have been. 
“Igottim! Igottim! Igottim!” I yelled, 
and then started forty-five minutes of the 
hardest work I ever did in my life. Fol- 


lowing Captain Gates’ instructions, I would | 
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~ATARILL 
YOU'LL NEV 


FORGET! 


HAT'S the intensified thrill of 
playing a game fish on a Hexi- 
Super-Cane Rod. 

Here’s a rod that has all the 
beauty, all the fine proportions, 
and exquisite workmanship of a 
truly fine sporting instrument. 
But it has more than that. It’s 
made of an improved material 
—basis of all the rod’s sporting 
qualities. 

Treated by our exclusive pro- 
cess, the cane is given 25% greater 
tensile strength, more snap and 
resiliency, more nerve-like action. 

If you prefer not to miss one of 
life’s rare pleasures, get yourself 
a Hexi-Super-Cane Rod. 

And to complete your enjoy- 
ment, select tackle that bears the 
trade mark of the makers of Hexi- 
Super-Cane Rods. 

Send for free booklet —“A Chi- 
nese Secret for Fishermen.” 


HORROCKS-IBBOTSON CO. 
ica, N.Y. 
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It’s IN THE WOOD 
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$1.25 Per Pair 

West of Miss and to Can Use our Fit-U Sole Creepers 

ada 5e extra in Rocky Streams and avoid 
qr slipping and causing injury. 


Weight per pair 1144 oz. 


Patented 


Will fit any size or any 
*s Footwear. 

stable, no screws 
to loosen or tighten. Ask 


é for circular illustrating 
ZY yy our Full Line of Creepers. 


STAATSBURG ICE TOOL WORKS, Staatsburg, N. Y. 








BARGAINSin Army and 
Outdoor Supplies: Cloth- 

ing, Shoes, Boots, Blankets, 
Guns, Tents, Harness, Tools,Etc., 

for Hunters, Trappers, Farmers, 


Mechanics, Tourist. Write for copy. 


ESTABLISHED 1868 
4730 Lester St., Richmond, Va. 








TROUT FISHERMEN | 








Free for the Asking 


Hildebrandt’s Hints for 1932 


Tells how to use _ spinners. 
Shows the new FLICKER spin- 
ner for ALL GAME FISH — 
a wicked fly-rod ture with 
action galore. (Sample 35c) 


Send for Free Copy of Hints 


a, A 


77% HILDEBRANDT once o ina, 








GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 









“The best all-around boot in the world” 
Manufactured Since 1850 
Water - Proof, Genuine Pac Moccasin, Hand 
Sewed, Made to Measure. A pound or two 
lighter than the average boot; easy to puton and 
take off; no hooks to catch. Ankle strap holds 
boot in place, and also acts o—_ support. ~ 
Write for measure blank an ‘atalog. ‘ 













Dept. nae ttt a MINNESOTA 
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The Worlds Finest Tackle 





at Worlds Lowest Prices 
by Shakespeare 






Shakespeare “Honor Built” tackle is designed to 
be the finest, most perfect tackle made --- to be 
“Honor Sold” at the lowest possible price. 


Two thousand authorized dealers in fine tackle 
are displaying Shakespeare Tackle this year at 
the lowest possible prices above the actual cost 
that will allow the minimum profit margin neces- 
sary to continue its manufacture and sale. 


Send for the beautiful 1932 Shakespeare catalog, 
or better still, look for an authorized dealer in 
your city who has the above Shakespeare window 
display of Fine Tackle and get your catalog from 
him. He will gladly give it to you, and in it are 
illustrated and described Shakespeare Fine Rods, 
Reels, Lines, and Baits--- all Honor Built and 
Honor Sold, with the maker's Unlimited, Un- 
qualified Guarantee, at the lowest possible price. 


413-A N. Pitcher St. 


HALAMAZOO ] ~“ICHIOAaAN / vsS.a - 


During the month of 
May, several thousand 
Shakespeare dealers will 
be showing this display 
of Fine Fishing Tackle 
in their windows. The 
store showing it in your 
neighborhood is a good 
place to go for your 
tackle needs. 





This Beautiful 
Catalog 
FREE! 


The Shakespeare dealer will 
give you a copy of this hand- 
some edition of Shakespeare’s 


1932 catalog. It is pro- 
fusely illustrated, and con- 
tains much fishing lore. If 
you can’t get a copy near 
you, write Shakespeare di- 


rect, giving the name of your 
tackle dealer. 





Another Famous 


os Fish Line by 


<a>” GLADDING 
OTSELIG 


Waterproof Silk Line 


No other waterproof line 
made has wearing qualities 
like Otselic. It is built for 
ruggedness. The**proofing”’ 
solutionissecret. Nooneelse 
has ever approximated it. 


Otselic will cast flies or bait. 


Large Sizes for 


PIKE 
PICKEREL 
MUSKY 
LAKE TROUT 
STEELHEADS 





MORE FISHING 





Use it for one season, and then if you 
wish—get your money back. 
once for free circulars, “Catching Big 
Trout,” “Bass on Dry Fly,” “Punfish 
on Dry Flies,” and new low prices. 


PAUL H. YOUNG 


8065 Grand River Ave. 





Trik-Kutter, 75c postpaid 


Send at 


Detroit, Mich. 











Exceptional trolling or skit- 
tering line. Can be used for 
all-round fishing. 


12 sizes. Tests 14-62 lbs. 


Small Sizes for 


BASS 
TROUT 





' Morris, Ill 


10,000 CAMP SITES — 


The official Tourist Manual of the American Camp Asso- 
ciation lists over 10,000 sites, 
equipment of each camp. 
Order from OUTDOOR LIFE, 


giving the location and 
postpaid for 35 cents. 
111 E. itt St., Mount 


Sent 


| 











“horse” or “pump” him in for 8 or 10 
yards, and then out he would go for 12 
or 15 yards. At the end of each run, I 
very distinctly saw the same tarpon make 
a tremendous leap at what I knew to be 
the end of my line. True, there were hun- 
dreds of other tarpon leaping all about, 
but I was sure of my own particular fish 
and had come to know him when I saw him 

Gradually my diminjshing efforts tired 
him to the point where he was within a 
few feet of the boat and the Captain was 
standing by with his hook. But Mr. Tarp 
did not come in on his side in true tarpon 
manner. He seemed weighted down with 
something or other and my instructor be- 
came suspicious. Puffing like a steamboat 
and shaking like a 1909 flivver, I held my 


own while Luke got up on the bow to 
look down on my prize tarpon. Just as 
[I had reached the decision to have my 


picture taken next day in my fishing habili 
ments instead of getting dressed up for 
the occasion, the announcement came from 
Monsieur le Capitaine that my first tar- 
pon wasn’t a tarpon at all, but a shark— 
and a whopper. 

Reluctantly giving up my plans for to- 
morrow’s film test, I began with renewed 
strength to wreak my vengeance upon the 
varmint that had kept us busy so long 
that the tide had turned and the school oi 
tarpon had shoved off to attend to their 
piscatorial affairs in other parts. 


TARTING the engine, we beached the 

boat. I managed to hold a tight line 
and clamber out into waist-deep water and 
wade ashore. With fifteen minutes’ more 
work I had the shark in shallow water 
and close enough to me to get the tip of 
his nose out of water. Luke tossed me a 
peening hammer which I, by some miracle, 
was able to catch and, with the butt of 
the rod in my belt, and rod and line in 
my left hand, I lifted the varmint’s head 
out of water far enough to whack him a 
deathblow on the end of his snoot where 
his brains (if any) are said to be located. 

Disappointedly we dragged him ashore 
and found him to what in Missouri would 
be said to be “right smart” of a shark. 
He measured almost 8 feet in length and 
weighed better than 175 pounds, according 
to the captain’s computations. 

That night we anchored off shore half 
a mile to avoid the mosquitoes and after 
my exertions I slept the sleep of the just, 
sprawled upon the duckboard bottom of 


| the boat with a tarpaulin for a coverlet. 


Heading for the home port next morn- 
ing, my guide, philosopher, and friend re 
called that he had promised the hotel chef 
a couple of barrels of king mackerel, to 
be served to a convention crowd. We de- 
cided to get them the “hard way,” for Luke 


| Gates doesn’t fish for fish—he fishes for 


| kings. 


fun. Accordingly we headed north and 
when we were opposite Casey’s Pass and 
15 miles offshore we sighted a school of 
the huge mackerel. We were perhaps 2 
miles from the school when we sighted 
them. This is literally incorrect, for we 
did not really sight the school. What we 
saw at that distance was a “clean-up” 
flock of gulls working over the school of 
By clean-up I mean just that. The 


' *“-* . . 
gulls were noisily and excitedly hovering 
| over the school of fish which covered an 


| area of perhaps ten acres. 


or esee the tiller to send the boat in 


The kingfish 
were literally chopping to pieces the mem- 
bers of a tremendous school of menhaden 
and the gulls were shriekingly and quar- 
relsomely dipping down to recover the 
pieces. 


a wide circle around the school, we 
started trolling with No. 6 spoons, using 
9-thread lines and 6-ounce rods. With the 


| engine throttled down to about 4 miles per 











hour we did some plain and fancy market 


fishing with sporting tackle. We fished 
from 2:30 in the afternoon until 6:30 in 
the evening. Our school stayed with us 


and with bruised knuckles and tired bodies 
we headed for shore to arrive after dark- 
ness had fallen. I assisted the captain in 
gilling and gutting the catch which we 
loaded into a flivver truck and went about 
town presenting each of our acquaintances 
with a 10 to 15-pound kingfish. After a 
dozen stops we headed for the hotel to un- 
load the remainder of the catch. Luke had 
agreed to deliver 600 pounds, and his receipt 
credited him with an extra 60 pounds. 
The kingfish episode was our nearest 
approach to a bid for a spot in the Hero's 
Corner, but we salved our consciences with 
the thought that while we were fishing 
for fish, we were also fishing for fun. 


The Hermit of Off Lake 
(Continued from page 31) 


sides and washing off the dlies that at this 
time of year make life almost unbearable 
for the wild things of the forest. The 
cow was not hungry and soon she and her 
baby disappeared in the heavy willows that 
fringe the shore. 

We saw the moose almost every day and 


one time there were five deer and one 





looking east 


Shaver’s Point, 


moose in sight at one time. Friend Shaver 
has his cabin located on the north shore 
of a point of land that juts far out into 
the lake. This point is covered with a 
dense growth of timber and is only about 
¢ mile wide. A path or game trail leads 


south across the point, and there, within 
five minutes’ walk from the cabin, is ab- 
solute wilderness, 


I used to follow this path every evening 
and cross over to the south shore, and 
there take a seat on the ground with my 
back comfortably resting against a fallen 
log. Here a family of deer came out each 
evening about 4 o'clock to drink and play 
in the shallow water near the shore—an 
old doe, her little fawn and her last year- 
ling buck. The shore was lined with wa- 
ter grass and tules; farther out moose 
lilies grew in great profusion and just 
back of the grasses grew a dense fringe 
of willows. No sound announced the com- 
ing of the deer: one moment you waited 
for their appearance, and the next glance 
showed the deer entering the lake. After 
a quick drink the fawn ran back into the 
willows and was seen no more that day. 
The yearling stayed out longer and a few 
times he did not leave until the party was 
over, but usually, after a few minutes, he 
too disappeared in the dense willow growth 
while the doe waded around through the 
tules for an hour or two; then she, too, 
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followed into the willows to be seen no 
more until the following evening. My 
favorite seat was well screened by a fringe 
of willows through which I cut a small 
opening and took several snapshots of this 
interesting family. 


RDINARILY we arose about 7 o'clock 

each morning. A fine breakfast of 
bacon, eggs, hot cakes, fish, toast, honey 
and coffee was followed by about two 
hours with axe and saw in the timber. 
John Shaver, a nephew of J. E. Shaver, 
proved to be a fine companion whether 
wood cutting or fishing. After reducing 
both the supply of standing timber and our 


waistlines, a good swim in the lake put us | 


in splendid shape to start out on the job 
of sorting over the fish. 

The best fishing was to be had just off 
the rocky points that guarded the bay on 
which the cabin is located, we never 
had far to go for fishing. It was no trou- 
ble to. secure both minnows and frogs for 
bait, so we used live bait mostly. The 
lake seemed to be alive with jackfish, bass 
and pickerel. The pickerel of Canada is 
called wall-eyed pike in Minnesota, while 
the pickerel of Minnesota is called jack- 
It doesn’t what 


SO 


fish in Canada. matter 
name you give the wall-eyed pike, it is 
one of the finest fish for eating that is to 


be had anywhere. Of course we could eat 
but few fish, except at times when we 
wanted to take a string of them to the fire 
rangers, the fish were put back into the 
lake as fast as we caught them. We sel- 
dom fished more than an hour a day and 
many times fish were caught as fast as two 
men could handle them, The jackfish weigh- 
ed from 2 to 15 pounds mostly. The larg- 
est jack we caught weighed 21 pounds and 
7 ounces, while the pickerel scaled from 1 
to 5 pounds. The bass were small. 
Several fishermen told of their experi- 
ence with a big fish that for years has 
made his home just off the point on which 
the cabin is located. There seems to be 
a deep hole here and for several years 
some one has hooked a great fish that has 
broken lines, smashed rods, and made 
suckers out of the fisherman who dared 
to tempt him with frog or minnow. Mr. 
Shaver told me that he had lost more 
than $30 worth of tackle on this fish and 
so far had never even seen him. He was 
convinced that a giant musky made his 
home in that particular hole and that a 
fisherman had little or no trouble in find- 
ing the big fish at home to callers, so 
when I planned my trip to Off Lake I 
included in my outfit a rather heavy surf 


SO, 
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More fish, 
more fan 


—with the fly! 
§ through this newest 
aa Weber Fish Book. 
IE on272-P.Fly Tackle 


Catalog 
— 


OU must send 25¢ tree! 
and . 


r’s name for 

at nee ch color 
encyclopedia— ric 
plates -s all standard 
tern countless li 
like navelliee for ALL pan 
and game fish. a 
fishing hints—eve: 
Geti it. It’s the sport-seek- 
er’s biggest quarter’s- 
worth but you get your 
25¢ back twice: we credit 
you 25¢ on first order 
from catalog or this 
and send you e 










Pouch free. 
Includes famous Weber 
“Movie-gram Method” of 
Fly Casting Instructions 
° agreed by experts to be clearest, 
<=> most effective instructions ever 
: => compiled. 20 progressive diagrams. 


| Best of all, pin dollar bill or more to this ad 


and get goods as below to that value, plus 
Catalog and choice of Leader Pouch or a1 
mo 25 fly free. S 
goods 











Complete Outfits and give de. 
Fine rod, reel, line = 
leaders, flies and ex- Henshall 
tras—over 30 items, Fly Reel 
ready to go, $23.40 greatly 
—<? improved 
Trout $14. 95 now 
or Bass $3.5 50 
IAddUIH ee Te 


New led ; “Sampler” Pack 
| for 50f. OG, Jen 2 4 sect Gost Dey and Combe 


rod, a 40-pound test line and a large ocean | 


reel. I assured Shaver that with proper 
equipment it was just as easy to handle a 
50-pound fish as a 10-pounder. Having 
caught many tarpon, sailfish and other 
heavy battlers in the Gulf waters of Flor- 
ida and Texas, battled tuna, 
yellowtails at Catalina, and caught all 
kinds of salmon, steelheads and a hundred 
other varieties of ocean fish, I might be 
excused for feeling that I would expe- 
rience little trouble with the biggest fish 
in Canada, 

The first day after my arrival I dug 
up my heavy surf rod, bent on the 40- 
pound test line, attached a wire leader and 
a large hand-forged hook, and started out, 
determined to hang the whale of Off Lake 
on a pine tree so the natives could look 
him over. John Shaver was my fishing 
companion that day. We first caught a 
4 or 5-pound jack and cut a strip about 
5 inches long and an inch or so wide out 
of the white belly of the fish, for bait. 
Now, properly prepared, we drifted slowly 
through the deep hole where the big fish 
makes his home. I had out probably 100 
feet or more of line, and the big fish was 
at home that day. I hooked him on the 


swordfish and | 













nai 
creeper, 3 for 50f. ble, Water-Spider and Gna 


$1.80 val. Doz. Ass’t 


Wer Flies, $1.25. Doger life-like larse eo 
$2.50 val. Doz. Ass’t te Bent 
Dry Flies, $1.50. |  Straintest Leader FREE. 
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Famous TACKLE 
400 Pages FREE 


The most informative 


ANGLING CATALOGUE 


in the world is yours for the asking. 
In case of difficulty apply to 


HARDY’S AGENTS 
The HENRY SMAIL C€O., Ine. 
92 Fulton St, | NEW YORK 
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The line that landed 
Mr. Grey's world's 
record 





William Gray, with 





his 180-lb. world's 
> record sailfish, Aug 
1, 1931. 





—— 
| ged May Zane Grey broke the 
world’s record for sailfish 
with one weighing 170 lbs. He 
used an Ashaway Zane Grey Line, 
size 18-thread. 

Last August William Gray took 
the world’s sailfish record from 
Mr. Grey with a fish weighing 
180 lbs. He used an Ashaway 
Original Cuttyhunk Line, size 18- 
thread. 

For all salt-water fishing— 
where you never know what you 
are going to hook—be sure to get 
Ashaway salt-water lines. 


Famous Ashaway Lines are made for 
every kind of fishing, sold around the 
entire world. Satisfaction guaranteed. Ask 
your dealer. New 1932 Catalog FREE. 


Ashaway Line & Twine Mfg. Co. 


Makers of Quality Fishing Lines since 1824 


: Box 936 Ashaway, Rhode Island 














in every fisherman’s box— 
when all other baits fail 


FOUR DISTINCT BAITS ‘See Coupon) 
The Green Frog, illustrated, is 
[| made from a solid piece of pork. 
4 Colored green with spots. Flexible 
“legs”? which “swim” as bait is 
drawn in water. 


Ask for Uncle Josh at Dealers 


MAIL COUPON IF DEALER CAN'T SUPPLY YOU 
UNCLE JOSH BAIT CO., FORT ATKINSON, WIS. ; 
lenclose $..........for Baits as specified below 1 
[} Jars “Green Frog”—6 Baits per Jar at 50c ! 
) Jars “Polly-Woggler” —a white Pork Bait ! 

with Red Flannel “whiskers” at 45c ! 
[] Jars Pork Chunk for casting at 40c - 
() Jars Pork Rind Strips—(large) (small) at 35¢ | 
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| very first trip around the point. At the 
strike I might have thought for a moment 
that my hook had caught in a rock or 
sunken log, but—you know how it is—I 
knew instinctively that I had hooked a 
fish and I was not to be long in doubt. 


HAT fish started out for deep water 
and I made him work for the line he 
was taking. John followed as fast as he 
could push the boat. The reel is equipped 


| with a heavy leather thumb pad and I put 


| 


plenty of pressure on that brake. I don't 
think I ever did really stop him. In any 
case my spool was soon stripped. I ele- 


vated the tip of my rod, put both thumbs 
on the brake and then my rod bent almost 
double and snapped off just above the 
handle. Then the fish stopped, and if fish 
ever laugh I expect this one gave me a 
horselaugh. I handed the broken rod to 
John Shaver and took the line in my hands 
and drew the boat and the fish closer 
together. I believe the fish was hooked 
for three or four minutes after the rod 
snapped but of course it was impossible 
to keep a tight line, and when I finally 
retrieved the hook the bait was still on 
but the fish was gone. The giant of Off 





boat and John Shaver had the fishing rod. 
We had taken the handle of my broken 
surf rod, fitted the tip of a heavy one 
piece casting rod to this handle and were 
using the large ocean reel and the same 
heavy line, wire leader and heavy hook 
that I was using when I hooked the big 
fish that broke my rod. We caught a 
small jack and cut a large piece of the 
white belly for bait. 


S WE drifted slowly through the same 
deep hole where I had hooked the big 
fish two days before, John had a strike 
and hooked a small jack; we both thought 
that he would soon have another small 
fish to throw back in the lake. The fish 
came in towards the boat without trouble 
Suddenly John yelled. I noticed that his 
rod was bent almost double. The reel 
fairly screeched as the line was torn off. 
The fish ran directly toward the rocks 
on the point of land, and as it stopped 
John exclaimed, “I must have the big one 
again. I can't do a thing with him.” 

He kept the line tight and pumped the 
rod a few times, and then the fish made 
a dash for deep water. John made him 
fight for the line and I backed the boat 





In front of the cabin, looking north 


Lake is still all wet and had simply added 
one more sucker to his long list of victims. 

I had all the experience needed for one 
morning, and we went back to camp and 
proceeded to tell the cockeyed world that 
sooner or later we would hang that fish 
on a pine tree. We even picked out the 
tree but, so far, that is the end of the 
story. At least it will have to suffice for 
this year but you can bet I will be loaded 
for bear next year. 

Fishing is a bit like golf. After the 

| game you can see where you made mis- 
| takes and you always hope you will do 
better next time. I don’t know how big 
jackfish grow in Canada. There is a 54- 
pounder mounted and hung on the wall in 
a hotel in International Falls, I am told, 
and muskellunge grow about the same 
size. I don’t know what kind of fish I 
had on my hook or how big he is, but 1 
am certain he will weigh more than 50 
pounds, and I know he is a fighter. I 
have good reason for believing I had a 
glimpse of the big fellow two days later 
but the circumstances surrounding the in- 
cident were so very unusual that I feel 
like entering the story under the head of 
“Believe it or not.” 

Here is the tale and you can take your 
choice. Two mornings after my experi- 
| ence with the big fish that broke my rod, 
| John Shaver and I started out for a little 
| fishing. That morning I was handling the 


as fast as I could push. The fish made a 


strong deep run and completely circled 
the boat. After perhaps a ten-minute bat 
tle John had him coming towards the 


boat, and then he shouted, “I have two 
fish hooked.” 

I saw both of them clearly as they passed 
under the boat: one of them was as long 
as a paddle. I told him he was crazy—he 
couldn't have two big fish caught on one 
hook at the same time. He insisted, how 
ever, that he did have, and the battle went 
on as the fish made another strong and 
deep run. Then the fight seemed to have 
been won. John pumped the fish and re 
trieved the line slowly, and in the clear 
water right beside the boat we both had 
a perfect view of the situation. He had 
a jackfish on the hook that we later found 
to weigh between 4 and 5 pounds, and the 
largest pike I ever saw had a death grip 
on the throat of the small fish he had 
hooked. For probably a half hour this 
big pike had fought John for possession 
of the smaller jack, and as John drew 
them to the surface the big one let go his 
grip on the smaller one and sank out of 
sight in deep water. I could not be cer 
tain whether the big one was a jack or a 
musky, but I know he was a monster and 
am inclined to believe he was a muskel 
lunge. We both agreed that he was a 50 
or 60-pound fish and that we had wit- 
nessed a very unusual occurrence. 
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I am convinced that the monster that 
wanted a 5-pound jackfish for his break- 
fast was the same fish that broke my rod 
and I hope to have another story to tell 
when I again visit his hangout, as you 
may be certain I hope to do next year. 
If I ever hook that fish again I promise 
to tell you just what variety of fish he is, 
how much he weighs, and to show you 
his picture hung up on that pine tree al- 
ready selected. 

Am expecting to go back to Off Lake 
in October for a deer and moose hunt and 
have also made reservation for a musky 
trip next summer. 

After reading this little story I trust 
vou will know why some men go to Can- 
ada year after year. You can depend upon 
excellent fishing amid ideal surroundings 
and return home with renewed strength, 
and a feeling that Canada is a wonderful 
place for a genuine vacation 


Backwoods Bass 


(Continued from page 17) 


a gorgeous lake some 15 miles long. It 
is about a block and a half over a gran- 
ite ridge to Sarah Lake where you catch 
trout, bass and wall-eyes. We had proven 
these lakes as we traveled over them. 

Cockalena sighted a blaze on a tree. 
The portage that had been lost had found 
us. The canoes did a graceful maneuver. 
The seven pack sacks containing light- 
weight 9x10 tent, three-quarter length 
blow beds, cooking kit, axes, grub— 
everything you could want, were jerked 
out of the canoes. The motor, gasoline 
supply (in two three-gallon cans, so the) 
would balance when carried over a port- 
age), the fishing tackle, camera, were all 
lifted out and Buck and Cockalena hoist- 
ed the light 17-foot veneer canoes and 
started along the portage to Paulene. It 
was a little-used trail. 

Speaking of equipment and supplies, | 
found that fashions had changed since | 
first. visited this wilderness twelve years 
ago. Then you carried no air mattresses 
but slept on balsam boughs that took an 
hour to organize into a decent sleeping 
pad. Then you took no fresh vegetables, 
fresh fruit or such dude fodder as eggs. 
Now you take along any food you want. 
Then you got up at sunrise, hurried all 
day, made camp at sunset and reckoned 
the miles you had made during the day. 
Now you camp at one site for several 
days and travel leisurely, enjoying the 
country and getting its “feel.” There is 
more sense in today’s system. It is less 
ike hefty work. 


aN I pulled the top of the grade on the 
Li short portage between McIntyre and 
Paulene, Joe Piuth was coming back. 

“All down hill from here to the lake,” 
he announced, puffing. “An’ boy, she’s a 
beauty !” 

Cockalena had heard that there was a 
good camp on the south side of the cen- 
tral island in Paulene. We looked it over. 
It had a good fireplace but October winds 
were blowing head-on toward that island 
We toured the lake with the motored 
canoe. (This is another use for an out 
board on a two-canoe expedition. You 
can use it with one canoe as a scouting 
unit.) Almost every lake we clamped 
this one-lung power unit to the 2x6 bolted 
just in front of the stern of our canos 
so the motor would hang to one side, 
and while it sputtered, scouted camp or 
portage locations. 

There is a second camp site on Paul- 
ene lake. Northwest side, about half way 
along the lake. Good landing, good water, 
shelter, plenty of wood. Signs at this 


Fred Arbogast Champ Bait Caster 
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A New Bass Trick! 


Fred Arbogast, 
Akron, Ohio. 


Dear Sir: I am enclosing snapshots of 


Dakota. You will note there are just 32, 


Columbia, S. Dakota. 
June 23, 2931. 


bass caught at Big Stone Lake, South 


limit for four. 


Now I would like to tell you the circumstances under which these bass were 


caught. We started trolling in the mo 
didn’t get a strike. The boys had leat 


bered of reading your advertisement about 


in my tackle box, also some gut leaders. 


trolled 100 ft. until I hooked a nice 3-lb. 


was an accident but I had faith in your 
hooked another. The three fellows with 


ning, using plugs of all descriptions and 
about decided to give up when I remem- 
Tin Liz with the gut leader. I had two 


put one on with the gut and hadn't 


bass. The fellows with me figured this 
lure. We just got started again when I 


then began to take notice and I gave 


one my other Tin Liz. He also started getting bass and when we stopped at 11:30, 


we had 13 bass, all caught on the Tin Liz 
ville, Minn., and succeeded in buying one 
any gut leaders. That afternoon we caught 
Now here is the point. In the afternoon the two Tin Liz with gut 


got our limit. 


leaders caught 17 of the 19 and the fellow 


with gut leader. We drove to Orton- 
more Tin Liz, but was unable to get 


19 bass and returned to camp, having 


with the Tin Liz without the leader 


caught two. The fourth party using plugs of every description didn’t get a bass. 


One of these bass weighed 53% Ibs., which is 


some bass for our Northern States. 


Very truly yours, 


Mr. Hall’s experience is no accident. 
I can help you get more bass! 

Write for my new dope on bait casting, 
showing my famous Tin Liz minnows 


| and how to use ’em with a gut leader. 


Look up my New Tin Liz Sunfish and 
new Flyrod Tin Liz at your dealer. 
If he can’t supply you, I can. 





HAROLD HALL 





Famous Tin Liz Minnow 
Four sizes—'Y%-oz. 75c; % and l1-oz. $1.00 


New Flyrod Tin Liz 
Length 2”—weight 1/32 oz.—50c. 


Gut Bait Casting Leaders 
Pkg. of four—50c. 


42 Water St., Akron, O. 














substantial fly case of rubber- 
ized material. 5 window pockets 


for carrying flies. Closed pockets 

for leaders, hooks, ete. And leader 

moistener compartment. Size $1? posted 
i"x9”. Catalog FREE 


HARLEY WICKHAM CO., Inc. 
estat L5-F oa Pa. 





(SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY PRICE) 
Earth Beetle - Willow - Bee - Gnat - June Bug 


Trout galore! A limit catch every day with the MacRoss 
Nature Bug. A killer sure! Fish this bug wet. . . plunk 
it in the water like a bug falls from atreeand . . zowie! 
a strike every time. You don’t have to be a casting ex- 
pert. It’s easy. The bug hooks ’em, you pull ‘em in. 

At your sports goods shop, or direct from... 


D. W. KING & CO., Call Bidg., Dept. 01, San Francisco, Cal. 
ee eee ee ee ee ee 












FISHING TACKLE 


NEW COMPLETE Catalog 
Now Ready 

With spring at his door step, the 
angler’s fancy naturally turns to the 
lure of the Trout, Salmon and Tar- 
pon. His success “and enjoyment are 
largely dependent upon preparation, 
especially in the selection of just 
the right kind of tackle. For this 
reason, we recommend 


Edward vom Hofe Brand 

of Custom Built Tackle 
Send 10c (in coin or stamps) to cover 
mailing of our 178 page illustrated cat- 
alog, which liste the most minute re- 
quirements of the discriminating fresh 
and salt water angler. 

EDWARD VOM HOFE @ CO., Inc. 

Established 1867 













92-E Fulton Street New York City 








SPECIAL 


Common ringed sinker molds. Thou- 
sands are in use; last a_ lifetime. 
Furnished postpaid with full instruc- 


tions for $1.00. 
Sinker Sizes 


us izes.  DOLPH MFG. CO. 


i4dr. @dr. Cedar Rapids lowa 











54+ 


At a time 
like this.. 















YOUR 
REEL 
NEEDS 
HELP 


A good reel, and 3-in-One to make it 
run smoothly. That’s a combination 
that wins even the toughest fights! 

For 3-in-One does more than 
merely lubricate. As it ots, it cleanses 
the reel’s working parts of sticky 
“gum,” and at the same time pro- 
tects them against rust and corrosion. 

Three different oils are blended in 
3-in-One to make it do these three 
important jobs. No plain mineral 
oil can ever do them as well. 

Rub 3-in-One on steel rods, guides 
and joints to prevent corrosion and 
rust; on your cane rods to preserve 
them. Waterproof lines with it. Put 
it on dry flies to make them float. 
And use 3-in-One on tools, guns and 
bicycle; on automobile parts, too. 

Sold everywhere, in handy cans 
and bottles that fit in any tackle 
box. 








THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., NEW YORK 





3-IN-ONE OIL 


CLEANS - OILS - PROTECTS 








| coves at the ends 





| getting a nibble. 
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camp indicated that no one had used it 
for at least five years. 

Paulene is unquestionably one of the 
finest natural bass lakes I have ever seen. 
It sprawls, with long, narrow, watery 
arms, reaching out between the granite, 
forest-festooned ridges, until you wonder 
if you have seen all the water corridors 
after cruising the shore line. Old logs 
along the shore, scrub willows hanging 
on the lake margins, rocky ledges, reedy 
of the cafion-walled 
bays, furnish ideal bass hide outs. The 
water! Gosh, it’s almost as clear as your 
city tap at the kitchen sink. I'll take that 
back—it’s clearer. 


S WE finished slapping camp into 
shape for our stay Joe proposed we 
start our proving exercises to determine 
whether or not there were bass in Paul- 
ene Lake. A chilly day in early October 
isn't ideal for record bass catches. Con- 
ditions were minus zero. 

“We'll be lucky to get one,” observed 
Joe. 

We paddled into the first arm south- 
west from camp. It is perhaps as wide 
as a city street; % mile long. On the 
west side there is an old beaver house. 
We worked toward that. Joe sat in the 
rear end paddling and casting a red and 
white spoon. I concentrated on fishing 
and used a plug, another plug, a bucktail, 
an “aeroplane” minnow, a spoon and 
bucktail, and some big flies. Cast and 
retrieve; cast and repeat. We were not 
The finest bass water 
and not a single bass acting as a wel- 
coming committee. 

Back of us Jack and Cockalena rounded 
the point in the second canoe, Jack cast- 
ing a feathered lure. It was a regular 
stunt of this expedition to each use a dif- 
ferent lure, and fish a different type or 
depth of water until we found what was 
good for the day and hour. We were 
experimenting and exploring, not after a 
record catch, but testing only the re- 
sources of these new waters. Here was 
no action at all, though we had turned 
aside expressly to prove this lake for bass. 

Joe snagged bottom. I snagged a fallen 
tree. We got free; cast. Got water hauls. 
I changed baits constantly. Joe stuck to 
the spoon. 

“We'll take a shot around that beaver 
house,” said Joe, giving the canoe a shove. 

He popped out the spoon. I saw the 
tip of his pole jerk. The rod bent into an 
arc. Joe reeled rapidly. He talked under 
his breath. 

Out at the edge of the beaver house a 
fish came surging to the surface, then 
dived deep. Joe cranked at the reel and 
talked. 

“The old rascal’s going down. No, 
here he comes; right at us! whoa, back up 
there. Watch him—watch him jump!” 

Down went the fish. He must have 
gone all the way to the bottom, for he 
came bouncing up to the top again. The 
canoe rocked. Joe gripped the pole and 
kept hauling at the line. The flash of 
golden sides glinted in the water. Away 
he went, running for the thick underwater 
timbers around the beaver hut. 

But we had seen what we were seek- 
ing. There were bass in Paulene. 

A minute later the fish was flopping 
against the canoe. Joe grunted as though 
a good job had been done. If you could 
catch one such bass here when conditions 
were off as badly as this day, then you 
could catch a canoe full in good, ideal 
bass weather. 

Joe popped out the spoon, waterhauled, 
then shot it to a shadow near a_sub- 
merged log. Slamming at the lure like a 
miniature locomotive on a_= spree, a 
2-pounder struck. He dived, flopped, 





dived, came up, spun around. Joe snaked 
him in. He was a beauty. Not big; but 
full of fight and out of the clean water 
his sides were as bright as burnished brass, 





On the next cast Joe got a third. Five 
minutes—three bass. 
We turned all of them loose. Then we 


fished through the bays, working shores 
and channels, casting at log tangles, or 
near bank-side willows. We saved just 
enough for Cockalena to make muoyacka 
for supper; a savory fish stew originating 
in Finland. We acknowledged the joke 
when a bluegill struck like a pound-big 
bass. We watched evening sneak into the 
narrow bays and heard a deer who spied 
on us from a birch thicket. 

As we headed back to camp we gazed 
reluctantly at the half dozen bays we had 
not fished. Perhaps with a sunny day 
each of those bays would yield the limit 
in no time. We had proven the lake; that 
was enough. We had fish for supper. 
Nothing big in the way of a bass catch. 
But, brother, they’re there. 

That night the moon made magic on 
the lake, the forests whispered, the fire 
spirits crackled and laughed—the Red 
Gods seemed just outside of camp, lean- 
ing lazily against the trunks of big pines 
or chortling over back-country secrets 
The ghost banner of campfire smoke wav- 
ered out in a filmy streamer across the 
lake, scattering the incense of spicy 
muoyacka, coffee and’ burning spruce. The 
sturdy heat of the fire drove back little 
chills of the October night. We sprawled, 
mused, smoked and talked. It is an en- 
chanted land. A stag-shirt, cruiser-boot, 
he-man country certain to grip you until 
you wish this hour or day could be yours 
always. 

You can keep it, in memory. You 
feel the clean wind kissing your cheek. 
The fervent caress of a spruce-log fire 
warms your blood. You feel the convul- 
sive jerk of a big one. In after days you 
relive these moments, drifting in a coun- 
try devoid of telephones, street cars, 
arterial highways and daily stock reports. 
As you muse you vow that next year... .! 

Ah, there’s the nub of this! I’m telling 


you without hedging, just where. No 
secret between us. Paulene. A _ world- 
beatin’ bass lake; a wilderness gem. 


You've got to love the woods to get there. 
If you go, it’s your kind of country, 
brother—real wilderness—and bass! 
Good luck. Happy portages. You'll 
find ’em if you fish this string of lakes: 
Sarah, McIntyre, Brent, Paulene. And 
since Cockalena finally found that port- 
age that got lost and we've got it all 
staked and established, it will be no great 
trick to cross it to that headquarters of 
all backwoods bass, Lake Paulene. 
Next Month—Another of Arthur Carhart’s 


stories of fishing in the Quetico-Supere 
ior region—‘‘Wilderness Wall-eyes’’ 


From Swamps To Highlands 


(Continued from page 13) 


you had a real fish.” This taunt was 
uncalled for, quite. There was no note of 
comfort in her voice. 

“Well,” I retorted frigidly, “it’s the first 
fish of the 1,500-mile trip. How many 
have you caught?” 

“I’m fishing for rainbow,” she replied, 
turning to go back to the pool she had 
left to come to my aid. 

“You forget,” I called proudly to her, 
“that this fish represents the travail of a 
golden minute, sixty piscatorial seconds.” 

Every afternoon of the following week 
we fished with worms along the Gunni- 
son, but not a fish more did we take. We 
did not know how to attract them, and 








we were too stubborn to ask how to fish 
for trout or where to go. We wanted to 
learn by our own efforts. Back in the 
swamp country a person who was continual- 
ly asking questions of the “where and how” 
variety marked himself as both a novice 
and a nuisance. After these days of fruit- 
less tramps, we were humbled. We asked. 

“A good place? Oh, almost anywhere,” 
said Mr. Ruland calmly. 

“Yes, I know, but where would one be 
most likely to catch a trout in this vast 
Western slope country?” 

“Have you been down to Sapinero?” 

“No, where is it?” I was eager. His 
very tone promised trout. 

“About 25 miles south of here, down 
the main highway.” 

Equipped with fifty 


| 


hellgramites, we 





A 5-pound Loch Leven taken from the 
Gunnison by a local barber 


struck out bright and early for Sapinero. 
Having arrived, we crossed the bridge 
and found a deep pool below a convenient 
The river sang a joyous tune that 
crisp June morning as it tumbled and 
swirled along. 

“Have a hellgramite,” I offered. 

“Put him on for me,” suggested Glad, 

I'm busy with this split shot.” 

I recognized that strategy was afoot, 
for she had said “ugh” upon first viewing 
the crawly creatures that were to serve 
as our morning offerings. 

This pool was very deep, and the cur- 
ent slid swiftly through it. At its outer 
edge the water rippled and boiled over 
According to the books, it was 
ideal. We reverently lowered our squirm- 
ing bugs and payed out line. 

In a moment the tip of Glad’s 
snapped downward; she yanked. 

“T’ve got him!” she called in tones that 
suggested great distance between us, while, 
as a matter of fact, I was only 6 feet away. 
lhe fight was on between fish and current 
and a highly excited angler. 

I stood on a cleft in the ledge with the 


ledge. 


shoals. 


rod 
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net in readiness, and must have presented 
the appearance of an erect Sitting Bull 
poised with spear ang, ready to strike an 
approaching steelhead to save his tender 
papooses from starvation. Really, the sus- 
pense was gruelling. 


UDDENLY the line loosened, the rod 

straightened, and we 4 
piteously at each other. 

“He’s gone,” I said hollow]; 

“Yes, he’s gone.” 

“You lost him.” 

“Yes, I lost him,” and there was infinite 
sorrow in those few words. 

“You pulled too hard; I told you to 
play him.” This I said gently, oh, so 
gently, for it was no time to censure. 

“Don't, please,” she begged, “I couldn't 


stood looking 


help it. Bait my hook again if you don't 
mind.” 
I was the next to get a strike, and 


too, lost. 

While I was re-baiting, Glad hung an 
other. I kept quiet and watched the 
scrap. We both held our breath, I think, 
for we felt that these fish were too much 
for us, and that we would have to con- 
centrate to the utmost to land one. But 
this time she brought him near the sur- 
face and I saw the gleam of his side as 
he tugged and ran. Again I seized the 
net and stood on the cleft. The fish was 
being brought toward me, carefully, quiet- 
ly, breathlessly. Now it lunged, only to 
get just enough slack; now it leaped clear 
of the stream, a beautiful thing, all pink 
and silver; now it was in the net and up 
between us—a rainbow! 

We looked down at it in reverence. Ac- 
tually, we had caught a trout! 

Only one who has never caught a fish 
of this species and has anticipated such 
fortune for years can realize the 
keen thrill of having one in his posses- 
sion. You who live in trout regions may 
think little of it; hence I contend that 
you have hardly had such a thrill as was 
ours on this morning. Solemnly we shook 
hands and said in unison, “The ice is 
broken.” 

From that time on, Glad was too busy 





good 


to bother me with requests to bait her 
hook. She had lost all fear of the hell- 
gramite. We spent the rest of the day 
on the ledge, both of us catching and 


losing trout. When night came, we were 
the proud custodians of fourteen rain- 
bows, all of nice size but, most of all, we 
had spent a day that will ever be a 
bright spot in the vista of our memory. 
Night found us tired, but we had not real- 
ized it until we started climbing the hill 


to go back to the car. 

“Have any luck?” asked Mr. Ruland as 
we came in. 

“Got fourteen today,’ we answered 


casually. 

“Fine! How do you like it?” 

“The only bad feature of it was that 
night stopped us,” I told him. 

“But for that,” said Glad, “we'd 
fished right there till we starved 
good thing night came.” 

“But wait till fly fishing gets good. 
Then you'll forget about today’s fishing,” 
promised Mr. Ruland. “The willow flies 
will soon be out, and then - 


\ E DRESSED and took our fish to 
the restaurant. “Will you cook these 
for us?” I asked the proprietor. 

“How many?” 

“All of them.” 

The man looked at the creel of fish, 
and then looked at us. I thought I saw 
the ghost of a smile on his face. Per 
haps it was just his way of eying 


strangers. 
“Let me get this straight,’ he said after 


BEAN’S NEW FLY BOOT 








Price $9.00 
ANOTHER 


No. 552 







am 





Every fishing trip is made more 
enjoyable with “The Black- 
stone’”’—an ultra modern, quiet, 
smoth running, level-winding 
casting reel! With its exclus- 
ive Bronson three piece, take- 
down construction—e bony 
Catucite head and tail plate— 
and many other refinements— 
“The Blackstone” is one of the 
finest of fine reels! Sold at the 
better stores. 





Write for New Colored Catalog! It’s FREE 
BRONSON REEL COMPANY 


TH 
125 State Street Bronson, Mich. 


NOW MADE BY 





Bronsor 








Lightest 
hoot 


most flexible 
offered. A 
distinct departure from any- 
thing ever made in a wad- 
ing . boot Weight only 70 
ounces, Will not slip at 
heel as ankle is small and 
flexible Fits like a dress 
shoe. Easy to walk in as 
a moccasin. Leg can be 
rolled way down for cool 
walking or drying out. 
Made of highest grade rub- 
ber money will buy—pure crepe 
rubber sole Color: dark olive. 
Sizes 5 to 12—widths to fit all feet, 


$6.75 Postpaid 


Extra large or long legs 25¢ extra. 
Same boot knee length $4 postpaid. 


and 


we ever 







Write for New Spring Catalog. 


L. L. BEAN 
68 Main Street 
Freeport, Maine 





Another Famous 
Fish Line by 


GLADDING 
INVINCIBLE 


Waterproof Silk Casting Line 


Themost famousandlargest 
selling waterproofed casting 
line in the world. The first 
waterproofed line ever made. 
Sportsmen judge all fishing 
lines by theI nvincible stand- 
ard. Where quality and serv- 
ice are desired, it is the first 
and only choice. 

8 sizes. Tests 12-50 lbs. 










A general 
service line for 
every type of 
bait casting— 
within the test 
limits. 


















Go After Big Bass 
With the Right Hooks 


yw will hook 
Mustad Key 


They're made to do the job. 


and hold them with 


Brand Fish Hooks. 


Mustad Hooks are made in all standard 
patterns, all sizes, for every kind of fish- 
ing. Developed to best perfection by 
Mustad’s many years of leadership in fish 
hook making, for all countries. 


Ask your dealer for genuine Mustad 


Hooks. Ringed, snelled, in flies and on 
all baits. Write our nearest office for 
information and samples—FREE., 
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| the waitress began to look haggard; 
| gait was tottery ; 


USTAD 


Key[Brand FJSH HOOKS 
ft ole tpn n fsk® 


O. Mustad & Son Oslo, Norway 


New York Los Angeles 
44 W. 4th St. Mason Theatre Bidg. 


MMMMMMMMM MMMM 











Taking Trout with the Dry Fly 
by Samuel G. Camp 
$2 postpaid 


_ Written essentially as @ 


a practical book, TAKING 





TROUT WITH THE DRY 
FLY gives the reader briefly 
but completely the essence 
of the art as now practiced 
in America | 
The book compares dry 
fly and wet fly fishing, dis- 
cusses the American dry 
fly method and compares it 
with the English. It gives 
advice on modern dry fly 
rods, reels, lines, leaders, 
and the files to use for 
various purposes, including 
bivisible hackles. In his 
, chapters on casting and fish- 
— ing the dry fly, Mr. Camp 

i discusses briefly the re- 
bes sults to be attained, and 
how to get them, including 

a fisherman’s description of the natural insects of 
the trout stream He also tells just where and 
when to use the dry fly and explains his reasons. 


Outdoor Life Book Shop, 111 E. Hitt St., Mount Morris, Ill. _ 


Enclosed find $2 send him Samuel Camp's new 
book TAKING TROUT WITH THE DRY FLY. 






























RAMBO  <.2.00..ccccccsscsccescoescseeceee 
AMATOSS «0.00000 . 

A perfect non-skid chain for Fishing Boots. Very 
light weighing only 6 oz. apiece. Easy 
on = feet. Makes wading a pleas- 

re. Very strong and _ service- 
able. Made to fit any 
a boot. When ordering 
7B state size of boot. 
wae = 44- 
= $2.50 postpaid 





Perfect Non-Skid Chain Co. 
5711 Munhall Rd. 
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| every few miles upstream, 


| we 
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“vou want all fourteen of these 
trout fried now?” 

“Yes,” I said calmly, hungrier every 
moment, “we have friends coming to eat 
with us.” It was a masterly lie. 

The man looked relieved. “Oh,” 
said. 

“Yes,” I ordered, 
the whole bunch.” 

They were soon brought in on a large 


he 


“to a golden brown, 


platter with tasty accompaniments. Our 
mythical friends had not arrived. 

“Shall we wait for them?” I asked 
loudly. 


“No, they've probably had tire trouble,” 
replied Glad, who was also weak with 
hunger. We had not eaten since an early 
breakfast, and it was now 9 p. m. 

Those delicious fish began to melt 
away. With a rapid regularity they were 
transferred from the platter to our plates. 
And that proprietor hovered always in 
the offing. Doubtless he was now grow- 
ing alarmed. I saw him whisper to the 
waitress who had served us, and she 
nodded. He scratched his bald pate and 
appeared bewildered. Coffee was brought 
to us frequently, and more bread. Finally, 
her 
she was fast weakening. 

At 10 o'clock the platter was nearly 
empty and we were the only guests of the 
place. I looked at the few remaining 
trout, but something told me that I did 
not feel quite as hungry as I had an 
hour before. We left the table that bore 
evidence of our appetites. The proprietor 
took his pay. Even yet he looked doubt- 
ful, baffled. Maybe he thought we were 
magicians—maybe. 

For several days we returned to the 
ledge across from Sapinero. On every 
trip we caught rainbow. Here, however, 
did not risk worms, but used _hell- 
gramites. And how those fellows fought 
to keep from being taken out of the cold 
blue depths beneath the ledge. Several 
times we hung big ones, but they in- 
variably ran in under the shelf of rock 
and tore loose. 

Eagerly we awaited the coming of the 
willow fly, which had been described to 
us as a large orange and brown fly with 
double wing. We were told that it came 
out of the hellgramite chrysalis, laid its 
eggs, and died in a day or two. From its 
eggs came more hellgramites, and so the 
cycle went. Thousands of them on and 
over the water brought the trout up and 
really opened the dry fly season. One 
night on returning from Sapinero we no- 
now and then, in the lights of the 
car, a large fly. One struck the wind 
shield and stuck. I examined it. It sat- 
isfied the description. After going 1 or 2 
miles, we saw no more of them. 

Later we learned that these flies begin 
hatching below, or to the south of Gunni- 
son, and appear a day or two later for 
so that by the 
time they are thick on the river at Gunni- 
son, they have disappeared at Sapinero. 
For a day or two we sat on the ledge 
before-mentioned and plucked our bait off 
the little bushes that came out of the clefts. 
We found that the willow fly is a most 
sociable creature, having a weakness for 
the back of one’s neck; and often’ we 
were able to remove them and use them 
for bait. They made excellent attractions, 
and we corralled some delectable rain- 
bows with them. 


NE of the attractive offerings of West- 

ern State College is its annual Fourth 
of July fish fry, for which the faculty and 
selected members of the student body 
catch the trout. Mr. Ruland, as chair- 
man of the fishing committee, invited us 
to join in the fun of supplying the skillets. 





This was an honor for such greenhorn 
as we. 

“We'll 
two with Melcher and me.” 
was of the faculty. 

That day on the little creek that sings 
along beneath the silver-sheened spruce 
in the shadows of majestic domes and 
ragged crags was one of pure joy. It wa 
our first fly fishing for trout—and hoy 
they did strike. They were not larg 
but what they lacked in size they mad 
up in spirit. 

Mr. Melcher went upstream, the rest oi 
us down. Soon we saw from Mr. Ru 
land’s remarks that there was rivalry be 
tween him and Melcher. “Wonder how 
he’s finding it,” he would say now and 
then, as if to himself. He was creeling 
some dandies, while occasionally we man 
aged to land a brook or a rainbow. W: 
had not yet learned the delicate art oi 
responding to a strike. We were too slow 
Too, we had not quite the hang of mak 


go up on the Cochetopa, you 
Mr. Melche: 





A pair to draw to 


ing our flies ride the surface just right 
3ut that comes. The three of us were 
leading with Royal Coachmen, No. 10 
or 12. 

3y arrangement the four of us met at 
noon at the cars. “How’s your luck 
Melcher?” asked Mr. Ruland. 

“Pretty fair,” he answered 
“How’s yours?” 
“Not much.” 
wary. He knew 
catch of about 
short of Melcher’s, 


casuall) 
Our companion was 
that he praised his 
thirty, only to find it 
he would be suffering 
a worse defeat than if he belittled his 
morning’s work. He also knew that if 
he should have more trout than his rival 
he would be administering a more com 
plete defeat by speaking modestly of his 
own creel. 

They opened their baskets. 


if 


Melcher’s 


was full. “I’ve my limit,” he said com- 
placently. 
“You win,” said Mr. Ruland. “What 


did you lead with?” 

“Ginger Quill.” 

“Darn it! I came near using that, but 
was afraid to get off the Royal Coach 
man.” 

“I tried the Coachman,” replied the 
victor, “but it didn’t do so well. I kept 
changing until I discovered the Ginger 
Quill to be their fancy for the day.” 

That day was followed by many trips 
up on the Cochetopa, and always we 
caught trout. Often we took coffee, 
bread, and cooking utensils, and ate our 
trout by the stream. On a certain da) 











uw 





fewer but larger rainbow were striking. 

had gone upstream, and Glad had gone 
downstream. About 10 o'clock we re- 
turned to our starting point, having 
planned to try a good stretch of water 
farther down the creek. I had caught a 
few, my largest being 11 inches. “Any 
luck?” I called. 

“Oh, a little,” was her nonchalant reply, 
but from long acquaintance I knew that 
the nonchalance meant something out of 
the ordinary. 

“Let’s see.” 

She opened her creel and hauled forth 
a 13-inch rainbow. It was the largest 
either of us had caught. Her pride was 
evident; she had beaten me for size, al- 
though I had more fish. Her description 
of the fight she had had with him in a 
particularly swift swirl was a master- 
piece. Her voice was still shaky. “I was 
ifraid I’d lose him and you wouldn't be- 
lieve he was as big as he is,” she said. 

We went up the creek and spent the 
afternoon catching more trout. Along 





Our best catch as to average 


toward sunset I passed a little foam- 
flecked pool in a narrow place in the 
creek. I had fished it earlier in the after- 
noon but without a rise. I had careless- 
ly waded to its very edge, but as I started 
valking by along the little gravel bar, I 
absently flipped my fly over into the pool, 
and sock! something very much excited 

id it. There was much splashing, for 
in my surprise I had yanked as if to 
snatch the fellow out bodily, and had 
brought him to the surface. No doubt 
Glad thought I had slipped and fallen 
into the creek, for she rushed up, calling, 
What’s the matter—hurt yourself?” 

“Merely a rainbow,” I replied coolly, 
making an excited swipe at him with my 
et and luckily bagging him. 

“Let’s see,” she said eagerly. 

I held him up, a 14%4-inch beauty—and 
vhen they pass the 12-inch mark, each 
inch shows up powerfully. 

“He’s a dandy!” she admitted. “Beats 
nine.” It hurt, that confession. 

We returned to Gunnison with twenty 
trout, all of good size. 

Two other streams that offered great 
fun were the Cebolla and the Tomichi. 
The former, being not so heavily fished, 
vielded beautiful catches that averaged 
bit larger than the Cochetopa trout. 
Tomichi, being larger and deeper, and 
emptying into the Gunnison nearer the 
town of that name affords bigger fish, but 
unfortunately, we did not connect with 
the 18 and 20-inch boys that languished 
therein. 


OuTpoor LIFE rE} May, 1932 


One of the most beautiful sights of my 
fishing experience came late one after- 
noon on the Cebolla. The last rays of 
the sun were on a pool that looked most 
“trouty,” and I felt that here I would find 
some fun. My lead fly was the usual 
Royal Coachman, and above it I was 
using a Ginger Quill. As they settled, or 
rather, just before they settled, on the sur- 
face of the pool, two rainbows arched up 
at them. Those fish came about 6 inches 


out of the water, head to head, each after | 


a different fly, and both missed. I had 
jerked too soon. The picture of their 
leap is still clear in my memory. I stood 
petrified, my eyes glued to the spot where 
they had risen. 
scene I would hold priceless. I have 
often caught two yellow bass on the same 
cast, but they had not risen out of the 
water—that was the pretty part of it. 


WE REMAINED in Gunnison a week 
following the close of the first sum- 
mer quarter of the college term; but the 
July rains had begun, making fly fishing 
uncertain. On the last day of our stay, 
Mr. Ruland invited me to join him and 
Superintendent Threlkeld of Denver 
schools, then at the college to deliver a 
series of lectures, for a day of fishing along 
the Gunnison. We were on the river about 
11 o'clock, and I tried in vain to coax a 
trout. Not a strike could I get. Mr. 
Ruland had gone upstream to fish alone. 
Mr. Threlkeld and I puttered along on a 
promising looking stretch of water. Fi- 
nally he caught a very nice Loch Leven, 
then a rainbow or two. Feeling that | 
was the “Jonah” I had sought shade for 
a nap. 


Thunder awoke me. A cloud had 
gathered a few miles upstream in the di- 
rection of the lower Tomichi. Wind 


brought the smell of rain. I knew that 
if it roiled the Tomichi we would soon 
have to find other territory, for things 
happen fast in mountain streams. Before 
long the muddy water came and with it 
Mr. Ruland, fishing just ahead of it and 
fishing fast as usual. His creel held 
eighteen trout, as pretty as one could 
want. 

“What did you use?” I asked. 

“Ginger Quill!” he said, and there was 
satisfaction in his tone. I knew he wished 
that Melcher might be one of the crowd 

We decided to drive over to the Cebolla, 
some 20 miles distant. It was a long 
drive, considering its results, for that 
stream was muddier than the Gunnison. 
Rains had fallen in the upper waters that 
afternoon. 

“Some fellows just about an hour ago 
caught a nice bunch,” we were told. “But 
you won't. It'll likely be clear by morn 
ing.” But on the following morning I 
must start back to the land of cypress- 
shadowed lagoons, where trout would be 
but a memory, and where the bass reign 
supreme. 

If we had not set a date for reaching 
home and agreed to get there on time, 
barring accidents, we should have found 
ourselves fooling along, fishin’, for sev 
eral hundred miles, for the return trip 
along the “Million Dollar Highway” took 
us by some of the loveliest streams im- 
aginable. On out through the Spanish 
Peaks Region into New Mexico and then 
Oklahoma we went. Nor did we feel safe 
in our bold resolve not to fish on the way 
until we struck that Panhandle Region 
That country will make a fellow eager to 
get to even a crappie -bed or a bream 
brush, so dry and streamless is it. 

Even though we caught no rod-busters 
in Colorado, we had a great seven weeks, 
and that summer stands out brightly, re- 
freshingly in our memories. 


A picture of that little | 
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Genuine Bristol 
Fly Reel e $ 3 50 
4%-ounce special aluminum 

single action reel. Feather- 


| weight. Tough. Light. Sure- 


| Dept. 45 





working line fastener. Triangular tem- 
pered steel click. Dull non-reflection finish. 
Easy to take apart. Easy to clean. This reel 
is 3% inches in diameter. Man, if you need 
atip-top fly reel, look 
over this new low- 
priced Bristol No. 65 


ly Reel. wy yous Gostes 
er by mail. 








hasn't it, or 
See coupon. 





FISHING TACKLE 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING co: 

255 Horton St., Bristol, Conn, 

] Send me my copy of the 1932 Bristol Catalog. 
he me one Bristol No. 65 Fly Reel. I enclose 
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Baits Fishermen 


PRAISE 


SHANNON 
TWIN SPINNER 


Anglers call this Shan- 
non Twin Spinner the 
reatest of all fish-get- 

The point of the 

yok is 80 close to the 

pinning spoons that 
very strike means a fish landed. 
Absolutely weedless. Standard col- 
feather or bucktail tly. 90c. 


SEND 1932 catalog, ‘‘Your Vassport to 
Fishing Paradise.’ Every angler 


FOR: should have a copy of this valuable 
s bait guide. Send for yours now 


SHANNON HULA HULA Tail strip is attached 
- directly to spinner, give 
~ ing it an irresistible 
Hula lula wiggle. 
Spinner and tail strip 
are directly over barb 
e Under of hook, making it im- 
Shannon Patents possible for a fish to 
miss the hook if it hits the bait. Weedless. Standard 
colors, feather or bucktail fly, 95¢. At your dealer. 


THE W. J. JAMISON COMPANY 
739 &. California Ave. Chicago, til. 


AMISON B LESS | Hooks 


1maDE mann 







Weedless 























SHANNON TWiN SPINNERS 














The Camper’s First-Aid Manual 


By Maurice H. Decker 


IRST-AID is simply what the name 

implies—stop-gap treatment for acci- 

dents and emergencies. Serious cases 
should receive professional attention as 
quickly as possible after first-aid measures 
have been taken. 


Bee Stings 


One sting causes local inflammation only, 
but a number of stings can be. serious 
enough to need professional attention. For 
first-aid squeeze the place or places stung 
to press out as much of the poison as pos- 
sible. Then cover with a thick paste of 
soda and water. 


Bleeding of Wounds 


Fortunately, most wounds do not bleed 
badly and a gauze pad under a firmly tied 
bandage stops bleeding. Sut different 
methods may be necessary in more seri- 
ous cases. If blood spurts from a wound, 
it is coming through an artery and from 
the heart. Apply pressure or tourniquet 
between the wound and the heart to stop 
it. When blood flows in a steady stream, 
it is usually coming through a vein and 
going towards the heart. In this case 
pressure should be applied on side of wound 
away from the heart. 

In a case of severe bleeding lay the 
patient down, keep head low and raise 
wounded part if possible. If he has bled 
badly he will be very thirsty and may have 
sips of cold water. Do not give stimulants. 

A tourniquet is a bandage, handkerchief, 
or necktie that is twisted tightly with stick 
or other lever to stop flow of blood by 
constriction. Never use a tourniquet if 
bleeding can be checked in some other 
way. It blocks the circulation and must 
be loosened after it has been in place 
twenty minutes or it may cause serious in- 
jury. Loosen the tourniquet for a short 
time, then apply again with less pressure. 

Pressure of hands or fingers in the right 
location will check many cases of severe 
bleeding. Note character of the flow and 
locate pressure accordingly. For wound 
in the neck, press firmly with thumb just 
below the cut. If wound is on face or 
scalp, press directly on it with gauze pad, 
or knot in bandage or handkerchief. 

Bleeding in upper arm is stopped by 
pressing on the inner side of arm on line 
with inner seam of coat sleeve. If fore- 
arm bleeds, bend it up and apply pressure 
directly in the bend of elbow. Press above 
a cut in wrist to check bleeding and hold 
a wounded finger over the head and band- 


age it. 

For wound in middle of thigh, use a 
small object 2 inches in diameter. Lay 
it on a line corresponding with inside 


seam of trousers and bind firmly in place. 

For bleeding below the knee, locate hol- 
low spot at back of the knee between two 
cords. Fit round object like a stone in 
this hollow and bandage it firmly. To stop 
bleeding from top of foot, press firmly on 
top of instep. For a cut on bottom of 
foot, underneath inside ankle bone. 


press 


Bowel Disorders—Constipation and 
Diarrhoea 


Campers must watch for and guard 
against constipation. The change in diet 
and living conditions when camping en- 
courages this cause and first symptom of 
other diseases. If there are no laxative 
tablets in camp, a teaspoonful of salt in 
cup of hot water usually acts promptly if 
taken in the morning on an empty stomach. 

Diarrhoea is Nature’s effort to rid the 
system of offending substances. Proper 
treatment is first a mild laxative. The 
patient should remain in bed with complete 
rest. After two good bowel movements, 
take intestinal antiseptic tablets—one each 
hour for three hours. 

Bruises 

Apply very hot or very cold water to 
severe bruises to relieve pain and prevent 
swelling. If skin is broken, disinfect and 
dress like a wound. 


Burns and Scalds 


Cover burns and scalds with sterile 
gauze on which is spread an oily sub- 
stance like vaseline, castor oil, butter, 


fresh lard or cream. If none of these are 
available (first-aid kits should contain tube 
of unguentine) make a wet dressing by 
dipping gauze in solution of baking soda, 
two teaspoonfuls to one pint water. Don't 
apply cold to burns and scalds. 


Chills 


To stop a bad chill, drink hot stimu- 
lant—water if nothing else is at hand. Get 
in bed and cover up well. Apply hot 
stones or hot water bottle to feet. 

Colds 

To break a cold, you must do everything 
possible to assist the body in its processes 
of elimination. Take a laxative. Drink a 
full glass of water every hour, hot pref- 
erably, but cold may be taken if hot 
nauseates. This is important—don’t neg- 
lect it. Take an aspirin tablet each hour 
for three hours if cold is very bad. Better 
spend the day in bed, since absolute rest 
quickens recovery. 

Induce sweating. Take a hot bath if 
this can be done without exposure, other- 
wise cover warmly with blankets and drink 
hot liquids—as hot as can be taken. 
Sassafras tea, a teaspoonful of balsam sap 
in pint of water, regular tea (weak) or hot 
water with spices are good. 

Gargle throat with disinfectant tablets or 
use one-fourth teaspoonful each of soda 
and salt in a cup of hot water. If you do 
not have soda use one-half teaspoonful 
salt. Snuff some of this into the nose 
until it runs back in the throat. 

For a bad sore throat wring a handker- 
chief, preferably of linen, out of cold water. 





SPORTSMEN! 
Clip this article and stow it in your duffle 
bag. In an emergency you will want it. 





Tie this about throat and cover with heavy 
wool bandage like a muffler or sleeve of 
wool shirt. 

Eat sparingly. Restrict diet to light 
foods, fruits and vegetables, if you can. 

Your doctor can supply medicine in 
tablet form which, if taken promptly at 
first symptoms of cold or cough, will break 
it up and prevent discomfort. See him 
and add a dozen doses to first-aid kit. 


Cramps When Swimming 


Avoid them by staying out of water just 
after eating and when overheated. If you 
have a cramp, keep your head. Turn over 
on your back, keep chest inflated and float 
or swim with unaffected limbs. If you stay 
calm the cramp may disappear soon. 


Drowning 


Clean the mouth of mud or water. Loosen 
clothing and expose patient’s chest and 
waist. Grasp him about waist and lift his 
body with head hanging down to drain 
water from lungs. Slap two or three times 
smartly on bare chest. If this does not 
start breathing, begin artificial respiration 
immediately. 

Lay patient on face, arms stretched above 
his head and head slightly downhill. Turn 
head sideways. Kneel astride of body fac- 
ing the patient. Place your hands on his 
short or “floating” ribs. Alternately lean 
the weight of your body slowly on ribs 
and release. Do this about twelve times 
per minute. Time your action by pushing 
down as you breathe out and release as you 
breathe in. Don’t give up. Maintain arti- 
ficial respiration for at least two hours be- 
fore assuming that life is extinct. 

Every second counts in cases of drown- 
ing. Don’t lose one in starting to work. 
If you have assistance, let another remove 
patient’s wet clothing, dry him without 
rubbing and cover him with something 
dry, but don’t let this auxiliary treatment 
interfere with your work for a_ second. 
Don’t stop artificial respiration to rub or 
warm the body if you are working alone. 

When natural breathing has begun, rub 
the patient’s limbs and body with firm 
pressure, massaging towards heart to start 
the circulation. 


Earache and Insect in Ear 


Hot cloths, a bag of heated salt or a hot 
water bottle applied to the ear may relieve 
pain. Do not put oil in ear. Earache may 
be serious and you should consult a phy- 
sician as soon as possible to discover cause 
and prevent resulting deafness. 

For insect in ear, hold a bright light to 
the ear. This will often draw it out. When 
this fails, pour warm oil in ear from a 
teaspoon and drive the bug out. 


Estimating Temperature 
The body’s temperature is important in 
indicating the presence of disease and 
campers without a clinical thermometer 
should know how to estimate it by the 
rate of pulse beat. The normal temperature 
is 98 and a fraction degrees. The normal 





ap adc te 


pulse beat is 72 times per minute which 1n- 
creases at the rate of 10 beats per minute 
for each degree of temperature above 
normal. Thus if a patient’s pulse counted 
92 beats to the minute, his body temperature 
vould register approximately 100 degrees. 


Freezing and Frost Bite 


In cold weather when any part of the 
body suddenly loses feeling, it has been 
frozen. To restore warmth and life to 
the frozen part it should be rubbed first 
with snow or cold water, then with water 
that is gradually made warmer. If hot 


water is used at once or if the frozen part 
is exposed immediately to heat, mortifica- 


tion is likely to result, or at least bad 
blistering. 

Very light cases of frost bite can be 
thawed and treated by rubbing with bare 


a cold room. 

If a person is discovered unconscious 
from exposure to cold, take him into a 
cold room and rub with cloths wet in cold 
water. Then the room or the water should 
be gradually warmed while treatment is 
continued. As soon as patient can swallow, 
stimulants. 

Heat Applications 

Few campers are provided with regular 
hot water bottle and must extemporize sub- 
stitutes. Some good ones are a bag of 
salt, sand, rice or meal which can be heated 

frying pan or dry kettle. A hot stone 
wrapped in paper or soft wool shirt or 
blanket is good. A canteen may be used 
in place of a hot water bottle. 

Hiccough 
indigestion. For light cases, 
also drink a cup of water 
without taking a_ breath. 
cases, induce vomiting with an 
Tepid water will serve as an 
if sufficient quantity is taken. 


Nosebleed 


A slight case needs no treatment. When 
severe, loosen collar, sit with head bent 
forward so you will not swallow blood. 
Do not blow nose but give blood a chance 
to clot and stop naturally. Apply cold wa- 
ter to back of neck. A roll of paper pushed 
up under upper lip between it and the gum 
will sometimes help. Do not give stimulant 
as this only increases the bleeding. 


hand alone in 


rive 


Caused by 
hold the breath, 
in small sips 
For bad 
emetic. 
emetic 


Object in Eye 

Do not rub eye as this may embed 
foreign matter firmly in the pupil. If you 
must rub something, rub the other eye 
Close the affected one a minute—tears will 
form and may loosen the speck or cinder. 
Have some one turn up the eyelid over 
a match and if speck can be seen, brush it 
gently off with tip of soft lead pencil, rolled 
edge of clean handkerchief, a little ab- 
sorbent cotton on end of wood splinter, or 
a clean piece of slightly 
paper. 


If object is deeply imbedded, place a wet | 


compress over eye and go to a doctor. 
Strenuous treatment by inexperienced hands 
might injure the eyeball. If you are alone, 
pull the upper lid down over the lower and 
hold it until tears form. Then let it snap 
upward. This may wash the object out. 
\lso close nostril on opposite side and blow 
hard. 


moistened tissue 


Poisons 
There are dozens of substances which | 
will poison the system if taken into it, 
but only two are most likely to be en- 


These are 
poisonous 


ountered by 
ptomaine 
plants. 
Ptomaine poisoning is caused by eating 
decayed or spoiled fish, meat, oysters, and, 
canned. 


unlucky campers. 
and toadstools or 


in some cases, vegetables, usually 
[he symptoms are dilated eye pupils, de- 
pression of heart, pain in stomach and 
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¥4GET YOUR SLEEP 


and get it 
naturally 


OU will do all your sleeping at night 

} if you have an Airubber “Light Six” 

Camp Mattress under you. Soft as a 
wagon-load of hay. Insures you the rest 
you need for daytime activity. 

Carry it as easily as a raincoat. In- 
flate in less than three minutes—blow- 
ing or pumping. Toss it down anywhere, 
with an Airubber pillow and good bedding 
you’re fixed. No matter what’s underneath 
—rain-soaked leaf mold or somebody’s 
stone quarry—right there you've got 
Rest and Repose. 

Exclusive patented Airubber construc- 






tion—vulcanized all in one piece, in- 
cluding inside stays. No grommets to 
leak or stitches to rot, no cemented 


seams to come loose. Lined with pure 


David : < 


311 Broadway 
New York City 


hore rome t OF os 





Get Your CAMP KIT 
NOW at new low prices 


N Abbielite Sleeping Robe will give you 
44 complete comfort spring, summer and 
fall. All-weather cover, Talon hookless 
fastener guarded inside by wool draft- 
stop. Lambswool comforter and camel- 
hair blanket. Only 8! Ibs. Price $25. 
Best air mattresses, pillows, duffel bags. 
Shelter , All Bect 
New Explorer's T 
Tent, rain, bug, ENTS 
snake and varmint 
proof. Size 644’x 
6'4’, 11 Ibs., $24; 
8’x8’, 14 Ibs., $30. 
Cross Country 
Packsack, 18’'x22", 
$5.50. Other styles. 
New carryalls 
with Talon fasten- 
ers, best cooking 
kits, food sup lies, 
cutlery, clothing, 
flydope, mocca- 
sins, boots, rain- 
proofs, toilet and 
first-aid kits, com- 
Ask Dept. 
for FREE 
Catalog. 





i r 
Free deliveryin U.S. 


Get our new 1932 re- 
duced prices before 
you buy anything for 
camp or trail. 
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Airubber Boats, for 1, 2, 3 or 7, $65, $75, $100, $150. 
Adopted by U. S. Navy for airplane lifeboats 


arubber NEW YORK RUBBER CORP. 
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rubber, calendered to khaki 
jean outer fabric. No. 550 
“Light Six,” 25” x 75”, 6 
lbs., $14.00. 

No. 660 “Big Eight, ” for chambers hold 
large campers, 32” x 75”,8 <<‘. mete ae 


Sar. acors cen 
The walled air 


without adding 


Ibs., $16.00. No. 517 “Light weight. 
Four,” very popular for go- 
ing light, 2614.” x 48”, 4 Ibs., $9.00. 


Airubber pillows: No. 381 non-rolling, 
ventilated, popular, $2.50; No. 391, $2.00; 
No. 401, $1.25. 

Guaranteed Camp Mattresses, Pillows, 
Cushions, Life Preservers, Beach Mat- 
tresses and Surf Rafts, Boat Pads and 
Rowboats. See them at your dealer’s or 
write us. Illustrated catalog FREE. 






BOX 62 
BEACON, N. Y. 





BOLT YOUR CAMP HOUSE 


TOGETHER IN AN HOUR OR TWO 


Near the gurgle of a trout-stream; at a deer- 
camp; in sight of cliffs where a raven flaps 
twice and soars—where fishers, hunters, 
collectors of bird-nests and bird-songs do 
their collecting—are Hodgson Camp Houses. 

Any Hodgson Camp House you select will 
atrive in five and ten foot units, made of 
durable red cedar, oiled instead of painted. 
And it can be easily bolted together in an 
hour or two. It will be simple, orderly, 
strong against any sort of weather. A simple 
porch can be added to either end or sid " 
Prices $150 to $500 complete. Our free Cam 
House Booklet CD-5, showing new models, 1s 
ready. For this, address E. F. Hodgson Co., 
730 Fifth Ave., New York; or 1108 Common- 
wealth Ave., Boston, Mass. 


ON DISPLAY AT ABOVE ADDRESSES 


HODGSON CAMP HOUSES 
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That’s a GILKIE—Complete from the real beds with inner spring mattresses, to 
kitchenette with insulated ice box, they afford a regular home—Safe—Comfort- 


able—Economical. 


Easy to set up, quick to pack up—Anywhere, everywhere, 


over good roads or back trails, the GILKIE Camp Trailer faithfully follows 
in the tracks laid down by the rear wheels of your car. 






Write for 
pleasures and 


i 
E. P. 


1326 WABASH 


your copy o; 
health 


AVE. SERRE HAUTE 


Know more of the 


GILKIE Way. 


our 1932 Catalog. 


of living out of doors—the 


IND. 
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Must make good 


AKE a ‘‘2-Star’’ Woods Down Sleeping Robe on your next fishing trip, canoe 

cruise or motor tour, and get your sleep. Guaranteed to keep you warm. 
Costs more than other bedding . . . and well worth it. 

Exclusively interlined with Woods Everlive down from Northern waterfowl, 
in new Harwood patent down equalizers. Moistureproofed windbreaker cover 
and durable pure wool flannel lining. Delightfully roomy and light, yet snug 
as wanted. 78”x84” flat, 81/2 Ibs., $46.50; 90”x90” flat, 10 Ibs., $57.00. From 
your dealer or direct. Write for folder “*Experiences,’’ FREE. 


WOODS MANUFACTURING Co., LID. 


Makers of Woods Arctic Down Robes for Over 25 Years 
3210 LAKE STREET, OGDENSBURG, N. Y. IN CANADA: OTTAWA, ONI1. 
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AMATEUR ROD MAKING $1.00 POSTPAID 


By Perry D. Frazer 
For those anglers who fancy bait-casting, the idea of making their own rods appeals strongly, and there are 
few persons of ordinary skill who cannot make a short rod of the type that is popular today. 
The author has made almost every type of rod and with no better facilities than the average busy man com- 
mands Mr. Frazer gives directions for making one, two and three piece bait-casting rods, salt-water rods 
and fly-rod for bass, trout and salmon. He devotes three special chapters to the rod of split bamboo. 


Outdoor Life Book Shop, 111 E. Hitt St., Mount Morris, I11. 











NOW UNDER MANAGEMENT OF 


EPPLEY HOTELS COMPANY 
EXCELSIOR SPRINGS 


MISSOURI 










PREMIER HEALTH RESORT AND 


DISTINGUISHED PLAYGROUND of AMERICA Fe ; 
= ee 


ELMS + 


OTEL | 


Here, where natural beauty and every outdoor sport is IH 
at its best, you may drink and bathe your way to health at 


NEW MODIFIED RATES 


(ALSO SPECIAL WEEKLY RATES) 


Enjoy luxury, comfort, IMPROVED SERVICE STAND- 
ARDS under Eppley Management, and the curative quali- 
ties of the famous waters, as well as outdoor exercise 


GOLF - BOATING - HORSEBACK-RIDING -TENNIS 


The Elms is only 28 miles from 
Kansas City, in a spot of natural 
beauty, with paved highways in all 
directions. Write, wire or phone for 
reservations or descriptive book, 
fully illustrating the beauties of The 
Elms and Excelsior Springs. 


ELMS HOTEL 


EXCELSIOR SPRINGS 


MISSOURI 


Management Eppley Hotels Company “ 
E. C. EPPLEY, President 











































No other one \, 
place in all the world 


offers these 5 kinds of 
MINERAL WATERS 


Iron -Manganese, Saline Laxative, Lithia, 
Soda-Bicarbonate and Sulphur 































nausea. Induce vomiting at once. Giy 
a laxative of positive action. Also giy 
powdered charcoal which will absorb part 
of the poison. This can be had from tl 
camp fire—use willow wood if you pre 
pare it specially. Use internal stimulants 


| coffee or aromatic spirits of ammonia- 


with external applications of heat. 

The symptoms of toadstool or poisonou 
plant poisoning are headache, stupor, cold 
sweat, colic, vomiting and _prostratio1 
Eliminate the poison as much as possibl 
by use of an emetic to cause free vomiting 
Give strong laxative. Use stimulant 
charcoal, and heat applications as wit 
ptomaine. 


Poison Ivy 
When poison ivy, poison oak or suma 


*| contact with the skin, they cause sever: 


| painful inflammation. You can prevent thi 





in nearly every case if you will was! 
hands and face immediately on coming 
from ivy-infested timber with yellow laun 
dry or naphtha soap. You need soap t 
wash camp dishes, so carry a bar of naphtha 
and have it on hand for both purposes. This 
is the best preventive first-aid treatment 
Cases with some start can be eased and 
cured by applications of a solution of lead 
acetate in water or weak alcohol. Any) 
druggist can prepare these solutions and 
that with alcohol base is best. 


Shock and Fainting 
Take patient out in fresh air in case « 
fainting. Lay him on back with feet higher 
than head unless the face is flushed or blu 
Loosen clothing. Dash cold water on ches 
and face. Rub limbs towards heart to start 


| blood flow. Give a stimulant when coi 





sciousness has returned. 

For shock following an accident 
fright, treat as for fainting. Then wra; 
warmly in blankets, apply heat and massag¢ 
limbs. Give hot stimulants only when pa 
tient is not bleeding internally or ex 
ternally. 


Snake Bite 

First tie handkerchief or strip of clot! 
a few inches above the wound, loose enoug! 
to slip your finger easily between flesh and 
bandage. 

With sharp knife or razor blade cut 
through skin connecting the two fang 
marks. Now cut again across the middl 
of the first cut and at right angles to it 
Next apply suction to the cuts. Use thx 
mouth or better, one of the first-aid kits 
designed to draw venom from snake bite 
wounds. Remember that the sooner afte: 
the bite you apply suction, the greater th: 
concentration of venom is extracted and th 
greater the chances for complete recovery. 

If you are some distance from a phys! 
cian and the swelling spreads up arm or 
leg, the bandage can be moved higher. But 
it should never be tied tight enough to 
stop circulation since snake venom is ab 
sorbed by lymph and not in the blood 
Additional crosscuts may be made wher 
the swelling is greatest and suction applied 
to these. When making cuts, avoid veins 
that are visible under skin. If you cut into 
a vein, plug it with cotton to stop bleeding 
and make a new incision close by. 

This is all the first-aid treatment that is 
necessary. Avoid excitement, fear and 
overexertion. The value of whiskey 1s 
questioned. Get to a physician for antivenin 
treatment as soon as possible and insist 
that he injects five 10cc. ampules in and 
around the site of the bite and that he does 
not depend upon antivenin alone, but con 
tinues the suction treatment you started 
as a first-aid measure. In serious cases 
vigorous suction for twenty minutes out 
of each hour for from fifteen to twenty) 
hours is necessary. 

It requires 2,000 words of text or hal! 
an hour’s time to instruct a professional 
how to adequately treat poisonous snak« 
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bites. If you wish to safeguard yourself 
during a wilderness trip where a physician 
is days away, procure the necessary instruc- 
tions from your doctor or from our Snake 
Lore Editor. 


Snow Blindness 


Old-timers recommend holding the head 

a wood fire smoke. Apply cloths sev- 
eral times a day, wet in cold water. At 
night smear lids and eyelashes with salve 
o keep them from gluing together. Blacken 
skin around eyes with powdered charcoal 
and grease. 

Sprains 

If you use or bear weight on a sprained 
ankle, you simply postpone chances of quick 
recovery, unless it is instantly and properly 
supported with tape and splints. If you 
sprain your ankle, lay down and keep limb 
elevated. Support a sprained wrist in sling. 
Apply cloths wrung out from very hot or 
very cold water. These applications may 
increase pain at first, but it will ease and 
disappear in perhaps an hour. Continue 
treatment for several hours to give it every 
chance to help. Cold applications can be 
applied in the form of crushed ice or 
snow. 

If treatment can not be started until the 
joint has swollen badly, use hot water at 
first. Immerse sprain in water as hot as 
can be borne, then gradually increase 
temperature as limb grows accustomed to 
the heat. Then change to cold applications 
after half an hour. 

Should you suffer a sprained ankle away 
from camp, strap it tightly with belt or 
wrap with strips of cloth to support it until 
vou reach the camp. 

Stimulants 

When a stimulant is advised, it need not 
he alcoholic. Hot tea and coffee are ex- 
cellent. Aromatic spirits of ammonia is a 
highly favored stimulant since it works 
without affecting the patient’s heart. It 
can be smelled, but a better way is to take 
half a teaspoonful in half a cup of water. 
As brands may differ in strength always 
note directions on package. 


Stomach Ache 


May be caused by indigestion or may be 
a symptom of more serious diseases. The 
indigestive cramps usually yield to heat 
applications and copious drinks of hot wa- 
ter. Powdered charcoal helps. Take an 
emetic and vomit freely in serious cases. 
If trouble persists see a physician. 

Sunstroke and Heat Exhaustion 

Although due to the same cause, these re- 
quire different treatment. In sunstroke the 
patient is usually unconscious. The face 
is red, pupils of eyes large and the skin hot 
and dry with no perspiration. Remove 
patient to a cool place with plenty of fresh 
air and loosen clothing. Cold water should 
be rubbed over face, neck and chest and in 
the armpits. Give small drinks of cold 
water when patient is conscious. 

When one is heat exhausted he is weak 
and dizzy, but usually conscious. The face 
is pale and covered with clammy sweat and 
pulse and breathing are weak. Lay patient 
down in cool place with loosened clothing. 
Do not apply cold to outside of body, but 
give small drinks of hot water. Stimulants 
may be used if patient faints or seems in 
danger of fainting. Prevent undue loss of 
body heat with extra clothes, hot applica- 
tions and hot tea or coffee. Not having 
hot applications or stimulants handy, mas- 
sage body briskly with palms. 

Toothache 

Only a dentist can correct toothache 
permanently. If you can find a cavity in 
the offender, clean it with splinter of wood 
or sharpened match. Then gently insert a 
small piece of cotton on which you have 
put a drop of oil of cloves or ammonia, 
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Hot cloths will sometimes ease ordinary 
toothache. For neuralgia use hot applica- 
tions to the painful side of face. 


Wounds and Cuts 


The danger from wounds after bleeding 
has stopped is that germs will get into the 
blood and cause infection. The treatment 
is therefore to first clean out and destroy 
any germs already in the wound and sec- 
ond to apply clean dressing or bandage that 
will prevent more entering. Absolute 
cleanliness is the first and last thought. If 
you do not have sterile bandages better not 
cover the cut. Apply iodine or mercuro- 
chrome and allow it to dry. Then cover 
with dressing of sterile gauze, being care- 
ful not to touch side that goes next to the 
wound. Sterile gauze bandage substitute 
can be made by boiling a thin handkerchief 
twenty minutes. Fasten dressings in place 
with adhesive plaster. 


For gunshot wounds, check bleeding first, | 


then apply antiseptic dressing. Keep the 
patient quiet and treat as for shock if 
wound is serious. 

Any boy scout can show you how to 
apply bandages that stay on difficult parts 
of the body. Have him show you. The 
knowledge is both useful and interesting to 
all who recreate out of doors. 


First-Aid Kits 

The following supplies form a first-aid 
kit suitable for a hunting and camping 
party of tour to six persons. 

Aspirin (12) 

Mercurochrome or Iodine 

Aromatic spirits of ammonia 

Laxative tablets (24) 

Intestinal antiseptic tablets (12) 

Unguentine or carbolized vaselin« 

Cold tablets from your physician 

Tablets to sterilize drinking water (24) 

1 yard gauze 

2% yards 1-inch adhesive plaster 

1 gauze compress 72-inch 

1 gauze compress 18-inch 

1 triangular bandage 

Y%4 pound Red Cross cotton 

6 safety pins 

tweezers 

pair small scissors 


Your druggist can supply or procure 
assembled and boxed first-aid kits in all 
sizes suitable for outdoor use. These vary 
in size from vest-pocket kits for wounds 
to 3-pound outfits for auto, motorboats, 
camps, etc. Hikers can buy a very 
complete pocket kit that weighs but 5% 
ounces. 

I earnestly recommend the special first- 
aid wound kits containing prepared band 
ages complete with compress and adhesive 
plaster and put up in compressed, sealed 
packets. They may be used without delay 
No need to lose time opening and cutting 
off lengths of separate materials. A splen- 
did plan is to use one or more of these 
wound kits as a nucleus and add to it, or 
them, the remedies and supplies you find 
necessary for emergencies other than ac- 
cidental wounds. 


Camp Uses for Stovepipe 


[ . HAS always seemed to me that one of 
the chief pleasures in camping is the 
exercise of our ingenuity in devising novel 
ways of doing things, and of making one 
article answer aS many purposes as pos 
sible. I always get a great kick out of 
talking to other sportsmen on the subject, 
or reading their articles in which such 
coveries” are discussed. 

Did you ever stop to think how useful 
a piece of stovepipe may be to a camper? 
Walter K. Putney first put me wise to 
the possibilities; and I believe the follow- 
ing hints will be helpful to many sports- 


Sewage Disposal, 


for Camps or 
Summer Homes 






Write today for free details of San- 
Equip Waterless Toilet, which brings 
city convenience to summer camps 
or homes. Exclusive self-drain and 
liquid-sealfeaturesassuresafe,health- 
ful disposal. Running water not ne- 
cessary. If you have running water, ask for details 
of San-Equip Certified Septic System. Enables 
you to install complete modern plumbing. Costs 
no morethan uncertain makeshift disposal SAN- 
EQUIP. Inc. 785E. Brighton Ave. Syracuse, N.Y. 

















The Famous 
Zagelmeyer 


AUTO CAMP 
TRAILER 


now $ 1 4 7 
ONLY 
Why put up with the hardship 
and inconvenience of a tent 
when you can buy this big 
comfortable Auto Camp Trailer at such a low 
price! Balloon tires. demountable rims, universal 
BOAT coupling. weatherproof and mosquito proof. 
TRAILERS Luxurious epring rthe for four. Adjustable 
boat saddles, slightly additional. The biggest 
value ever offered in our 11 years of experience in 














rnuild trailers and camping cars, 
TRAILER ee i gg Bi 4 your money Back k. 
PARTS Send for Circular 





ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP CO. 
417 S. Henry St. 


Bay City, Mich. 














This REMINGTON SHEATH Knife 


is just what you need for hunting, fishing and camping 
trips. It has a 4% inch blade of finest steel, with handle 
shaped for non-slip grip, and a heavy leather sheath. 
We will send you this knife. 


FREE 


of charge on receipt of only 
$1.00 for a Two-year subscrip- 
tion to Hunting & Fishing, 
a monthly magazine 
crammed full of hunting, fish- 
ing camping and trapping 
tories and pictures, valuable 
information about guns, re- 
volvers, fishing tackle, game 
law changes, best places to get 
fish and game, ete. Clip this 
adv. and mail to-day with $1 
bill te Hunting & Fishing, 
112 Transit Bidg., Boston, Mass. 


>.” MODERNIZE 
: For a Profit 


Wolverine sanitation equipment 
installed in your summer cottage, 
suburban home, resort, church 
or any place where sewers are 
not available will pay you out- 
standing profits in good health, 
convenience and comfort for 
your family. What could be 
~ greater? 


Write for full details today. 


v DAIL STEEL PRODUCTS CO. 
700 Main St. Lansing, Mich. 




































Get your Boating and Camping 
books from Outdoor Life Book 
Shop, Mount Morris, Il. 
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men. Of course, we all know the original 
use for stovepipe, but we will pass over 
that; it will pay you to take along a joint 
of pipe even though you have no intention 
of using a stove. 

A 6-inch joint will be no hindrance in 
packing, as numerous little things can be 
placed inside it. Simply set it, end down, 
on a piece of canvas, fill it up, lift the can- 
vas all around it and tie snugly at the 
pipe’s upper end. 

One of the best uses for the pipe is as 
an oven. Place it lengthwise of the fire- 
place, resting it on stones at each end so 
as to lift it 5 or 6 inches above the fire 
bed. Plug up the chimney end with turf. 
If it is necessary to close the other end, use 
something easily removable, like a piece 
of tin. Over a very hot fire, you will have 
to keep the potatoes rather near your oven 
door, but when the fire is just right the 
food should be pushed, with a clean forked 
stick, to where it will be directly above 
the fire. 

Another use, the camp _ refrigerator. 
Sink the pipe in the bed of the brook, at a 
depth to leave about four inches of pipe 
above the surface. Bail the water out of 
the pipe now, and you have one of the 
finest places imaginable for such supplies 
as butter, milk and eggs. 

Still another use for the pipe is as a 
spring reservoir—when the spring is one 
of those that roil every time water is taken 
from it. Sink the pipe down into the bed 
of the spring, but allow the water to flow 
out over the edge, tipping the pipe just 
enough for this purpose. The water will 
become unsettled for a short time, but af- 
ter that one can dip out all the water 
needed without stirring up the bottom 
sediment at all. Old pipe that has not 
been blackened for a long time will not 
cause the water to taste; don’t select new 
pipe for these camp uses.—L. E. Eubanks. 


The Camp Chef 


Commissary Hints 

N HOT weather you can generally find 

a damp spot in the ground around 
camp. Put your food into a pail with 
pry-up lid, and dig a hole in the ground 
to hold the pail, then cover with canvas 
and the damp earth on top of this.— 
Wilfred Gary, Me. 


O SEAL the holes in milk tins I tear 
off two ™“%-inch squares of wrapping 
paper, place a drop of milk on each, and 
flatten them over the holes in the can, 
pressing them firmly for a few seconds. 
The milk dries and makes a tight seal. 


—J, H. Hanratta. Ill. 


Quick Breakfast Dish 

ERE is a quick breakfast dish that 

will hearten you ready for any sort of 
trail. Heat a tablespoon of shortening in 
the skillet and pour in 1% cups of milk, 
half canned milk and half water if fresh 
milk is not handy. When the milk i hot, 
break in four or five eggs and, before they 
stiffen, stir in broken crackers or fine pieces 
of stale bread. Have your coat off and 
your sleeves rolled ready for an even 
break with the rest of the gang when the 
fry pan comes off the fire. 


‘Good Old American Trail Grub” 


HIS one has some sort of a foreign- 

sounding name, but just the same it’s 
good old American trail grub. Fry sliced 
onions until brown and tender. Add a small 
ean of tomatoes and three or four eggs. 
Stir everything up as it cooks, add salt, 
pepper, and sugar. It is delicious served on 
toasted fresh bread, and some campers just 
iun syrup over it and eat greedily. 
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[rail Kinks 


Outdoor Life gives a 6-months subscription 
for all published Kinks. Send yours in. 


Improvised Stove to Warm Tent 


HIS device for keeping your tent warm 

in chilly weather is a perfectly safe one. 
No danger, no flame, no smoke. Get a 
metal bucket or pail and invert it on the 
ground where you wish the stove to set. 
Mark a circle around it with a sharp stick. 
Then dig a hole inside this mark about 15 
inches deep. Pack the hole almost full of 
glowing embers from the outside camp fire. 
Invert the pail over the hole and pack dirt 
or sod where the rim of the pail touches the 
ground to keep in all fumes and smoke. 





This device will radiate heat for hours and 
it is just as convenient to dry out wet 
clothing as it is to keep the tent’s interior 
at a comfortable temperature.—S. Leonard 
Baston, England. 


Jerking Venison 

HIS is a method of jerking venison 

that gets results in about four days. 
First cut the meat in strips, lengthwise of 
the muscles, 2 or 3 inches thick. After 
the meat has all been cut, salt it lightly. I 
use a common salt shaker, salting about as 
heavy as for cooking. 

Let the salted meat stand over night or 
for some twelve hours in a dish pan or a 
cardboard box will do. String the strips 
of meat from one end on small dry round 
sticks and hang these 3% to 4 feet above 
the fire. 

The fire should be of hardwood. I use 
scrub oak here in Colorado. Your fire 
should be hot enough to start the meat 
drying until a shell has formed over it, 
then a slower fire is best. The strips 
should be moved from the outer edge to 
the center so that all are evenly dried. 
Don’t remove them until they are perfect- 
ly dry—hard and brittle—Perry Webb, 
Colo. 


Making Toast Over an Open Fire 


HE camper who cooks over an open 

fire generally has much difficulty in 
preparing toast without burning the bread. 
Here is a way to eliminate that scraping 
process which is so universally associated 
with the toast-making job. 

Set an old tin pan or piece of flat metal 
over the fire flames, then hold the bread 
on fork or in toaster about % inch above 
this pan. The bread browns nicely with- 


out burning in a very few minutes.—Alex’ 


Domorski, N. J 


Alaska for Big Game 


(Continued from page 29) 


The moose was standing with his head 
away from me and had turned slightly 
to the right. I shot off-hand. He went 
down, but got up on his front feet, and 
another shot hit him in the shoulder and 





felled him for good. I was now using 
220-grain Western soft-point boat-tail bul- 
lets. The first hit him in the hip and 
ranged forward through lungs; second shot 
also went through lungs. It was a very 
large animal. : 
The horns grew up, being 40 inches 
high; 10 inches around beam close to burr, 
and a 52-inch spread. But where was the 
thrill in shooting this large animal? It 
just was not there. I get a much bigger 
thrill out of sheep and bear hunting. 


It was now close to evening. I took 
one snapshot while Frank cleaned the 
moose out and took off cape and head, 


getting the rest of it ready for the horses 
next day. : 

Dr. Krebs wanted another black bear, 
so he and Olmstead went down in the old 
burn and got one. The doctor said he shot 
three or four times, hitting it too low at 
the first shot. 

On the 9th we broke camp and went 
back to Birchwood with the horses. There 
were only five now, the other five horses 
and Slim Crocker having left the day be- 
fore to take in another party. ; 
_On our whole trip I did not see a rab- 
bit and the guides said the same. They 
said that there were millions of them a 
lew years ago. They acquire diseases and 
die off about every seven years, but they 
said heretofore there were always a few 
left. This time they seemed to be com 
pletely wiped out. 


N THE 12th we got ready to leave. 

Frank and Mack were going across 
the Inlet with Dr. Reynolds to hunt brown 
bear. We left Birchwood early so as to 
get across Tustemena Lake before it got 
rough. After crossing we waited a cou- 
ple of hours until another boat came up 
the Kusilof River after us. Our boat was 
not to go down as it was too hard to get 
back up. We‘had a fine trip down the 
river, which was high. 

Mr. Gelles of the Alaska Guides, Inc.. 
had Dorbrandt come for us with his 
plane, which we took back to Anchorage, 
making the 75 miles in the dark in about 
an hour. Time of boat, eight hours, 

Spent that night at the Gelles home, 

leaving Anchorage the following day at 
1:45 p. m., and arriving at Carlo, our des- 
tination, at about noon next day. That 
afternoon we tried our luck in Carlo Creek 
tor grayling. We caught six from 10 to 
15 inches long. They were not biting very 
well, even though we tried all kinds of 
flies and bait. The ones that did strike 
were game, and I have never eaten bet- 
ter fish. 
_ Next morning we left for Riley Creek, 
2 or 6 miles away, to hunt for caribou. 
We did not see any game on the way over 
but just after arriving, while they were 
preparing camp, I was looking over the 
side of the mountain when I saw a big 
grizzly. Carl Anderson, my guide, and | 
went up there as soon as we could, but 
before we were fairly started the bear 
disappeared. We thought he had gone in 
the alders, so we spent a couple of hours 
trying to locate him. Finally Carl sat 
down and looked the country over with his 
glasses. He said he saw him, or his 
brother, about 2 miles away and still going 
strong. We made the mistake of not keep- 
ing him in sight. Later we saw his tracks 
where he crossed the creek. His foot 
measured 12 inches long and pad on paw 
61% inches wide. 


Still thinking the one Carl saw run- 
ning might be another one, we con- 
tinued to hunt until we circled back to 


where the bear was when we first saw him. 
but without success. It snowed and rained 


on us until we were pretty wet by the 
time we got to camp. 
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It snowed again during the night and 
was still at it when we went out after 
caribou in the morning. We saw three 
about a mile from camp but they were 
small bulls; a little later we saw one that 
looked pretty good. It was on the other 
side of the creek and we went over there, 
but he had disappeared. Knowing he was 
close by, we slipped up over the ridge and 
he ran out under the bank and was 200 


yards away and still going when I fired 


at him, but I missed. I did not get an- 
other chance. A little later we saw six 
but they were too small; then five more, 
all small. On our way back to camp Carl 
saw three up against the mountain, so we 
tied our horses and slipped up there as far 
as we could go. Carl said it was a nice 
head but not a massive one, and asked 
what I thought of it. As we had but one 
more day, I told him I would shoot it and 
would not shoot any more unless it was 
a real. big one. I shot while lying down. 
He dropped and rolled down the mountain 
about 40 feet. He was dead when we got 
there, the 180-grain bronze-point bullet 
going through the upper part of the heart, 
breaking the front leg on other side, and 
then going to pieces. 

It was a nice one—very dark—but did 


not have the white cape that so many bulls | 


have. It was very old as the teeth were 
worn down almost to the gums. It had 
thirty points. Length of the horns around 
outside curve was 47% inches and 4914 
inches; with a 37-inch spread. 


N THE way back to the horses, while 

we were crossing a small creek, a 
rock turned under foot and I went in up 
to my knee. It was about 3 miles back 
to camp and I almost froze. It surely was 
cold. The ground was covered with snow 
and ice along the creeks. 

It snowed again during the night, but 
was clear and cold next morning. We 
thought it a fine day to hunt and were 
out from early morning until dark but 
saw no caribou; they had all left. We saw 
a couple of nice rams. I was wishing my 
license were not full, for one of them had 
a much larger head than any I had se- 
cured. Late in the evening we saw the 
old grizzly tracks in the snow, which had 
been blown away in the open spaces, so 
could not track him. It was too bad we 
had not gone that way in the morning. 

Our stay was entirely too short here as 
there had been plenty of caribou here a 
couple of days before, but they had moved 
on while the next bunch had not come in. 
We could not stay over without missing 
the weekly train and our boat, as we had 
to leave on the 18th. The worst part of 
it was that on our way to the railroad we 
saw a large herd coming in across the 
reek. We wanted to go back, but could 
ot as the train was due about 2 o'clock. 

Dr. Krebs was unlucky and did not get 
a caribou, but he secured some beautiful 
trophies, and was well satisfied. 

I killed seven trophies on the trip, all 
shot through the lungs except the brown 
bear. The longest shot was the caribou 
-150 yards. There was none of these 200 
or 400-yard shots that so many hunters 
make. While accurate shots are possible 
at the longer ranges, I think the distance 
is often misjudged, as I saw one man 
estimate the distance to a big moose at 
400 yards and it proved to be a little 
over 200. 

If I get to go back for another hunt in 
Alaska, I would not want a better guide 
than Carl Anderson. 

In conclusion, I want to thank Mr. 
McGuire and his staff for their advice on 
selecting the right kind of rifle and equip- 
ping it with the right kind of sight, stock, 
sling, and swivels. 


| 
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ho Wants to 
Lug Buckets 


when you cana 
do THIS—?| 


ACATION hours are for 

play, not work. There’s no 
fun lugging water buckets — 
and no use to do it either when 
you can so easily equip any 
cabin or cottage with a simple, 
reliable system of running 
water at such a very low price. 


| MYERS 


Water Systems 


(Now $65.00 and Up) 


' For operation by hand, windmill, 
gasoline engine or electricity. Run- 

ning water at lowest cost. Models 
P va for deep or shallow wells: any 

Now $85 required capacity. Electrically op- 

erated systems 

are completely automatic. New low 

prices—ask your dealer to show Now 

you how much you save. $130 


Write for booklet and name 
of dealer 

















THE F. E. MYERS & BRO. CO. 
67 OrangeSt., Ashland, Ohio 


Water Systems 
Door Hangers 


Pumps 
Hay Tools 
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‘It Has NO Center Pole!’’ 


None Any Better! 
None So Good! 


don’t make them any better than the 
Dickeybird Kamper. They don’t make them 
‘just Simply because no other 
tent can employ the Dickey patented devices 
that have made this tent America’s FINEST. 
4 real RAIN PROOF tent, without a center 
pole... built to withstand any storm. Up 
it goes in a jiffy . . . sturdy, beautiful. En- 
joy every comfort in 1932's outdoor adven- 


They 


as good.”’ 


ture, 


Catalog on request. Two sizes, 
914x9%% and 11%x11%. Talon Hook- 
less Fasteners on both doors. 


DICKEY 


Mfg. Co. 


113-17 Ontario St. Toledo, Ohio 
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‘SSILVER DOME’’ 
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country, at popular prices Still, a 
Write or see this new and marvelous creation. 


small car handles 





TRAILER CAMP COACHES 


5 Models—3 Camp and 2 Business Shells—6535 up 


@asily 


Camp models are the Club, Sport and 
Standard. V-fronts except on Standard, 
representing unquestionably the most out- 
standing development in Trailer Coach 
work. All full-sized, highly constructed, 
detailed; they are practical, complete, 
comfortable, attractive. Equipment includes 
Berths, stove, ice box, water tank, ward- 
robe, cabinets and every possible conven- 
ience; in fact, it is your own home placed 
on wheels without the necessity in its use 
of any erection up or down. The Club has 
a Radio and Power Lighting Plant, op- 
tional in other models. Justice cannot be 
done in describing the beautiful interior 
arrangement, finish and appointments, A 
floating palace, the first of its kind in the 
safely at modern speed, City or Country. 





WOLFE BODIES, INC., 


6201 WOODWARD AVE., DETROIT 








Giants of the Forest 
By W. S. Chadwick 


Many of our readers have enjoyed Mr. 
Chadwick’s African stories in OUTDOOR 
LIFE, and they will 





get their full share 
of entertainment out 
of this book. Well 
printed, beautifully 
illustrated and 
written in Mr. Chad- 
wick’s inimitable 
style. 

Mr. Chadwick has | 
had such wide expe- | 
rience in the jungles 
that his stories can- 
not help but be 
authentic, and they 
are certainly thrill- 
ing too. Any sports- 
man will feel he has 
worth after reading 





money’s 


gotten his 

the book. 

OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
111 E. Hitt St., Mount Morris, Ill. 
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To Far Western Alaska 
For Big Game 


By Theo. R. Hubback 
$3.50 postpaid 


A eportsman of unsurpassed ethics and 
an entertaining writer, Mr. Hubback 
has given us a story in his new book, 
the reading of which is second only to 
an actual participation in the trip. He 
half encircled the globe going to and 
returning from each of the two trips 
described in this book and was the 
first white sportsman to hunt moose, 
bear, caribou and sheep on the head- 
waters of the Kuskokwim (Hartman 
River country, Alaska), where he and 
his guides lost most of their outfit and 
barely came away with their lives. 


The book contains 67 illustrations, and 
3 maps. Just off the press. Order now. 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
111 E. Hitt St. Mount Morris, Il. 














FISHING KITS AND EQUIPMENT ” 75s0!¢: conv 


This is a companion volume to ‘‘Fishing with Floating Flies,’’ and tells the specific kind of material to take on 


particular kinds of fishing trips. 
you will find this book invaluable. 


Whether you are after brook trout, black bass or other sweet-water game fishes 


Outdoor Life Book Shop, 111 E. Hitt St., Mount Morris, III. 











T HAS been a good many years since 

somebody first conceived the idea of 

turning a bladed wheel in the water to 
propel a ship. While it has been improved 
in form and efficiency in later years, noth- 
ing has ever been invented to surpass it 
in effectiveness and efficiency. It is a 
rather marvelous mechanism. 

Fundamentally, the screw propeller is 
nothing more nor less than a_ threaded 
screw—a very short piece of one. The 
water in which the screw operates, is the 
nut. Instead of turning the nut to make it 
advance on the screw, in this case we 
turn the screw to make it advance in the 
nut. 

Of course, everybody knows what the 
diameter of a propeller is—the distance 
across from blade tip to blade tip. But 
not everyone knows what propeller pitch 
is. Well, briefly, it is nothing more than 
the pitch of the theoretical thread of the 
screw. Suppose you put many more blades 
on a propeller, one behind the other, and 
connect them at the edges—in other 
words, suppose the blades as you see them 
were made to grow in width quite a bit. 
Soon you'd have a queer-looking screw 
without much stem—nearly all thread. A 
paper wrapped around it would be a cyl- 
inder. The edges of the threads showing 
through the paper cylinder, would trace 
spiral lines on the surface of the paper. 
Then suppose you measured straight along 
the circumference of this cylinder, par- 
allel to its axis, from one line to the next. 
That would show you the distance back 
that the line had traveled in going once 
around the cylinder. Just exactly like 
measuring the pitch of a screw. And that, 
in inches, is the PITCH of the propeller. 
Stated another way, it is the distance, fore 
and aft, along the axis—that the screw 
will travel if turned 
in a solid nut one 
full turn. 

Some may now 
ask, “Well, all right, 
but what is it good 
for?” And the an- 
swer is that it is all 
important in select- 
ing the right pro- 
peller for a boat. It 
will be interesting to 
run through the 
method of calculat- 
ing the _ propeller 
pitch for a boat. 

But first, let us 
say a word about a 
couple of other fac- 
tors. First is the 
diameter. The pro- 
peller acts on a col- 
umn of water about 
equal to its diameter. 
It tends to push that 
column of water 
backward from the 
boat just as hard as 
it pushes the boat 
forward. If the di- 





The Screw Propeller 
By Donald Vanksheim 


ameter is too small, the column of water 
on which it works is not large enough or 
heavy enough to “hold steady” and too 
much of the energy is used in pushing the 
column of water back instead of pushing 
the boat forward. It isn’t “solid” enough 
for the propeller to push against. So, a 
diameter must be selected which will give 
the best results as based on past experience. 

And second, is the matter of the number 
of blades, and the width of the blades— 
blade area. When one blade swings rap- 
idly through the water it acts on the water 
back of it. If the blade is too narrow, 
it will not act on enough of the water in 
the column. If, on the other hand, it is 
too wide, it will enter the zone of action 
of the blade which is just ahead of it. 
In either case, there will be a loss of effi- 
ciency i the action. If the blade is just 
the right width in relation to the diameter 
of the propeller, to the speed of rotation, 
and to the pitch, it will act most efficiently 
on the water with which it comes into 
contact. In the same way, there is a rela- 
tion between diameter, speed, blade width, 
and the number of blades. For high-speed 
work there seems to be no doubt but that 
the two-blade propeller is most efficient. 
In larger propellers, and those that turn 
slower, three and sometimes four blades 
are used to good advantage. 

In general, in selecting a propeller for 
a given boat, the number of blades and 
the diameter are arrived at mostly from 
previous experience. Pitch is calculated 
but must also be based on some assump- 
tions which depend on previous experience. 


ONSIDER a case which came up the 
Here is a boat 18 feet 
Unfortunately, we 

It is powered by 


other day. 
long, round bottom. 
do not know its weight. 





Outboard motor and canoe—partners in the Northwoods 


an 18-horsepower +-cyinder engine running 
at 1500 revolutions per minute and driving 
direct. What propeller should be used 

If this boat were a hydroplane of light 
construction and a large flat bottom, or 
even if it were of modified V bottom con 
struction rather flat and wide at the stern 
it would plane ON the water or at least 
tend to do so and might, therefore, rm 
at rather high speed. Since it is of the 
round bottom type, it is probably a dis 
placement boat pure and simple. Anyway, 
in order to select a propeller for it—know 
ing no more of its lines and its weight 
than we do—we shall have to make a 
guess at its probable speed. Let's say that 
it will go 12 miles per hour. 

Since the mile we are dealing with is 
5,280 feet, (the nautical mile commonly 
used abroad is longer) that means the 
boat will travel 63,360 feet per hour o: 
1,056 feet per minute. Assume, for the 
moment, that the water is perfectly solid 
so that the propeller works in it just like 
a screw ina nut. Then, since the propeller 
is turned by the engine 1,500 times per min 
ute, it means that the boat travels forward 
.705 feet in one revolution. That is nearly 
8% inches and if a screw propeller did 
work in theoretically solid water that 
would be the pitch of the propeller. But 
it doesn’t. There is always some slip and 
that is another variable factor about whic! 
we must make an assumption based o1 
past experience. Assume that in this case 
the slip is 15 per cent. Then to actually 
push the boat forward 8% inches in one 
revolution, the propeller must, in effect, 
travel through the water 15 per cent far 
ther than that. That means that it must 
go 10 inches per revolution. And _ that, 
if our assumptions were anywhere nea! 
correct, is the pitch of the propeller. 

As for number o 
blades: Well, on a 
boat of this type 
running at thi 
speed, and probabl 
with not much clear 
ance under the keel 
a three-blade whee! 
will probably be 
best. If it were a 
fast boat, it would be 
a two-blade. ‘rhe 
diameter _ should 
probably be about 14 
inches although it 
might be possible to 
use one as small as 
12 inches, or, in a 
pinch, if it had to be 
done, and if 
care were used 1 
the operation, a 10- 
inch diameter pro 
peller could be used 

Let us decide to 


some 


try out a 12-inch 
diameter, 10-inch 
pitch, three-blade 


propeller. If it 
doesn’t work right it 


si Seep. 
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2 CYLINDERS 
HORSEPOWER 
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11 HORSEPOWER 
SUPER “A 
$157.50 


Internal rotary valve and 
vibrationless spring-cush- 
ioned steering handle give 
exceptional smoothness. 
Elto underwater silencer 
dispels all motor fumes and 
noise without power loss. A 
splendid motor for speed 
dinghies, light runabouts, 
large family boats. 


18 HORSEPOWER 
OR QUAD 
$220.00 


A superbly smooth light 
four at low price. Weighs 
85 pounds, drives sea 
skiffs, light runabouts up 
to 28 miles an hour. 
Equipped with gearless in- 
ternal rotary valve. 


25 HORSEPOWER 
SUPER “C 
| $235.00 
mS! (With electric starting, $295.00) 


An outstandingly smooth, 
powerful motor for runa- 
bouts and big family boats. 
Efficient gearless internal 
rotary valve, spring-cush- 
ioned steering handle. Com- 
pression release cuts start- 

ing effort one-half. 


HERE’S ELTO QUALITY 
AT LOWEST PRICES IN 


ELTO HISTORY 


N outboard motors as in everything else, value—stark, 
uncompromising value—now is in command as never 
Totem Gentile srlehme Voll) an uel cemert| Mer Mh Zelllam slice 

dealer. See what he offers in value. 


An inexpensive motor? Study the Elto “Fisherman” 
above! Designed particularly for fishermen, the same spe- 
cial features make it an ideal motor for family boats, yacht 
tenders, canoes. Exclusive adjustable draft, weedless pro- 
peller, positive cooling at every speed. Easy to start and 
exceptionally quiet. Balanced two-cylinder construction, 
full 4 horsepower. Standard Elto battery ignition, utterly 
impervious to drenching rain or solid sheets of spray. 


Straight through the Elto line similar values await you. 
The smooth-running, sturdy Lightweight, only $97.75. 
The new 8 horsepower Service “A”, $128.50. The 12 
horsepower Special Speedster, $155.00. The popular Se- 
nior Speedster and Senior Quad, with or without 12-volt 
electric starting, at reduced prices. Send today for the 
Elto Catalog. ELTO DIVISION, Outboard Motors Cor- 


poration, 93 N. 27th Street, Milwaukee. 
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$225 


COMPLETE WITH MAST, 
BOOM AND SAIL 


If you haven't learned the 
joy of sailing, try it this 


year with a Dunphy. 
This is the sail boat 
that took the New 


York Motor Show by 
storm. Boys and girls 
amps, resorts and 
F looking for 
greatest of r 
sports 
should inves- 
tigate this new 
Dunphy crea- 


+ian 





those 


tha 


water 






Pullman Cruiser.. $1,650.00 
ee $645 and up 
Outboard Boats................ $110 to $190 
a ea: $50 to $65 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. COMPANY 


Eau Claire, Wisconsin 
Write for Catalog Dept. O. 











GREEN BAY HUNTING BOAT 


Standard of its class—Built by Dan Kidney— 
used by more than 10,000 leading sportsmen. 
Catalog Free 


Dan Kidney & Sons, inc., Dept. 8, West De Pere, Wisconsin 
Chicago—Von Lengerke & Antonie, 33 South Wabash Ave. 


Now, a4 uP@ Cylinder 
EVINRUDE 





cylinders— 4 horsepower — an Evin- 
rude Sportwin built to Evinrude 
standards — and priced at $87.75! 
Generous power for er family and cot- 


tagers’ boats, utility craft, fishing boats, etc. 
So simple in operation and easy to start that 
anyone can run it. So light that a boy can 
carry it. Powerful magneto 

ignition. Large silencer gives 
exceptional quietness. Throttles 
down to slowest trolling speed. 
Evinrude Year Book on request 
— describes 9 superb models in- 
cluding Lightwin, $97.75; 11 
H. P. rotary valve Fleetwin, 
$157.50; other values equally 
compelling, Send for your copy. 


EVINRUDE DIVISION 


Outboard Motors Corporation 
578 N. 27th St., Milwaukee 


EVINRUDE 
YEAR 
BOOK 








| going. 


outboard motors of the larger sizes. 
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will have to be changed. If it is not right, 
then what will be the symptoms and the 
results? 

Suppose the diameter chosen is too small. 
Then the wheel will not be acting on a 
large enough column of water to get a 
good healthy push. When the full power 
of the engine is applied, in that case, it 
will spin the propeller rather fast. The 
slippage will be rather great, particularly 
at lower boat speeds and while getting 
under way. If the blades tend to be a bit 
too narrow too, then the power may be 
sufficient to churn the propeller around in 
a sort of pocket. This may cause such 
turbulence that air will get to the pro- 
peller—be sucked down from the surface. 
Then it will spin! And there will be little 
if any forward push. It just won't go. 
That is called cavitation. A larger diam- 
eter wheel (possibly a bit wider blades 
too) should remedy it. 

Suppose the pitch is too great? That 
means that the propeller is trying to run 
the boat faster than the power available 
can push it. Consequently, the engine will 
be unable to swing the propeller so fast 
and will not run up to speed—its speed of 
1,500 revolutions per minute in this case. 
Also, it will be difficult to get the boat 
It will not have “pick up,” or 
acceleration, because the engine is unable 
to gain rapidly in speed from the start. 

If the pitch chosen is too small, then 
the engine will run too fast. It will be 
able to turn the propeller faster than 1,500 
revolutions per minute when the boat is 
going full speed. 

The perfect propeller would be one with 
well developed and well educated engi- 
neering brains. It would automatically ad- 
just itself to a larger diameter and a 
smaller pitch when starting the boat and 
would then gradually increase the pitch 
and decrease the diameter as the boat 
speed picked up so that the motor would 
always run at a constant pre-determined 
speed, selected either for all around econ- 
omy or for maximum power. But the 
perfect propeller is not yet. Consequently, 
all propellers as applied are compromises. 
Even to more nearly approach perfection, 
it would be necessary to change wheels 
with every change in the load and speed. 
It is fortunate, therefore, that modern 
power plants and modern propellers are 
so well developed that they adjust them- 
selves to varying conditions and are quite 
efficient at quite a range of speeds. 


HE above discussion will indicate the 
difficulty of the propeller problem on 
An 
outboard motor is portable and may be 
placed on many different types of boats and 
operated under many varying conditions. 
Take one simple case. Here is a class B 
outboard motor developing a maximum of 
about 15 horsepower. Place it on a boat 
18 feet long, round bottom, heavy con- 
struction, and carrying a load of 1000 
pounds. Possibly it can drive such a craft 
up to 10 miles per hour, and in that case 
will need a propeller, let us say, 10 inches 
in diameter and 6 inches pitch if the pro- 
peller is to turn up to 2,400 revolutions 
per minute and the motor (consider the 
gear reduction) up to 4,000 revolutions per 
minute where it develops its maximum 
power. But now put that same motor 
on a boat 14 feet long, light construction, 
with light load. It can drive it, say 15 
miles per hour. To hold the motor to the 
same speed, the pitch of the wheel should 
now be about 8% or 9 inches. Then put 
the motor on a light fast hydroplane with 
only one man in it. It may drive this 
outfit, on top of the water, at around 35 
miles per hour. Even if the motor is then 
permitted to speed up to 5,500 revolutions 
per minute, and a lower slip is assumed, 





the pitch of the propeller should be over 
13 inches. 

It obviously is impossible to equi; 
motor with one propeller which will meet 
all of these conditions. What is done is to 
equip the motor with a propeller of say 
9-inch pitch for service work—on the 
slower displacement boats. If the boat an 
load are large and the speed low, the motor 
automatically slows down accordingly. | 
doesn’t develop its maximum power at th 
slower speed, but it does work at maxi- 
mum economy when long life is taken into 
consideration, so the results are consid- 
ered satisfactory. When the motor is used 
on the high-speed boat, a different prope! 
ler, usually somewhat smaller in diameter 
but with greater pitch, is applied. And 
while a compromise is effected in each case 
to some extent, the motor is able to per- 
form satisfactorily in each case. 

It is not at all easy to estimate tl 
diameter and pitch of a propeller for a 
boat even when all the data are available 
because there are several unknown factors 
in every case. It is almost impossible to 
specify the right wheel when only a few 
facts are given. In order that the necessi- 
ty for complete information may be mors 
fully appreciated, there is added below, 
slightly modified, the questionnaire which is 
sent out by one propeller manufacturing 
concern when requested to make a rec- 
ommendation. 

Is the boat of heavy or light construction? 

Length at the water line (loaded) ? 


P 


Beam ? Draft ? Is bow full or 
sharp? 

What is shape of stern? (Sketc! 
please) 


Is there deadwood or deep keel or ster: 
post in front of the propeller? 
Distance from stern post to forward part 


rudder ? 

For what purpose is boat used ? U 
load ? 

What is horse power of engine? Indi- 
cated______._._ Rated. 


At what speed is engine to run? 
per minute. 

Name of 
H. P.? 

Two-cycle or four-cycle? 
cylinders ? 

Bore of cylinder? 

What is engine speed 
peller? rpm. 

What wheel are you now using? 
Number of blades? 


engine ? Makers rating 


How mar 


Length of stroke? 
with present pro- 


ameter ? Pitch? 
Width of blades? Size of _ shaft 
Length of hub ? TAPER OR 


STRAIGHT BORE? 
and large end of bore. 
want set-screws or key? 
seat ? 
_ How large a wheel can you swing, all 
ing about 1 inch for clearance? 
Right or left hand wheel ? 
Speed of boat with present wheel ? 
If a new boat, what speed will model war 
rant? 
_ NOTE: Use Association Standard Taper |! 
in the propeller whenever possible—%-inch t 


to the foot. 
\ ITH all this information before him 
the propeller expert is able to make a 
very close estimate of the wheel that will 
give best results. If any of the inforn 
tion is not given, however, then it is ne- 
cessary to make a guess and guessing n 
prove to be both bothersome and expensiv' 
If the right propeller is not recommend 
the first time, it is necessary to put on ar- 
other one later to get best results. | 
is much better to be right the first tim 

So much for estimating and selecting 
a new propeller. Now, some remarks 
about taking care of it after it is on the 
boat. 

Most propellers are made of bronze. 
So-called service propellers for outboard 
motors are sometimes made of aluminum 
for lightness, but the aluminum wheel 15 
generally not so satisfactory in larger sizes 


If taper, give sn 
If straight, do 
Size of ke 
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r two reasons: First, it is necessary to 
make the blade thicker to get strength 
1 a thick blade is not so efficient. Sec- 
d, the aluminum is soft and sometimes 
ttle so that either bending or breakage 
irs rather easily on hitting an obstruc- 

The bronze used is generally one of 
he tougher alloys such as manganese 
bronze which is not only strong but hard 
ind tough. 

Avoid obstructions with any wheel. But 
if an obstruction is hit, then take care of 
the propeller at once. If it is nicked, not 
too badly, file the edge sharp again. It 
1S 


1 
LLL 
} 
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not necessary to take out all the nick, 
ut it should be well rounded into the 
edge. If the propeller is bent even very 
lightly, it should be straightened. This 
not an easy job for it is necessary to 


take care of at least three things: 1. The 
wheel must be in balance when the 
straighening has been finished. 2. The 


blades must be straight and they must all 
be alike. 3. The original pitch must have 
been obtained, and this must be the same in 
all blades. If one blade does not “track” 
with the others—if it is bent forward or 
backward or the pitch is greater or less— 
then the wheel will have become inefficient. 
It is advisable to carry a spare wheel in 
a larger boat and to send a damaged wheel 
back to the maker for refinishing. 

When the propeller hub is bored straight 
with a straight hole through it—it may 

be kept from turning on the shaft by a 
key which is driven home tightly when 
the installation is made (and it may be 
the deuce to get out later) or sometimes 
et screws tighten down on top of the key. 
In other cases two or more set screws 
are driven through the propeller hub tight 
igainst the shaft to hold it. The best ar- 
rangement is to have a tapered hole in 
the propeller hub and a_ corresponding 
taper on the shaft. A nut on the end of 
the shaft, properly tightened, will hold the 
propeller and shaft together without fear 
of slipping. Sometimes a key is also used 

particularly in the larger sizes. 

The propeller must be kept tight on the 
haft. If looseness once occurs, there will 
be a severe pounding action which will 

ear and hammer the hole and the key, 

f any, and an expensive bushing job, may- 

a new shaft, perhaps a complete new 
peller will be required. 


Outboard Motor Saves Deer 
AT WEAVER’S RESORT on Pelican 
i Lake, Wisconsin, guests heard the 
w baying of a hound resounding through 
the forests that fringe the shores. Then 
deer was seen crashing through the un- 
derbrush and on into the water, seeking 
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to elude his foe by swimming to the 
side. 
The 
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chase had evidently been a long 
one. Soon the deer’s strength began to 
fail. Four men hastily shoved off an out- 
board-powered boat and rushed out to the 
exhausted deer. They approached with- 
out any difficulty and gently lifted it into 
the boat, then took it to the opposite shore 
and set it free, where it bounded away 
thankfully into the forest cover. 


Novel Use for a Motor 
\ HILE outboard motors are designed 


principally for pleasure-boat propul- 
sion, many and diverse are the other uses 
to which they have been put by ingenious 
owners. Mention has already been mack 
of cases where the outboard serves as 
ideal auxiliary power for larger boats, In 
one case, it is reported, a 27'%-foot, in- 
board-powered boat was outboard pow- 
ered for 100 miles. In another case a 
craft loaded with some 300 tons was moved 
600 miles in seven days. There are sev- 


eral instances where they have been 
used during the summer vacation b 
students to earn money in running er 


rands and in guiding fishermen to thi 
best spots. 

One of the most unusual cases that has 
ever come to our attention is that oi 
Herman Wright of Lodi, Calif. The cot 
tagers procure their water supply by 
pumping from shallow lakes, but mud and 
sediment create a problem. Mr. Wright 
anchors his outboard-powered boat and 
sets the motor going. The _ propeller 
stream quickly digs out a hole in the silt 
some 20 feet in diameter and 6 feet deep 
Into this a cistern is rolled. The water- 
supply pipe is installed in the cistern, and 
water which is entirely free irom foreign 
material is procured. Information as to 
the material of the cistern is not given 
but it is probably a porous concrete or 
something of the sort. It is said that 
the cost of this arrangement, thanks to 
the effectiveness of the motor, is 
than that of laying a pipe line to deep 
water. 


less 


Speed Goes UP! 

N 1925, a Class B motor set a new 

world record at just over 12 miles an 
hour. 

In 1926 this was raised to 19.904 miles 
an hour. 

In subsequent years it went on up and 
up until in 1930 the Class B, Division 
III, 5-mile record went to 41.475 miles an 
hour. 





An exhausted deer being rescued 
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SEA EAGLES 
STAND 
THE GAFF! 








e There is proof of Sea Eagle strength 
and durability in the numerous let- 
ters and newspaper clippings in our 
files that tell of these metal hull 
motor boats standing up under treat- 
ment that would have demolished 
less rugged craft. 


® Mullins Sea Eagles are built to 
stand the gaff! Their metal hulls 
can’t puncture, snag or waterlog and 
never require caulking. 


e And their extra strength and rug- 
gedness naturally means increased 
safety, longer life, and greater boat- 
ing pleasure. 


New Low Prices 


® The Standard Sea Eagle, with 1534 
foot hull of Armco Ingot Iron, pow- 
ered with 45 hp. Lycoming motor 
developing 30-mile speed, lists at 
$695. The DeLuxe Sea Eagle, with 
refinements of design, finish and fit- 
tings, is $795. 


® Use the coupon. We'll send you 
complete information on the Sea 
Eagles and will tell you, too, about 
the Camp Mate, the new 15)4-foot 
tunnel stern, shallow draft motor 
boat that draws only 10 inches of 
water. It is priced at $475 with 15 
hp. motor, and at $595 with 30 hp. 


motor. 


Mullins Manufacturing Corporation 
Boat Division . 510 Mill Street . Salem, Ohio 
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@ Please send me information regarding the New 
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TODAY’S BEST 
INVESTMENT 
in Health and 


Pleasure 
a Chris-Craft for 


°795 


Nothing will give you and your famil 

so big a return per dollar in healt 

and enjoyment as this 32-mile, 6-pas- 
senger runabout — buile of genuine 
Philippine mahogany, and embodying 
the new LEVEL RIDING principle 
that has revolutionized motor boat 
performance. It’s priced at only $795 
(F.O.B.). There is also an 18-footer at 
$1095, and 21, 25 and 27-footers from 
$1795 up. All are boats of unusual 
cruising radius — built for any water. 
The nearest dealer will demonstrate. 


CHRIS - CRAFT CORPORATION 
2505 Detroit Road, Algonac, Michigan 
(162) 
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OZARKS OUTDOORS 


Vacationist’s And Sportsman's Paradise 
Offering ideal playgrounds in 50,000 square mile area 
of valleys and hills—with lakes and streams of enchant- 


ment. The sportsman finds fishing at it’s best. Lake of 
Ozarks’ 1400 mile shoreline guarantees creel limit of 
game fish every day in the year. 

GRAPHICALLY TOLD IN EACH ISSUE—SAMPLE 
COPY WITH LITERATURE 20c. ONE YEAR 
TRIAL SUBSCRIPTION $1. 

OZARK LIFE OUTDOORS 

Barnett. 


On the Lake of the Ozarks, 


Missouri 


Some all wood, others canvas covered. Light, swift, saf 
Strong and durable. Many r combinations. - - 





Most complete line ever offered, at real money-saving 
prices. 





Motor 
Boat 
$495 
rhompson's new world beaterin Motor Boats. 16 ft. TVT 


Model with full length spray rails. 4-cylinder engine with 
electric starter installed. 







and up ln. — ah 
TVT Outboard Motor Boats. The very fastest and most 
seaworthy Boats for — use. Full length spray rails 
keep these boats perfectly » a8 shown above. 
CATALOG FREE—SAVE MONEY—PROMPT SHIPMENT 
Please state the kind of boat you areinterestedin (56) 


———> TWO LARGE F. 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
218 Ann St. Write to 118 Elm St. 
PESHTIGO, WIS. [Either Place] CORTLAND, N. Y.- 








| 
| 
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Boating Kinks 


Outdoor Life gives a 6-months subscription 
for all published Kinks. Send yours in. 


Automatic Boat Bailer 


IX feet of ordinary garden hose, a few 

large hooks or staples, and a small 
piece of screening are all that is required 
to construct this useful accessory. One 
end of the hose is wrapped with screening, 
which is wired securely in place and 
then fastened under the seat nearest the 
center of the boat. The hose is then 
carried directly up over the gunwale, down 
below the water line, then turned directly 
toward the rear and extended to the stern 
under water. It is cut off flush with the 
rear of the boat. Hooks or staples are 
used to secure the hose at the necessary 
places but must not crush the hose. 

When the boat is propelled (at some 
speed) through the water, the suction at 
the end of the hose near the stern drains 
the boat quickly —A. E. Sharpe, Conn. 


Editor's Note:—It may be necessary to propel 
the boat at some speed to get the water started 
through the hose as the air in it must first be 
drawn out, but after the flow is started, 
moderate speed should be _ sufficient. Of 
course the hose on the outside of the boat is a 
retarding factor and this device is therefore 
not adaptable to a racing boat. 


Emergency Canoe Repair 


FTER trying several methods of re- 

pairing a leak in a canoe, I found 
the following most effective and inexpen- 
sive. 

Soak a piece of cheese cloth in liquid 
shellac and paste on the outside of the 
leak. After allowing the shellac to “set” 
for several hours, it will be almost im- 
possible to remove the patch. When the 
cloth becomes dry, paint it over with the 
same color as the boat and the repair can 
hardly be seen.—Bruce Donorski, N. J. 

Editor’s Note:—Shellac dissolved in alcohol 
is obtainable at any paint store and most drug 
stores and can be used as above for a quick, 
emergency repair. For a more permanent re- 
pair, use canvas or cotton duck and attach it 
to the hull, over the leak, with a good grade of 
marine glue. 


Steering Stabilizer 

N THE same manner that the galley 

slave was chained to his place at the oars, 
so the lone fisherman piloting his outboard 
craft is chained to the tiller. 

A sprinkle of rain—the slicker is in the 
bow—but how to get it without the boat 
cutting circles is a problem. He is trolling, 
and a fish strikes. The waves are high, 
and he does not dare stop the motor, so he 
clamps the tiller awkwardly under one 
arm and tries to steer and land the fish. 


| The banks are too high to see over from 
| a sitting position, so the pilot lets go for 


an instant, and stands up straight for one 


| little peek. Wam! The boat whirls around 


and rams the bank, and the lookout pitches 
over the seat. 

Here is how I handle it as follows: I 
install a stabilizer. Small chains lead from 
the ends of the muffler through blocks 
fastened to the gunwales at the stern. The 
inboard ends of the chains are held to- 
gether by an ordinary screen door spring. 
The blocks must be tied so that they are 
free to align themselves. The ends of the 
chains at the muffler are equipped with 
hooks, so that the stabilizer can be re- 
moved instantly if full pivot-steering be- 
comes necessary. Any tension can be ob- 
tained by stretching the spring and hooking 
the spring so that the strain is maintained. 

With this device the fisherman is as free 
as a bird. If a fish is hooked, the motor 


can be set so that the boat slowly circles 
the fish—W alter S. Weeks, Calif. 


“he Outboard. 
Service Station 


Currents and Snags 

Editor:—Several times each year I 
day or two fishing on the Amite 
Baton Rouge, La. This river has 
fast stretches of water over bars, 
these fast places are generously supplied wit 
snags. With the boat we use, we have a gre 
time getting around them, due perhaps to 
experience in handling or in faulty design 
the boat. 

As a rule, the boat gets caught in a str 
current and swings sidewise to it, in spite 
everything we do. I believe that possibly the 
is too much stern in the water if we could 
build a boat with both bow and stern cut in a 
curve from the middle the current would the 
be unable to swing it. 

Any suggestions along this line will be great 
appreciated.—P. H. Doherty, Louisiana. 


spend a 
River, ne 
some v« 
sand 


and 


Answer:—A canoe is very widely used in the 
North Country for negotiating these swift water 
Probably the reasons that a canoe can be ha 
dled are because it has no keel; because it 
round bottom; and because the paddlers, at bot 
bow and stern, use their paddles to steer tl 
end of the craft to one side or the other, | 
force, as the current pulls it along. 

Any body floating in the water and not moving 
faster than the water can be carried along just 
as readily forward or sidewise or » backward 
any other way and a rudder—or an oar us« 
as one—does no good. 

You need a boat, therefore, that can be easil 
turned—-either end of which can be moved side 


wise without much difficulty. I am inclined t 
think, therefore, that a curved bottom such 
you mention would be better than the one « 
your present boat. Paddles at each end, or 
poles, or a strongly manned pair of oars alx 
the middle, should be able to keep it fairly 


straight in the current. Probably it should be 

fairly long for its width, and probably a round 

bottom rather than a flat one. Perhaps a m ¥ 4 

ified Johnboat would fill the bill. 4 
If you had a small outboard motor with d 

rectional propeller steering you probably co 

handle your present boat much better than wit! 

vars.—Editor. 


Air Tank for Metal Boat 
Editor:—I am building a steel boat and would 
like to know how many cubic inches of air chan 


ber each 100 pounds of weight should be pr 
vided in a boat of this kind.—V. K., Ferguson 
Mo. 

Answer:—The buoyancy of an air-filled tank 
is equal to the weight of water displaced. A gal 
lon of water weighs about 81/3 pounds. To d 
place 100 pounds of water, therefore, you ne 
tank space of about 12 gallons. 

A gallon is 231 cubic inches. There ar 
therefore, nearly 7% gallons in a cubic fo 


Twelve gallons, or about 16/10 cubic feet 
tank space is required per 100 pounds. 
Assume a total boat weight of 400 pounds 
this to include the weight of the air tanks, t! 
boat hull, seats, oars, and everything except t 


passengers. Then the air tanks should have 
capacity (to just float the boat) of 4x12 =4 
gallons of air space—equal to about 6% cul 


feet of space. You want the boat to surely floa 
therefore some excess space is desirable. Add ar 
other 1%4 cubic feet making the total tank space 
cubic feet. This, in one tank, would be a « 
2 feet each way. Of course it would be bette 
to divide it into two tanks, one at each end of 
the boat and shaped to fit in out of the way. 
Now, if you want the boat to not only fi 

but also to hold up a passenger or two, add about 
1% cubic feet of space per passenger to the ai: 
tanks.—Editor. 


she 


Life-Saving Duck Decoys 
(Continued from page 18) 


and my clothing was soon like a sheet o! 
tin. It was all I could do to hold onto the 
oar. 

I soon landed on a rocky point covered 
with birches and thick spruces, and al 
though half dazed with the exposure, I real 
ized that I could not walk around the lake 





uw 








bout 


- of 
the 


red 


ea! 
ake 


; 





to camp as the shore was a wilderness of 
heavy swamp with long bays that tripled 
the distance. What I needed was a fire 
nd quickly. Those birches, and my water- 
ght match box which I’ve always carried, 
ere my only hope. I had the match box 


right, but to open it was a difficult mat- | 


ter with my half-frozen fingers. Finally, 
with the help of my teeth, I unscrewed it. 
God bless those shaggy birches! I tore 
‘ strips of their inflammable bark 
nade a pile of it in the shelter of some 
yruces. Only after breaking several pre- 
ious matches did I finally strike one, and 
uushed it under that little pile. 
lared breathe! It flickered and almost 
ent out, but its last dying flame caught, 
nd the bark blazed merrily. On this I 
led dry 
ieces of dead limbs and trees until I had 
1 roaring, hot fire. My hands hurt terribly 
s they thawed out, but gradually strength 
and mobility came to them and I was able 
to unbutton my wet garments and hang 
em on sticks before the blaze. 
\fter several hours I put on my partially 





A morning’s shoot 


lried garments and went back to where I 
had beached my boat, and by good luck 
sind the missing oar which had drifted in 
near by. 
ible, and decided I would row for camp 
and gather my decoys enroute. As I picked 
up each one of those decoys, I couldn't 


help but think what I owed to them, and I | 


vondered which ones were responsible for 
ding that boat. 

\nd so I’ve kept them all these years; 
ind there’s some mighty pleasant memories 

sociated with them, too. 

Jim ceased speaking as he struck a match 
nd re-lit his cigar. He held up a battered 
invasback, as he inquired, “Recognize 
his old drake? It’s the one you nearly 
blew out of the water, that first time I took 

u hunting—you mistook it for a cripple 

had dropped! Man, but you were a 
ntouines then!” 

“But why bring that up?” I 

I applied a match to my 


Ww eed. , 


answered, 
own dead 


Killers of the Jungle 


(Continued from page 11) 


I hardly | 


I was still damp and uncomfort- | 


. - ‘i | 
Hunted from his first lair in a thorn 


brake, and then from two others in long 
rass, without the men getting a_ shot, 
he at last took to the reeds again. But 
his time men and dogs went boldly in, 


and | 





balsam twigs and finally larger | 


Ovutpoor LIFE e May, 1932 


69 





NEPTUNE 
leads the World in 


QUIBOARD MOTORVALUES 


WHAT A PRICE! WHAT A MOTOR! Just 
what you need—in sizes to meet your demands. 









Don’t let the price deceive you though, for 
the NEPTUNE is built of the best materials— 
with the finest of design—and by skilled 
workmen. You just can’t beat these outboard 
values! Send for full details and check speci- 
fications. Here is an outboard that will take 


your eye and please your pocket. 















-\ i. 
\ NS j= 
NEPTUNE JUNIOR TWIN— 
Rated 3 H.P., positive pump cooling 
at all speeds. Weight, 45 Ibs................. 
NEPTUNE IMPROVED TWIN— 
Rated 5 H.P., full ball-bearing, 
high compression head  .............cccecccecsesees 


NEPTUNE MASTER TWIN— 
Rated 16 H.P., full ball-bearing, $158.5 
high compression head ..........cccccccccceseeee 


MUNCIE GEAR CO. 
MUNCIE, INDIANA 
New York Office 1350 Broadway 














Light, easy to handle; no leaks or repairs; 
carry by hand or auto; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable, 
onger than wood; used by U. 8. and Foreign Governments. Awarded First 

rize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. Fitted for Outboard Motor. 
Catalogue >. Kalamazoo Canvas Boat Co., 490 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. — 


check as baggage, 















Stow Non-sinkable : a 
Metal Boats Cost | 
Less. Last Longer. 





PIONEER METAL BOATS ARE BETTER 
Never dry out, crack or warp—always ready to use. 
Present time demands greater values and Pioneer meets 
the issue squarely with lower prices on a line of boats 
which has been the leader in quality for twenty years. 
PIONEER OFFERS MONEY. BOATS FOR LESS 


15 Models in 55 Siz 
PIONEER Bj 1+ SINKABLE METAL. Beats ARE 





A< »mplete line of flat and semi-round bottom for rowing anc d light 


utboard motor. Special Vee Bottom and semi-rounc PENDABLE—DURABLE—SA 

mathe yard motor boats. 
Ster Motel Boote wil net dry cut dudlesh. Weer Matic wp-heew. Write aed V4 new 3-color catalogue and - some real 
Prices within the reach of all. Catalog Free values 


PIONEER MANUFACTURING Soneas 


STAR TANK & BOAT CO. 628 Perry Street, iddlebury, ‘indiana 


Dept. B Goshen, ind. 














Everything You’ ve ‘Wanted 
in an Outboard Motor 


CROSS 4 CYCLE SUPERIORITY 


remarkable Cross 4 Cycle, Twin Cylinder, Class C motor 
standards. New performance— 
ease—new dependability—new 
quietness—new simplicity of opera- 





The 
has revolutionized all 
new 
slow 


former 
economy-——"eu Starting 
trolling speed—neu 
These are facts. 
SAVES 90% OIL—50% GAS 


Built like your automobile engine, on the 4 cycle principle. No 


tion. 


mixing of oil with gas. 2 qts. oil lasts 50 hours. . Pressure 
lubrication to bearings. No vibration. Ali aluminum. Weight 


Exclusive Hi-Vape manifold. Runs perfectly at 
Powerful, speedy, simple 


only 95 Ibs. 
all speeds from 100 to 4500 r. p. m. 


and safe. Ideal hunting and fishing motor. Send for literature 
$285 f.o.b. Detroit today. ; 
Dealers: Some valuable territory yet open. Wire. 


Cross 4 Cycle, 
Twin Cylinder, 


Cross Motor Sales Corporation 
Class C Motor 


4481 Cass Ave., Detroit, Mich. 




















LAME MUSCLES 
WONT CATCH 
TOMORROW'S FISH 


LWAYS something to take the joy out 
of life—and sore, stiff muscles can 
certainly do it. 

But don’t give the unaccustomed exer- 
tions of those first few days in the thick 
timber chance to cut into your woods- 
man’s holiday. Just toss that handy little | 
Absorbine Jr. bottle into your rucksack— 
now. 

Absorbine Jr. knows how to make mus- 
cles and tendons behave. Try it. See how 
it brings quick relief, how it eases and 
soothes, how it helps pain disappear, and | 
reduces swelling and inflammation. Learn | 
what blessed comfort Absorbine Jr. can 
give to tired, aching feet, too. 

For 40 years now, Absorbine Jr. has 
doctored sportsmen and woodsmen alike 
when they were deep in the woods and far 
from other help. It sure is mighty handy 
liniment when muscles kick up. And it’s 
an excellent antiseptic healing aid for 
minor cuts, wounds, burns, bruises, and 
scratches, 

See to it that this safe, effective liniment 
of so many uses goes along when you fol- 
low the blaze. At all druggists’— $1.25. 
Write for free sample to W.F. Young, Inc., 
377 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. In| 
Canada: Lyman Building, 
Montreal. 


Checks “Athlete’s Foot” 
Absorbine Jr. KILLS the 


ringworm germ which causes 
*Athlete’s Foot,” that itching, 
scaly, or soft moist condition 
between the toes. Apply full 
strength at first sign of in- 
fection. 


ABSORBINE JR. 


for years has relieved sore muscles, 
muscular aches, bruises, burns, cuts, 
sprains, abrasions 








' and, as 
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the beast doubled back to the 
forest, one of the soldiers hit him far 
back in the flank. The wound must have 
stimulated the brute’s cunning, for he 
seems to have doubled on his tracks and 
waited for the men. 

The spoor led into the forest for a mile, 
and then passed beneath a large “mabolo” 
tree. Seeing the spoor going ahead, the 
leading tracker passed beneath it, and 
like a stone a yellow ball of fury dropped 
on his shoulders, bringing him to earth. 
The soldiers dared not fire on account 
of the man beneath the brute, but for- 
getting fear in their rage, the crowd of 
natives rushed in and with clubs and 
spears dashed the life from the killer. The 
man attacked later recovered from his 
severe mauling. 

So died a big leopard in his prime, 
which had already accounted for six 


' . . 
children in less than a month! 


Another leopard which achieved fame 
as a man-killer performed his exploits 
in the Mangwe district of Southern Rho- 
desia. He, however, killed in self-defense 
and was not a man-eater. He was re- 
markable for his fearlessness of men, and 
for his cunning. 


ATIVES at a village on the Mangwe, 

finding one morning that a leopard 
had killed four of their best goats during 
the night, organized a hunt for him. 
Twice he scented them and vanished be- 
fore their advance, but the last time they 
caught a glimpse of him although too 
brief for a shot. Two guns were in the 
party, and the rest relied upon assegai 
(spears). 

The two dogs with the party passed 
beneath a large tree and stopped. Then, 
whining and dropping their tails, they 
turned back to the men, glancing behind 
them fearfully as they came. Thinking 
they had spotted the leopard ahead, the 
men pressed eagerly on, the two with 
guns in the lead. As they arrived be- 
neath the tree and noted that the spoor 
apparently ceased, the leopard dropped 
from the bough above on the shoulders 
of the foremost, made one quick bite 
through the man’s neck, and sprang at 
the other before he could move. Then he 
rushed at the crowd behind, and as they 
scattered he bit one savagely across the 
thigh. The boys retreated in haste and 
the leopard streaked for the nearest cover 
before they could hurl a single spear. 
They saw him no more that day. The 
boy he had dropped on first was gasping 
his life away, and was beyond help. It 
was weeks before the other two recovered 
from their mauling. 


Two nights later this brute—distin- 
guished by unusual weight and breadth 
of spoor—attacked the village again with 
a companion leopardess. The dogs gave 
warning and ran for safety, but two ran 
too iate. As a man rushed to the goat 
kraal he stumbled over their carcasses, 
and the next moment went down under 
the leopards’ combined attack. The beasts 
then decamped at the uproar of the 
awakened village, leaving a badly mauled 
man and two dead dogs. 


The services of a local trader were 
requisitioned next morning, and with 
twenty natives he took the spoor. This 


led, after some miles, into a range of 
rocky kopjes, and it seemed that the 
beasts would elude them, but that pair 
were keener on fighting than running, 
apparently. In the early afternoon the 
spoor led into a deep cave, and while the 
trader and some natives were peering 
into it, the pair of leopards dropped 
amongst them from a ledge above it, 
which they had gained unperceived. 

One dropped on the head man’s son 





and killed him with one savage bit 
through the neck. The other tore out t! 
throat of the only dog which had not run 
—a big half-bred mastiff. Then in 
instant that the trader raised his rifle tl 
big leopard dashed between his legs a: 
brought him down. But the bullet hax 
sped, and more by luck than anything 
else took the leopardess in the chest an 
raked her through the body. When 
white man regained his feet the leopard 
had gone, unscatched, and the dead leo- 
pardess and her canine victim la 
close by. 


Oo 


les that it was decided to trap hit 
4 and a goat was tethered in a bu 
enclosure outside the kraal. In the « 
trance, left invitingly open, a steel tr 
was buried, and attached firmly to 
upright pole by its chain. Most leopar 
would have avoided such an entrance 
but perhaps the victories over men ha 
inspired this one to greater insolenc 
At all events the barking of dogs durin: 
the night was justified at dawn—a we 
after the hunt—when a large and ang: 
leopard was discovered in the trap be 
side a dead but untouched goat. 

But as the first man hurled his spear 
the beast became an incarnation of fur 
and with a tremendous bound he brok: 
the chain of the trap. With the trap st 
attached to his forepaw he sprang at th 
nearest man, and as a shower of spears 
struck him, his teeth were already lock« 
in the throat of his third and last victi: 
They died together. And although most 
leopards surpass the lion in courage, 
think that big spotted killer—with thre: : 
human and three. canine victims to h 
credit in such a short space of time—was 
outstanding in his boldness of attach 
against odds. 

Another leopard, which acted contrary 
to custom, killed a boy and mauled a 
Greek hunter badly, before he was killed 
The Greek had shot an eland bull, and 
had gone back to camp to get natives 
to come and skin it. It was close to sun- 
set when he again approached his kill, 
and on reaching it, a big leopard sprang 
from behind and knocked him down. Most 
of the natives were some 50 yards behind 
but the one with him promptly and cour 
ageously stabbed the beast with his as 
segal. 





A! ONCE the animal left the whit 
man and sprang upon the pluck 
native. Maddened by the spear wound 
he almost tore out the unfortunate boy’s 
throat before the badly mauled whit 
man could recover his rifle and blow out 
his brains. This leopard, too, died 
top of his victim, and within sight of 
dozen natives who were astounded by t! 
unexpectedness and swiftness of the at- 
tack. 

The brute had already started on tl 
meat. He was lean and hungry, and ha 
a festering sore in one foot. It may | 
that hunger made him desperate, so tha! 
in spite of the men’s advance he coul 
not relinquish the chance of a meal. Onl 
his condition could account for such te- 
merity, and although he paid with |! 
life, his death was costly. The Greek wa 
permanently crippled in one arm, 
took two months to recover. 

While I was staying on a Rhodesi 
ranch a leopard killed a calf there o1 
night, and being warned by the dogs, 1 
friend and I chased him off before 
could enjoy his meal. This beast, t 
was more bold than elusive, and left 
permanent memento with one native b 
fore he was accounted for. The night 
after his raid we set a trap gun wi! 
some of the meat tied to the muzzl 
3eing enclosed by bush, we figured that 
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take the meat he must use the entrance 

left for him and stand square to 

he rifle. So when late at night the gun 

nt off, we reckoned upon a dead leo- 
30th calculations were wrong. 


passage 


\N THE morning we found that he had 
| thrust a paw through the bush above 
e gun, and had dragged the meat up- 
rds instead of taking it from the front. 
Yet there was blood on his spoor, so we 


llowed him up. We had gone about 2 
iles when we reached a dense covert 


a donga bank, and although we ex- 
ted that he would have gone farther, 
put the two dogs in. One native was 
se behind them looking at the spoor 
n they came out with a rush. Behind 
hem a yellow shape flashed through the 
and struck the native full in the chest 
he went down I jumped in and put 
rifle to the brute’s ear, at the instant 
friend’s poked him in the ribs. The 
its went off together, leaving a dead 
pard on top of the boy. He was bitten 
the shoulder, and clawed on the thigh, 
t not seriously. The leopard had his 
rearm scored by a bullet, and it seemed 
it the slight wound had rendered him 


vage and induced him to wait for us. 
e accounted ourselves lucky that re- 
ilts were no worse, as his attack was 


‘ite unexpected. 

Yet, although in these stories the leo- 
rd has exacted a heavy price for de- 
t, I know of at least one instance 
re human courage as great as his own 

is defeated him, with the odds on his 

1 


cide 


In my employ in Portuguese East 
rica, was a boy named Makwassie, of 
fighting Awemba breed. He had a 


yutation for bravery before he came to 

and I saw enough to indicate that 

t was deserved. At a village near my 

mp was a maiden he desired, but the 

adman’s son stood in the way. So 

n one morning some natives told him 

it a leopard had killed the maiden’s 

ter during the night, Makwassie saw 
chance. 


HE ASKED permission to go after the 
leopard, and begged me not to inter- 
fere. So I went with the natives as a 
pectator. We located the killer on a 
lze of rock high up on a ridge, and 
Makwassie going ahead, hurled insults at 
beast. These being imet only with 
arls, he hurled a hefty rock. The keast 
prang at once, made a short rush, and 


leaped at the boy’s throat. The native 
swung his kerrie, and smashing him on 
the shoulder, knocked him off his feet, 
nd before he could rise had driven an 

egai through his body. With a twist 


it broke the haft the brute rose and 
again. As he came, the boy drove 
second assegai clean through his chest, 
it was knocked down with the beast on 
chest and shoulders. I was about to 
when he called, 

Don’t shoot, Master! I have him 
With his right hand he struck desper- 
tely with his hunting knife, and at the 


rang 


ot 


frst blow the leopard rolled clear, 
uirming in his death agony. The asse- 
11 had done the work, and the last 
ing had been his last effort. The claw 
unds on the boy took some tiine to 
il. But he took the skin to his lady, 


| secured her for his wife. 


The leopard was only about 120 pounds 

weight, it is true, but Makwassie’s 
rformance was one I have never seen 
jualed. It goes to show that ferocious 
nd cunning as the leopard can be, the 
quick wit and hot courage of a man of 
nerve may sometimes prove too much for 
him. 

Next Issue—Part II, 
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*‘Man-Killing Hippos”’ 
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LOWING 
A FURROW IN 
FIELDS OF FISH 





Heapep for the fishing grounds... the Old Town 
3oat glides easily, cutting a way in the wide, wild 
lake; spreading its wake astern. No shiver, no 

quiver, no sag at the back. She’s strong, light 

and fast reinforced everywhere to take a 

beating from the kicker. The rigid, wooden hull 

can’t crack open and leak . . weather won’t 
shrink it and water won’t swell it. There are no 
expensive up-keep costs. 

There are many different models for every use. 
Prices as low as $90. Write for the free catalog 
showing big, fast, seaworthy all-wood types for 
family use; open-deck boats for sporting. Also 
canoes; rowboats; and dinghies. Write today. 
Old Town Canoe Co., 1355 Middle St., Old Town, 
Maine. 


“Old Town Boats” 





Best woods for 
the finest bows 
and arrows are 
plentiful in the 
Missouri Ozarks. 





Here in America’s largest plant 
exceptional “‘old time’’ master woodcrafters produce the 
most scientifically accurate archery equipment. You get 
the best at low cost "REE—Write today for instruc 
tive new catalog, also new bulletin on archery ranges if 
an GUTDOOR AMUSEMENT COMPANY 


Dept. E Clinton, Missouri 
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Outboard Motor 


Ever Built =yaoo 


Priced J 


“*Tests with the new 
aille **79'' reveal 
@ most 


smoothness af oper- 
ation plus a truly 
marvelous power 
over 41-2 
fins 






Ir ’S a great outboard 
motor—this Caille 
79" 26 Light a to 
pack into the woods. 
Amazingly smooth at low 
trolling speeds ... Revs 
up to 3200 rf. p. m. with- 
out a particle of vibration 
. Offers over 4% H. 
Provides 9 to 10 mile 
rowboat speeds and 16 to 
17 mile outboard hydro- 
plane speeds. The “*79”’ is 
precision built, a quality 
motor... Starts on a turn 
. Ideal for Campers, 
Tourists, Fishermen 
Hunters, makes an ideal 
motor for growing bo 
It’s a compact, powerful, 
Test ic all-purpose motor. J 
est it for 5 says. To try Trial Plan and 
it is to buy it! Descriptive Folder 


CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 
6356 Second Boulevard, Detroit, Michigan 


AILL 


Write for 5 Day Free 














Acme into your car 
water, unfold it and in six to eight 
do when you own an Acme Folding 

or steel boat will do—and even more 
safe They won’t snag, tear or leak 
loads up to 1200 Ibs. 


Toss your 


Over forty years’ experience building Acmes 
get the faste. Learn how they are built and just 
what they can do. Why they are the ideal boat 
for your fishing. hunting and outing trips All 
pric ~s are down to rock bottom. WRITE TO 


! 
THE ACME FOLDING BOAT CO., 
56 Ash St., Miamisburg, Ohio. 

Distributor 
PETERBOROUGH CANOE. COMPANY 
Peterborough, 





or carry 

minutes 
Boat or Canoe An 
They are 


They are 


Many Models to Choose From 


Soldjthe world over with money-back guarantee. Mail the coupon and 


Unfold... boat andshove Off 


shoulder. When you get to the 
shove off. That's what you can 
Acme will do anything a wood 
easier to handle and just as 
usage and’will carry 


Square Sterns for Outboard 
Motors Best on the Market 


it over your 
you can 


lighter, 
built for rough 





| 








The Acme Folding Boat Co., 

56 Ash St., Miamisburg, Ohio. 

Send full particulars on your line of Folding 
Boats and oblige. 

Name 

St. and No 

City and State 








A Profitable 
y” Hobby 








Raise 


4. Learn how — are making money fr 

try, either as side line or full time occupa 
tion Read POU LTRY TRIBUNE, America’s 
poultry paper. It has many beautiful 
showing the poultry breeds in nafural 
olors. Regular price, 50c a year. Send 25c (coin 
or stamps) for a nine months’ trial subscription 


POULTRY TRIBUNE 


Nine Months for 25¢ 


Poultry Tribune, Dept. 55, Mount Morris, Ill. 
I enclose 25c for 9 months trial subscription. 
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This Remington Pocket Knife 


has stag handle and two keen cutting blades of superior 
steel, so shaped that they are especially good for skinning 
and cleaning fish, game birds, and fur bearing animals. 
We will send you this knife 


FREE 


of charge on receipt of only 
$1.00 for a whole year’s sub- 





NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN 


scription to NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN, a monthly 
magazine crammed full of 


hunting, 
trapping 


fishing, camping and 
stories and pictures, 
valuable information about 

rifles, fishing tackle, 
> law changes, best places 


gun 

















gain get fish and game, etc. 
Biggest value ever offered in 
4 sporting magazine, 
Clip’ th ae Pe. on imee today 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
113 Transit Bidg. Boston, Mass. 






















IKE every other gun crank, I always 
have a dozen or more experiments 
and ideas dozing around in the back 


of my mind—ideas for improving a certain 
rifle in my arsenal, a little test on some 
certain cartridge I would like to try, and 
Unfortunately, the chore of keeping 
the proverbial wolf from the door always 
cramps my style and causes many of these 


so on. 


little ideas and desires to be shunted to the 
side rather than being tried out at once. 
\lthough I do spend a great deal of time 


shooting, doing amateur gunsmithing, hunt- 
ing, and experimenting, it seems I can 
never get caught up. 

The past few weeks I have had the good 
fortune to spend a vacation in my old 
stamping ground, the beautiful state of 
Colorado. I have had a generous supply 
of time on hand, all of my own guns and 
many good friends to borrow others from 
and I have been doing a little experiment- 
ing, a great deal of vermin shooting, and 
some hunting and target shooting. I have 
made a few little experiments that might, 
perhaps, be of inter- 
est to other gun 
cranks. 

Being in the east- 
ern part of the 
country and very 
busy when the new 
Hi-speed .22 ammu- 
nition became avail- 
able, I did not have 
a chance to try it 
out as thoroughly as 
I wished to, but 
have shot it and 
compared it a great 


conducted by — 


~ Col. Townsend Whelen 


Field Experiments with the High Speed .22 


By Jack Simpson 
power, but why should it? An improve- 
ment in the power, trajectory, and cleanli- 
ness of .22 ammunition was badly needed 
for hunting arms and I guess the outdoor 
target shooters can appreciate it also, but 
that does not interest me quite as much as 
the hunting angle. I have always shot the 
.22 rifle and pistol a great deal, as much 
as 8,000 or 10,000 rounds a year when 
time and conditions permitted. I have been 
shooting this caliber ever since my dad al- 
lowed me to swap the air rifle for a single- 
shot .22 rifle many years ago. Even the 
old greasy, dirty, barrel-befouling, long- 
rifle cartridge of that time could be used 
for hunting purposes, but one was certainly 
limited as to the kind of animals and the 
range if he wished to be humane and not 
leave a lot of cruelly wounded animals to 
run off and die or crawl into their holes. 
When trying to hunt with the old-style 
stuff I sometimes could clearly see why that 
true Westerner, Elmer Keith, sometimes 


spoke of a .22 as a bean-flipper. 
With the advent of non-corrosive prim- 











chucks, 1 don’t kn 


(although 
why one should shoot porcupines, general! 


porcupines 


jack rabbits, unless the 


and so on. 


speaking ), coyotes, 
were mighty close, 


\ ITH the new, high-speed ammu 
tion with hollow-point  buliets, 
good rifle with a stock that fits fair] 
well, a good scope sight of 2% to 6 
power, and plenty of practice a hunter 
should be able to humanely shoot rabbits 
prairie dogs, owls, crows, hawks, small 
game birds, and so on at around 60 to 
125 yards, sometimes more and sometimes 
a little less, depending on conditions, but 
at any rate the new ammunition gives us 
a chance to stretch the range quite a bit 
if we use good equipment. This means 
a lot for this reason, we can often g 
shots at around 60 to 80 yards, whe: 
maybe shots at 30 and 40 yards are not 
so numerous. 


These conclusions are based on 
ballistics of the new cartridges verifi 
by actual hunting and by my own test 


and comparisons ré 
garding penetratio1 
trajectory, expan 
sion, and so on. The 
ballistics indicat 
about 25 per cent 
more speed at 
about 50 per cent 
more power, 
from practical test 
this seems about 
right. However 
from the _ hunter 


viewpoint the gain 
even greater becaus 


deal of late. Before he not only he 
stating any conclu- roughly 50 per cent 
sions or opinions more power whe 
about this ammuni- Above —rebuilt .22 Savage Sporter with revamped Hensoldt scope of early vintage. Mid- the bullet arrive 

; , dle—Remington Model 30-S .30-06 Sporter with 2'4-power Noske Scope. Below—Colt , Q 
tion or other things Police Positive Target .22 revolver but the flatter tr 
to follow, I should jectory and _highe 


explain that my gun 


mania leans to rifles and pistols as used 
for hunting, vermin sh« we plinking, and 
recreational shooting. I shoot standard 
targets at times and every now and 
then do a little match or gallery shoot- 
ing. My _ scatter-gun activities are 
practically limited to a little duck shoot- 
ing in the fall. The shotgun is all 
right, but personally I rather cater to 


particularly to hunting and 
vermin shooting. However, I have the tar- 
get shooter’s respect for an accurate gun 
and an accurate cartridge, although I might 
be satisfied with a little less accuracy for 
my type of shooting than the hair-splitting 
target fan. I am heartily won over to the 
hunting type of scope sight for my kind of 
shooting and have been for years. In fact 
I very rarely shoot with iron sights. 


rifle and pistol 


OW about this Hi-speed .22 fodder. It 
is truly wonderful stuff for the kind 
of shooting I do, provided it is understood 
and used within its limit. Of course it does 


not convert the .22 rifle or pistol to a high 


ers one could keep a gun in crack condi- 


tion with a reasonable amount of care, but 
he could still shoot humanely only quite 
small and rather easily killed animals. This 


was not so bad, for that is what one should 
shoot with that kind of an arm, but the 
worst of it was, unless he was very good 
at judging distances and placed his shots 
very, very well, he could shoot at game or 
vermin only within a very limited range. 
This short-range business was the worst 
thorn. I would say a fair shot handicapped 
with factory sights and the old ammuni- 
tion had to shoot only small birds and cot- 
tontails, gophers, prairie dogs, and rats 
within about 30 or 40 yards if he wished 
to be humane and reasonably sure. A good 
shot who had good arms and peep sights 
could stretch this to 50 yards perhaps, and 
a real fine shot with a scope could add on 
perhaps 25 or 30 yards more if he was 
careful and shot enough to know the capa- 
bilities of himself and his equipment thor- 
oughly. He had to shy away from old, 
tough, prairie dogs, woodchucks and rock 


speed enable him 
place the bullet better at the longer rang: 
and estimation of distance is not quit 
such a bugaboo though it still exists, nat 
urally, as with any gun. In my opinior 


the effectiveness and range from a hunt 
ing angle are almost doubled. It hi 
worked out that way for me. 

In my tests I desired to know what 
the combination of my rifle, the new 


hollow-point, Hi-speed cartridge, and 
myself was capable of doing on game. | 
did not care so much what some one else 
might do with the cartridge or what 

might do in a machine rest as I certain! 
could not use an expert shot or a ma- 
chine rest for my game and vermin shoot 
ing. The arms I am using at present a 

like very much for my purpose are show 

in the photograph. The Savage .22 
Sporter shown is the one used in recent 
tests and hunting. I chose it originally 
because it is the only factory-made .22 
Sporter in bolt action that is anywhere 
near the right size, weight, and shape fi 

hunting purposes. The Savage people 
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Following the nation-wide acceptance of Model 60 as “the 
greatest value ever offered in a single-shot .22 rifle,” Win- 
chester presents a new high value in .22 repeating rifles 


—Model 62. 


Made with the care and thoroughness of Winchester in 
every detail, the round, gracefully tapered, 23” barrel is 
of a length adroitly calculated to secure a perfect balance 
of the arm while retaining fullest accuracy and high 
velocity in every shot. It is fitted with a Lyman gold 
bead front sight and the new design Winchester sporting 
open rear sight. 

The full-sized, genuine black walnut stock has a shotgun 
butt, with checkered steel butt plate, straight grip and 
admirably shaped full comb. The forearm also is of new 
design, well shaped to fit the hand, while the famous 


} 


The master of repeating rifles again 
presents the nation with a new 
Winchester Repeater—a modern, all- 
around, slide-action .22 at an all- 
around economy price. 


Winchester sliding forearm action is a development of 
the standard action that has served with unfailing satis- 
faction in more than a million and a half Winchesters. 


The all-around Model 62 Repeater handles .22 Short, 
.22 Long and .22 Long Rifle cartridges interchangeably. 
The ample capacity of the magazine enables it to hold 
either 20 Shorts, 16 Longs or 14 Long Rifles. Model 62 is 
also furnished for .22 Short only—ideal for shooting 
gallery use. 


Handsome in line, perfect in balance and sturdy, Model 
62 at $16.25, represents outstanding value and the finest 
.22 repeater ever offered at a comparable price. See it at 
your dealer’s. Throw it to your shoulder. Let it speak 
for itself. 





,) For supreme satisfaction in your .22 shooting, use iS 
"*D) Winchester Super-W-Speeds—the long-range high- ¢ e- 
power cartridges that cost no more than ordinary .22’s. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS COMPANY, New Haven, “or U. S. Bava 


Guns and Ammunition ¢ Flashlights and Batteries @ Fishing Tackle @ Ice and Roller Skates @ 7 


WIN CHESTER 


[i--) GREAT GUNS ES1-eee 
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cannot, for the price, make a real fine 


action, but it is honest value and the 
best thing we have in a_ reasonably 
priced, factory-made rifle. It is a la- 


mentable fact that there is no really good 
hunting rifle in .22 or .25-20 caliber made 
on a production basis and sold at a 
medium price. This condition exists in 
spite of the fact that the N. R. A. in- 
vestigation discloses that something like 
75 per cent of the rifle fans in the coun- 
try want an arm primarily for hunting 
purposes. And personally I think this is 
just about as true in the low-power 
rifles as in the big-game rifles. Many 
sportsmen would keenly appreciate some 
good bolt-action, factory-made rifles in 
the smaller calibers, with a modern 
stock, oil-finished, a smooth, sturdy ac- 
tion, good trigger pull, and suitable for 
use with a shooting gun sling and tele- 
scope sights. This objective is being 
achieved in the high-powers with the new 
Remington and Winchester N. R. A. 
sporters for .30-06 and similar cartridges. 
The .22 Springfield is, of course, a fine 
gun, but not basically a hunting arm; in 
appearance, weight, sling fittings, etc., it 
leans pretty strongly towards being a tar- 
get gun. The same for the Winchester 52. 


M* OWN Savage has been improved 
1 a little with checking, reshaping, 
and oil finishing the stock, working over 
the trigger pull, attaching Whelen type, 
quick detachable, sling swivels and %-inch 
shooting gun sling, and the addition of a 
Hensoldt 244X telescope. 

The scope has a large field, good light 
characteristics, and a post reticule, flat- 
topped but narrow across the top and 
tapering down to a broader post below. 
The reticule and scope mount are of my 
own construction. The ramp front sight, 
folding open sight, and Lyman receiver 
sight on rear are also added. The brute 
is well equipped with sights at least. 

I would like a little nicer stock with bet- 
ter checking and higher comb and with 
point of comb a little farther forward but 
have not gotten around to making or ob- 
taining one as yet. All in all, the little 
rifle is quite satisfactory—but not until I 
worked it over. 

In the other photo are shown the results 
of some simple tests of the new cartridges 
used in the Savage rifle. There happened 
to be some Oregon fir handy which I used 
for the penetration and expansion tests. 
This fir is somewhat harder and tougher 
than the soft pine usually used for such 
tests by the manufacturers, but my tests 
were of a comparative rather than an ab- 
solute nature, so it made little difference. 

The cross section shown at the top is an 
old-style, solid bullet of Kleanbore variety. 
The next below is a solid Silvadry Hi- 
Speed Kleanbore bullet, showing an ap- 


preciably better penetration and more 
power than the old bullet. The third 
and fourth from the top are both solid 


bullets, Hi-speed type, the third one be- 
ing a Peters Gildkote, and the fourth a 
Western Lubaloy Super-X. No other 
brands were available, but from what in- 
formation I have at hand I am inclined 
to believe there is no practical difference 
cept in a few minor points which we will 
between the various brands anyway, ex- 
get to shortly. 

The conclusions thus far were about 
as follows: The new Hi-speed cartridge 
in any standard make is appreciably more 


powerful and faster than the old car- 
tridge. There is little practical difference 
between leading brands in power. The 


Kleanbore Silvadry appears to be the 
hardest bullet of the three brands tested, 
with Peters Gildcote next and Western 
Lubaloy the softest. The Western people 
claim their bullet is particularly suited 
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for hunting being a rather soft, easily ex- 
panded bullet. This appears to be true 
as the Western bullet tore the most 
ragged hole of the three and the bullet 
was more deformed after firing into wood 
than the other two. These tests were 
made at practically muzzle velocity as 
the wood blocks used were placed about 
15 feet from the muzzle. Similar tests 
were made at greater distances up to 
100 yards. The greater power and pene- 
tration of the new style cartridge seems 
even more apparent at greater distances 
than in the ones pictured here. 


HE next test was to fire several 
standard targets, N. R. A. official, 
small bore targets, at various ranges 


from 50 feet to 100 yards. I am not an 
expert target shot but, as mentioned be- 
fore, I merely wished to see what I could 
do with the new cartridge. <A _ better 
shot would doubtless obtain better groups. 
Also my scope is a hunting type not en- 
tirely suited to real, fine, target work. At 
50 feet I obtained many 5-shot groups 
of about % inch and slightly over. At 
50 yards the groups averaged about 1% 
inches, and at 100 yards about 3 inches. 
Some a little better and some a little 
worse. There was not much difference in 
the different brands although it seemed 
the Kleanbore hollow point made slight- 
ly better groups in this particular gun. 
Shooting was done prone and sitting. 
The next thing was to see what the 
hollow points would do. The fifth cross 
section from the top is a Kleanbore 
Silvadry, hollow-point bullet fired into 
the tough fir. It expanded quite well. 
The bottom cross section is a Western 
Lubaloy hollow point which had slightly 
less penetration but tore a little worse 
hole. This test was mainly to compare 
bullet hardness rather than the hollow- 
point action. The hollow point is de- 
signed to operate in softer substance 
similar to the meat of an animal. 
While I personally do not think the 


soap or paraffine test of a hollow-point 
quite 


bullet is conclusive, it is gen- 








erally used and is about as good a t 
as we have, so was used here. I hay 
seen bullets which expanded quite w 
in soap which were not ideal on gar 
I think the soap is an almost ideal m 
terial for hollow-point action, better tl 
an animal might be. The bullets that 
have found to be the best on small gan 
are those which expand or explode we 
in soap due to the trapped air in the hol 
low point blowing off the nose of 
bullet, provided that the bullet is al 
soft enough to deform quite badly wh: 
fired into tough wood. A bullet that w 
do this will kill small game proper! 
Penetration is not so important as it dos 
not take much power to penetrate a rabl 
or similar animal. What is needed is 
bullet that expands and tears badly eithe: 
in soft flesh or small bones. After getti 
this far along I was beginning to be 
the opinion that the Western cartrid; 
was a little better suited to hunting us¢ 
though some other make might be bette: 
for other purposes. The three bullet 
shown at the upper right of Figure 2 ar: 
from left to right: An unfired Weste: 
bullet; a solid bullet fired into wo 
and a hollow point fired into wood. 17 
indication is that the metal is ‘fairly soft 
and easily deformed which is as it shoul 
be for hunting purposes. Below this 
shown a cross section of a solid-poi 
Super-X bullet fired through soap, and 
hollow point of same make fired throu; 
soap. In the lower right is a cake 
soap penetrated lengthwise with a Supe: 
X hollow-point bullet. The explosiy 
effect is clearly seen in the middle 
the cake after which the deformed a1 
broken bullet plowed on through the rig 
end of the cake. 

I tried several different types of holl« By 
point and expanding bullets made by n 
self from the solid-point Super-X ca 
tridge, but could find no improvement 
over the standard hollow point for 1 
purpose. 

As for trajectory, the figures show a 
marked gain at the longer hunting rang 
Western lists a 50-yard height of about 


= ¢€ & 
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A—Kleanbore low velocity, solid point; B—Kleanbore Hi-Speed Silvadry, solid point; 
C—Peters Gildkote Hi-Speed, solid point ; D—Western Super X, solid point; E—Kleanbore 


Hi-Speed Silvadry, hollow 
Lubaloy bullet ; H—Solid 


int; F—Western Super X, hollow point; G—unfired Western 
estern Lubaloy bullet fired into wood; I—Hollow-point West- 


ern Lubaloy bullet fired into wood; J—Cross section of soap penetrated by solid Super X 
bullet; K—Cross section of soap penetrated by hollow-point Super X bullet, expansion 


starts on impact; L—cake of soap penetrated by Super X hollow-point bullet. 


Note 


explosive effect 





Tape, 





2:4 inches above line of aim when sights 
are adjusted to hit center at 100 yards 
With the old cartridge this was about 
5 inches. Of course, from the practical 
ngle, the actual results depend on the 

ight of the line of sight above the axis 
of the bore. 

With my own rifle I have the scope 

ijusted so that the bullet hits exactly 

here the top of the sighting post is at 
range of 50 yards. At a real short 
inge, say up to around 25 yards, the 
llet strikes just a little low because the 
ne of sight is considerably above the 
This effect is worst at an extremely) 
hort range where one would do little 
hooting, so is negligible. At ranges 

ver 50 yards I have to start holding a 
trifle higher but nothing like I did with 

e old-style ammunition. With my sights 
[ have to hold about 2 inches high at 100 

irds. The net result is I can hit a small 
nimal properly if I can take a fairly 
deliberate shot up to 100 yards with very 
little thought of bullet drop. If I am in 
practice and careful to judge the dis- 
tance, I can be pretty sure of a good 
shot on the larger small-game animals 
to around 125 yards. 

The increased power and speed is read- 
ily noticeable when you first shoot the 
ew stuff. The report is louder and 
sharper, the bullet slaps the target with 
a smaller interval from time of report 
and the effect on target is appreciably 
greater. 


NewAcA Goods 


The Winchester Staynless 
Non-Mercuric Primer 
f Epae development and introduction of this 
primer is probably the most important de 
lopment that has occurred in small arms am- 





munition in many years. Five years ago the 
Remington Arms Company introduced a _ non 
corrosive primer which they called Kleanbore 


All the other companies also very quickly fol 
suit and brought out ammunition primed 
with non-corrosive primers. This ammunition 
in one way been a boon to our shooters be 
use it has practically eliminated the former 
rapid deterioration of the bores of firearms 
from neglect or from improper methods of clean 
But these non-corrosive primers have not 
en an entire success. All of them have con- 
tained a large percentage of fulminate of mercury 
Fulminate of mercury has two distinct disad 
vantages in a priming mixture. It is very hy 
scopic, that is it easily absorbs moisture frem 
the air, and when it becomes damp it not only 
loses its sensitiveness, but it undergoes a chem 
change. Primers made with these old non 
corrosive mixtures were very unstable, particu- 


in tropical and damp climates. There has | 


a great deal of deterioration of loaded 
idges, many hang-fires and misfires, particu- 
in tropical countries. As the dangerous 
me of the world is found almost entirely in 
pical countries, this is a most serious matter, 
nothing will give an ammunition a black eye 
juickly as to have it hang fire or misfire. 

he other disadvantage of a fulminate priming 
is that it renders the brass of the 
rtridge case brittle as soon as it is fired. For 
s reason those of our riflemen and pistol shoot- 





ers who reload their ammunition have been par- 
ticularly loud in their condemnation of the ful- 
minate primers. The entire economy in reload 


is, of course, based on being able to reload 
fired case, the most expensive component, 
iny times. With fulminate primers the case 
cks or splits after it has been reloaded from 
two to eight times, and all the joy is taken out 
of life for the reloader. 
It takes a long time to develop a new priming 
xture. It is a matter of years rather than 
ot weeks or months. Not only has the develop- 
nt of a non-corrosive, non-mercuric primer 
been a long and difficult problem for the explosive 
chemist, but the primer had to be thoroughly 
tested in experiments where both time and tem- 
perature figured before it could be judged safe, 
ire fire, and stable under all conditions. All of 
our cartridge companies have been fully alive to 
S situation for a long time. Both they and 
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| side safety; proof tested $9.75. 
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SAVAGE 


HORNET 
SPORTER 


Companion For The Sensational 
.22 Caliber Hornet Cartridge 


a 
| h—fl j _ 
punc at trajectory 
accuracy — packed intoa.22 caliber 
center fire cartridge to a degree 
never before attainable. That’s the 
sensational .22 cal. Hornet! 

The rifle to handle it—to give it 
its due—to bring out its best—and 
thrill you with new shooting satis- 
faction! That’s the new Savage 
Hornet Sporter Model 23-D Bolt 
Action Repeater. 

8 
Every quality feature of the original celebrated 
Sporter is retained in the Savage Hornet— 
Solid frame; heavy, double locking lugs on the 
bolt; short, easy bolt-throw, convenient-to- 
the-hand safety, and fine balance. And, in ad- 
dition, anew design one piece pistol grip stock 
and forearm for steadier holding. Hi-pressure 
smokeless steel barrel, and a new interchange- 
able box type magazine for speedy re-loading. 
From butt-plate to front-sight Savage quality 


throughout. And the price! A 5-shot repeater 
at +. +e -* se $29.95 


Savage Hornet Sporter and Savage Hornet 
.22 caliber cartridge—the ideal combi- 
nation for medium and small game— 





Meer THE NEW 








Ballisties of 
Savage .22 
Hornet 
Cartridge 


Weight of bullet 
45 grains 
Type of bullet, hol- 
low point,mushroom 
Muzzle velocity, 
2600 f. s. 
Muzzle energy, 
675 ft. lbs. 





ARMS CORPORATION, Utica, N. Y. 


Manufacturers of Savage, Stevens and A. H. Fox Sporting Arms 





M. ARBLE ‘ Flexible Rear 
Only one with automatic joint. Coiled 
springin hinge instantly returns sight to 
shooting position when struck on front 
or back. Can be locked down if desired. 


Inte “Y * ame discs screw into stem. 
Price, 


Sheard **Gold’’ Front Sight 


Stands out in darkest timber and won't 
“blur."’ Shows same color against differ- 
ent colored objects. 
Price, $1 


‘‘LIBERTY’”’ 


10 SHOT 
AUTOMATIC 25 CAL. 













largest magazine capacity—10 shots 
Side safety; proof tested; brand new. 


Vest Pocket 7 Shot Liberty Auto., 


Holster and Box of Cartridges FREE , 
Write for catalog of Rifles, Guns, Colts, 8S. & W. 
Binoculars ete. $2 Depositrequired on C.O. D.'s 


HUDSON SPTG. GDS. CO., L-52 Warren St., New York | 














be used as a Microscope. Special Eye Piece forlooking at the Shows Seabiintn line of Marble’s Sights. Write a) 


| Sun.included FREE. Guaranteed. Big value. Postpaid $1.75. teday. 





Tac extre. BENNER & COMPANY T-14, Trenton, N.J. | Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. eraostone mich U. S.A. 


@ LEADER LEATHER 
$900 =6GUN PADS 
Made of highest qual- ‘American & Imported Arms & Parts 
ity calf skin, mor mp led Prompt Attention To Your Orders 
base. Also Chicago, Largest Stock in America, Fine New Rifles, A 
Broadway, Akron, Norka, Ammunition, Trap & 















New Shot Gun Barre! s, € 
*Gun Repairing*, Air Rifles & i ~~ rTa 
Described and illustrated in our complete Ar 
se Send 25c in stamps for this 144 page catalog. 


30 and 31 G. A. H. eh . <7 EN Tak Py ; 
| A. F. STOEGER, IN¢ 
JOSTAM MFG.CO. im atinn aS (at 42nd St.) New York, N. ¥ 


Combination, Mt. Carlo 
and Military leather pads. 

Free Catalog, Dept. 1. Jos- 
mM tam won the 1927, 28, 29 


5252 Broadway, Chicago, iil. 
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had hundreds of letters from 
a most stable primer and one 
would not ruin fired They have all 
hard at work on the pr the Win- 
chester Repeating Arms Company have been the 


your editor have 
shooters asking for 
that 


been 


cases. 


oblem, but 


first to solve it completely They have now 
brought out their new Winchester Staynless 
Non-Mercuric Center Fire Primer. It has been 
subjected to most exacting tests of heat and 


humidity for long periods; has proved to be just 


as stable, if not more stable than any of our 


old chlorate non-mercuric primers; is absolutely 
non-corrosive, and it will not have any bad effect 
on the brass of fired cartridge cases. Unknown 


with this primer 


to anyone, cartridges primed 

have been on the market for many months, and 
have given perfect results. It is intended that 
all Winchester cartridges in which this primer 
vill be of any advantage will be loaded with it 
ist as soon as supplies of those cartridges in the 


hands of dealers become exhausted and it is neces- 
sary to run other loadings of those sizes in the 
Winchester plant now available in 
the Winchester who 

with obtained 
dealers. 

A word of explanation to reloaders is 
sary When Winchester adopted their 
Staynless Fulminate primer about five 
found it change the size of 
some of their primers in that the primer 
cup should contain sufficient of the priming mix- 
ture to give good ignition in particular cartridges. 
had to be retained 
and these sizes are 


Primers are 
for those 
they can be 


storehouse desire 


to reload them, and 
through 

neces- 
original 
years ago, 
they necessary to 


orde r 


These sizes of primers have 


with the new priming mixture, 
same as the sizes used by other 


not always the 
cartridge manufacturers. As a result the new 
Winchester primer may, and may not be a cor- 
rect fit in case of other makes. In reloading 
it is absolutely necessary to durability in the 
cases, that the cases shall never have been fired 
even a single round with a fulminate or mercuric 
primer. Therefore, for perfect results the re- 
oader should purchase Winchester factory loaded 
cartridges primed with this new primer, and, 
having fired them, he will find them to be per 
fect as to both condition and size for reloading 
with the new Winchester primer. A number of 
sizes of the Staynless Non-Mercuric Primer are 
heing made, and it is hoped that soon we will 
have a key to them available for the reloader. 
Generally speaking the No. 108 primer is the 
ht size for the usual calibers of Winchester 
pistol and revolver cartridges. No. 116 is cor- 
rect for the smaller Winchester center fire rifle 
cartridges such as the .22 Hornet, .25-20, and 
32-20 No. 115 is correct for most of the larg 
er high-power cartridges. It has been found 
ecessary to make a special size, the No. 225, for 
0-06 cartridges in order that the primer cup 
hall contain enough of the new mixture to give 
that perfect ignition to modern powders so neces- 
sary for the finest accuracy. Your editor has 


personally been using these primers for a long 
time; has made many tests of them under labora- 
tory conditions of high temperature and humidity, 


nd has reloaded the same cases many times with 


em, and in every way they have proved en- 
ely successful.—T. W. 
Trapper and Grouse Guns 
G OME kind of a gun is needed every day on 
the trap line for killing small game for food 


d trap bait, and for dispatching the larger of 
1¢ trapped animals like wolf, wolverine, coyote, 


nd bob-cat. The trapper can never carry a full 
sized rifle or shotgun except when he goes forth 
or the purpose of getting his winter meat. He 


usually has a 
bundle of traps, and perhaps some frozen animals 
to carry in addition which he is taking to his 
cabin to thaw out so that he can skin them. Or he 
have to struggle with a team of dogs and a 
ed His gun must be light, handy, and effec- 
tive. Most trappers try .22 caliber revolvers 
fo: a while, but the majority give them up in 
lisgust. Not one trapper in a hundred can shoot 
a revolver accurately, and even if he does teach 
himself to do it, he finds that the utmost ac- 
a revolver is capable of, in the woods, 
weather, is not half good enough for his 

He will frequently want to shoot grouse, 


must always carry an axe, and he 
may 


curacy that 
mm cold 
purpose. 
rabbits at var distances be 
Even in the hands of an 
expert revolver shot in warm weather, with warm 
hands, the revolver is not sure for such work, 
and it is almost hopeless to pick off a weasel, 
mink, otter, or beaver at 25 yards with any one- 
hand gun. 

What the trapper needs is a little, light, skele- 
ton-stocked rifle which, with its stock, is packed 
in a holster that he can his belt, over 
should be such 


1ous 


Ptarmigan, or 
tween 10 and 50 yards. 


earry on 


his shoulder, or on his back. It 
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that with little can shoot it 
well enough to be quite hitting a 2 or 
2%4-inch bull’s-eye at 50 yards. Then he can hit 
almost anything in the woods up to that distance. 
This gun ought to have that can be seen 
easily and caught quickly in poor lights. As in 
shooting it the rear sight will be close to the eye 
it must be an aperture, as no can focus on 
an open rear sight unless it is quite far from the 
eye. The front sight should be a small gold bead 
o that it will show up in contrast against snow. 
It should be a smaller bead than that seen on 
rifles, because it is much closer to the eye and 
will look larger. Such a gun, weighing not over 
2% pounds, will be unobtrusive, never in the 
way, and when the trapper wishes to use it, all he 
has to do is to pull it out of its holster, stick 
the skeleton stock into the dovetail in the grip. 
and he has a light, handy rifle that he can shoot 
with fine effect. If he wants to shoot and surely 
kill the larger species of small animals, he uses 
high-speed cartridges with hollow point bullets. 
If, on the other hand, he wants to shoot the fur 
bearing animals without injuring their pelts, or 
if he wants grouse for the pot, he uses the regu- 
lar velocity .22 long rifle cartridge with solid 
bullets. In either case, he should choose one of 
the cartridges with Silvadry, Lubaloy, or copper- 
coated bullets so that he can carry them loosely 
in his pocket. 

Every guide, prospector, hunter, or camper also 
has use for just such a weapon. Particularly, the 
big game hunter needs a handy, little rifle of 
this sort. I have been hunting, traveling, and 
exploring through the wilder portions of Canada, 


just a practice he 


sure of 


sights 


one 


the United States, and Central America for the 
past forty years. I have never seen the time 
when such a gun would not come in handy. 


Throughout all of Canada, the North Woods, and 
the Rocky Mountains, the mainstays for the pot 
of the hunter are grouse and trout. While 
grouse are not always plentiful, in almost all big 
game countries, three of four of them will be 
seen in a day’s travel. They are very tame, and 
standing shots can almost always be had at some- 
where between 15 and 40 If they are 
close, the hunter can clip their heads off with his 
big rifle, but the report would alarm all big 
game within a mile. I have often carried a high 
grade .22 caliber target revolver on my hunting 
trips, but although I am a very fair revolver 
shot I found that I missed entirely too much small 
game with it to consider it ideal for the purpose. 
As I have said, it has been my experience that 
on an average, three or four grouse are met 
with in the course of a day’s hunt. It takes one 
or two grouse to make a meal for a hungry 
hunter, and there are usually, at least, a couple 
of fellows in camp. With a revolver, I would 
hit one, sometimes two, grouse out of three, de- 


yards. 


pending upon the distance, the wind, or how 
shaky I was from mountain climbing. This 
would not feed many men. 

On a long trip I took recently in the Peace 


River country in Northwestern Canada, my com 
panion had a little, light, long barrelled .32 cali- 
ber pistol with a skeleton stock. It was of a 
make that has been obsolete for twenty-five years, 
but it proved to be a most ideal weapon for our 
purpose. With it, we killed about nine out of ten 
grouse that we shot at, and we had a fine mess of 
grouse practically every day that we wanted them. 
We shot red squirrels for trout bait, rabbits, and 
porcupines, got four or five ducks, and also shot at 
least a dozen weasels without hurting their skins. 
Once, I sat on a hill watching a band of caribou 
about 300 yards off while my partner shot three 


grouse down the hill below me. I could just 
barely hear the shots, and the caribou paid no 
attention whatever. The pistol and its  skele- 
ton stock were carried constantly in ‘a little 
buckskin holster on my companion’s belt. It was 
never in the way, and it was always at hand 
when needed. 


Many years ago, there used to be a weapon of 
this kind on the market, but it has been obsolete 
now for at least twenty-five years, and our older 
sportsmen and trappers have forgotten all about 


it and how effective it was. The younger xen- 
eration, of course, know nothing about it. But 
Harrington & Richardson of Worcester, Mass., 


have just brought out a very ideal gun of this 
In form, it is a well made, accurate, single- 


type. 

shot pistol with 12%-inch barrel of a type simi- 
lar to their well-known Handy Gun. It has a 
gold bead front sight, and a Lyman type aper- 


ture rear sight that can be accurately adjusted 
for elevation or windage, with a small screw 
driver. It shoots the .22 long rifle cartridge, 
either of the regular or high-speed varieties, and 
is extremely accurate, as well as safe and dur- 
One of its most valuable features is its 
The skeleton stocks of years ago 


able. 
skeleton stock. 





accurate 
hand gu 
Particularly, they h 
hold t! 
Such 


much 
with 


enabled the hunter to shoot 
and reliably than he could 
but they were not ideal. 

no comb to rest the cheek against to 
head and eye steady in the line of aim. 
comb or cheek rest is absolutely necessary fi 
aim and accurate shooting. The H: 
rington & Richardson skeleton stock is curved 

a very ingenious manner and affords a perfe 
rest for the cheek when aiming. The little gu 
can be shot just as accurately and just as quicl 


more 
any 


steady 


ly as any full sized .22 caliber rifle. With 
stock it goes in a little leather holster that h: 
both a belt loop and shoulder strap. It is 


ideal companion and pot or trap gun for any: 
in the wilderness.—T. J 


e&tistol Queries 


answered by 


Col. Townsend Whelen 


Questions answered by mail, only a small per 
centage being published. Write separate letter on 
(1) Rifles and Pistols and (2) on Shotguns. Data 
contained in catalogs readily obtainable gratis from 
manufacturers are not furnished; consult catalog: 
first. Enclose 2-cent stamp for reply. 


Defeat Flinching Through Basic Principles 


Editor:—Do you know a cure for flinchin; 
while shooting a rifle? I am sure there is 
way to cure this defect if one knew how. 

It ruins your aim and spoils much of y 
outdoor sport. 

I have used a gun ever since I was twel 
years of age. I was a good shot until f 


years ago and I am now twenty-one years of age 
I do not know what is the exact cause of 
although there are three things that it could 
First, I was always more nervous than the ave 
age boy. Second, I have boxed and have bee 
hit hard blows in the eyes at different tir 
Third, I am 5 feet 10 inches tall, and of sler 
build. I have a .30-40 Krag Carbine with 
12-inch stock from the steel rifle butt plate + 
the hammer, with the result that my lip is ofte 


} 


cut open with my second or third finger 
on my right hand by the recoil. 

In shooting I will get a bead, but as 
finger tightens on the trigger I will either jer 
or shut my eyes. 

I do not have control of myself enough t 
hold steady. How does the .303 Savage cor 
pare with the .30-30 in carrying up?—WMilt 


Payne, Mont. 


Answer:—I have your letter of December ! 
The real reason why you flinch when you sho 
the rifle is because you were not properly traine 
when you began to shoot. Not having bee 
taught the basic principles of good rifle shooti1 
you began to develop the habit of flinching 
soon as you started to shoot a rifle that rec 


a little, because you never had impressed on ; 
the great importance of trigger squeeze, and ¢ 


actly how the trigger should be squeezed. \ 
have now formed the habit of flinching, and 


will have to break that habit by sheer will pow: 
before you can become a good shot. You can dk 
if you make up your mind to, but it will take 
time, and the exercise of a great deal 
power, and it will be hard work. To be 
shot, you must learn how to squeeze tl 
trigger so perfectly and so thoroughly that 
will do it correctly every time without thinki 
about it. It may require ten minutes a day ha: 
practice in your room for six months, and shoot 
the 


long 
will 


good 


ing on range once a week. Are you willi 
to give up that much time to it? 

In our Regular Army, we no longer eve 
have any trouble with our men flinching, b« 
cause we never permit a recruit to even hav 
a rifle in his hands before we start him out 


learn to squeeze the trigger correctly under 

good coach. It is an actual advantage to us that 
the recruits we get now have scarcely ever ha 
a rifle in their hands. They have never learne 
to jerk the trigger, mor have their fingers eve 
touched a trigger. It is easy to teach such me: 
to shoot well, because they have no bad habit 
We teach them first ox all how co hold, aim, a1 
squeeze the trigger. They learn these only o1 
way—the right way—and they never know an 
other way. In just a few days, they develo; 
into fine shots. 

There is but one way to become a good shot 
Every good shot was taught in this way, ar 
he sheets in this way. No one has become 
good shet except by following this method. Son 
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worked this 

have been 
coach. 
the 
the 


is 


intelligence, 
Others 
by a 


have, 
thod out 
ght it 


the 


»y superior 
for themselves. 
their fathers 
vast majority 
pamphlet which 

principles on 
ed. 


Send 


good 
it out of 

gives 
shooting 


by or 
gotten 
that 


rifle 


have 
gives it 
which good 


is, 


(stamps not accepted) 
Documents, Government 
D. C., for a copy 


10 cents in coin 
Superintendent of 
ng Office, Washington, 
U. S. Army Training Regulations 150-5 
farksmanship, Rifle, Individual.” When 

it, study it. Then proceed to train yourself 
accordance with it. Particularly, train your 
f in the trigger squeeze exercises. 
power to make you perform these 
every time. Do not 
wrong a single time—ever. 
will have forgotten all 
trigger—you will always 


to the 


Printi 


you 


day 
will 
absolutely 
do them 
few months 
jerking the 
ze it properly. 
\ 12-inch stock 
{t accentuates 
h [ 


But stop shooting 


every 
(se your 
1ses correct 
yourself 

Ir a 

ad ut 


you 


entirely too short for 
and helps to make 
am enclosing a memo on stock dimen 
the Krag for a while 
until correct trigger 
has become a fixed habit with you, 
uld shoot nothing but a good, high-grade 
rifle with , crisp trigger pull with- 
suspicion of drag or creep. 

not a particle of difference in 
accuracy, killing power of the 
Savage, .30 .32 Special, or 
cartridges. are practically 
as concerned. Il 


is 


ell 


you 


recoil you 


the next six months, 


er 


eeze you 


>? 


P ] 
a clean 


the 


30 


c There is 
trajectory, or 
Remington, 


They 


are 


303 
Remington 


ntical as far results 


out-of-date cartridges, over thirty years old, 
st hopelessly out of it when compared with 
lern cartridges. What would you think of an 
mobile of thirty years ago? Rifles, ammuni 


1 and rifle marksmanship have progressed quite 


much in the last thirty years as automobiles 
Because rifle manufacturers have long ago 
itten off the cost of machinery for making old 
fles of thirty years ago, because they can now 
: 1ake them very cheaply and thus make a large 
: rofit on them, and because for this reason they 
& inue to advertise them, is no reason why we 
E ild continue to buy arms and ammunition of 
vintage of 1894 and 1899. It is time some of 
riflemen woke up to the strides we have 
le in the past thirty years.—T. W. 

Shorten the Barrel? It All Depends— 
Editor:—I have a .54 Winchester, caliber 
6 stocked according to your specifications. 
Have used this rifle a number of years and have 


For hunting in the 
Columbia I have found it 
This year I hunted in 
found the gun too long 

I'm quite small and 
through with it. The 
barrel to 20 inches 


pleased with it. 
untains of British 
wonderful arm. 
Patricia, Ontario, 
to handle in the 
nd it awkward to get 
ude advised me to cut the 
w I would not like 
rifle ruined forever. 


very 


and 
bush. 


Could you tell me how 
itting off 4 inches would affect the accuracy of 
rifle? How much would I lose in velocity 
energy? Would the kick be very much 
[ find that the rifle 
l as I 


has more than enough 
dropped most of my 
cleanly. I shot a 56-inch moose this 
was using the 150-grain, 3,000-feet- 
nd bronze point Remington cartridge.—A. S., 
Pa 


now 

ing power have 

me very 
and 


of your 
inches, 


off the barrel 
from 24 to 20 


cut 
rifle 


Answer:—If you 
30-06 Winchester 


suming that the job is properly done, the muz- | 


100 
and 
The 
greater 


will be decreased approximately 
t-seconds, and the muzzle blast, report 
oil will all be measurably increased. 
sight radius will tend towards 
rors of aim. 

From a practical point of view, about half the 
I who cut their .30-06 barrels off to 20 
find do not object to the 
it reased recoil, report, and muzzle blast, and that 

can still shoot the rifle well enough to be 
ire of big game up to 150 yards. They like 
the handiness of the short barrel. 

The other half who are more 
ecoil, report, and muzzle blast find that they 

ive great difficulty in shooting the rifle without 
flinching. They cannot do nearly as good shoot 
ng with it as when it had a 24-inch barrel, and 
they wish they had not shortened it. 

If you do not object at all to the present re 
t coil and report, you can shorten your barrel 

safely. If, however, you find report and recoil 
with the 24-inch barrel even the least bit 
oncerting you had better not do it.—T. W. 
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No. 


Model 
418 
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SAVAGE 


chuck 


Stevens R. 


STEVENS 


J. STEVENS ARMS CO., Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


Big news 


For the first time in shooting history, here 
are single shot rifles in both Target and Field 
types of nail-driving accuracy at moderate 
cost; rifles as modern as today’s newspaper, 
as accurate as government time and as com- 
plete as today’s motor car equipment. .. the 
new Stevens Nos. 417, 417% 
Ideals”, and Nos. 418, 4184 “Junior Ideals”. 


Built on the famous Stevens “Ideal” drop 
lever action with positive extractor, short, 
fast hammer fall, half-cock safety notch and 
smooth trigger pull, plus these features: — 


Modern micrometeradjustable rear and hooded 
front sight, giving maximum accuracy. Modern 
stocks that fit and help you hold steadily on the 
target. Forearms that give a real grip, prevent- 
ing rifle from canting wherever grasped. Shoot- 
ing gunslings that mean steady holding, sitting or 
prone. Heavy targettype barrel,perfectly balanced. 
No. 417 “Ideal” Heavy TARGET Rifle. 
rifle or 
No.4174"SPORTING TYPE Ideal” Rifle, .22 lon 
rifle,.22 W.R. F.,.25 Stevens R. F. Price $30.00 
No. 418" Tash” Junior TARGET Rifle. 
rifle or .2 
v6 “Junior SPORTING TYPE Ideal Wood- 


er” 
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for .22 Calibre Tar- 
get Rifle Experts! 


“Senior 


.22 lon 
Price 837.5 


72? 


ote he 


short. 


.22 long 
Price 815.00 


2 short. 


rifle, 22 W. R. ¥., .25 


Rifle. .22 lon 
; F. Price 815.00 


F., .32 long 


Owned and Operated By 
ARMS CORPORATION, UTICA, N. ¥. 











Notes on Suction Rifles 


book, “‘It gives 
} formation than all others combined on 
Rifles In its appendix it includes the names and 
addresses of the leading British rifle makers.’’ 
$1.75 


| Outdoor Life Book Shop, ILE. Hitt St, 


more ir | 


English | 


Col. Whelen says of the 


Mount Morris, Ill 














' 85 West St., 


New Ideal Handbook 
30th Edition, Now Ready 


popular loads for rifle, 
700 combinations listed. 
Complete description of Ideal Re- 
loading for 50c. 


LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
Middlefield, Conn. 
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pistol revolver, 
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Model 39 Lever Action 
.22 Repeater Now Made 


For High Speed Loads 







A takedown gun 


holding 
success 


more 
in 


FOR 
CATALOG 


Tops the .22 Caliber Field 


with 
ing without use of any tools. 
cartridges 
shooting 
+ « « & gun that will stand by you. 


working parts easily removed for clean- 
24” octagon barrel; a full magazine 
than any other .22. Your pleasure and 
directly upon selecting the right gun 


all 


depend 


Expert Repair Service 


THE MARLIN FIREARMS CO., 89 Witlow St, New Haven, Conn. 


Also Makers of New Model 50 .22 Autoloader 
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Ramblings of a Skeet Bug 
With Some Comments on How-To-Do-It 
By J. P. Cuenin 


N AN article last year in Outpoor LIFE 
I wrote that skeet was the fastest grow- 
ing sport in the country, and this year 
it has grown more popular even though we 
hear a great deal about depression. The 
old-timers are showing great interest and 


there are many beginners taking up the 
game. They come mostly from the small 
game hunters who never took an interest 


in trap shooting, from the ranks of men 
who never even fired a shotgun before, and 
even from among the regular 16-yard trap 
shooters. 

Heretofore all of the skeet clubs in Cali- 
fornia closed their fields during the duck 
and upland game season, but this year some 
of the clubs continued to shoot every Sun- 
day, rain or shine, right through the open 
game seasons, and strange as it may seem 
there was a very good weekly attendance. 
That shows plainly that the game is grow- 
ing, as it should, for it is the greatest sport 
ever devised for the man who likes to shoot 
a shotgun. 

Almost every hunter already knows how 
a skeet shoot is conducted, how the targets 
are thrown and how the field is laid out, 
but for the benefit of anyone who may not 
have seen a skeet shoot, I may say that any 
sporting goods dealer will supply booklets 
which show how the field is laid out, what 
is needed in the way of equipment and 
how the shooting is done. 

What I want to point out in this article 
is why clubs, particularly those active in 
fish and game conservation work, should 
take up skeet as a means of making money 
for their numerous activities and as a way 
of keeping the members interested, and I 
also want to offer some further suggestions 
to beginners or those who have failed to 
advance as rapidly as they should. 

After many years of experience with fish 
and game protective clubs, I know that they 
are always handicapped by lack of funds 
to do all the things they wish to do to im- 
prove the fishing or hunting in their neigh- 
borhoods. With a substantial sum added 
to the dues of a club it would be possible 





Note position of left hand well out on 
barrels and feet close together 


to raise pheasants for stocking, to put in a 
rearing pond for trout, or establish a black 
bass breeding pond, and the best way to 
raise this much needed money is to put in 
a skeet field. Members who might object 
to a raise in the dues will gladly add to the 
club’s income by shooting at least a few 
rounds of skeet, and the non-members of 
the district will add still more to the rev- 
enue. 


ITH the booklet on skeet it is a 
simple matter to lay out a field and 
install the two traps, and the cost can be 
kept down to the point where a couple of 
well attended shoots will pay for the whole 
layout, and from that time on a good profit 
can be made. A pair of traps can be had 
for as low as $15 to $20, though a better 
set will cost about $30, and it is advisable 
to start with the slightly more expensive 
kind. With the club members doing the 
work on a Sunday the field can be com- 
pleted in one day, and much of the material 
other than the traps will cost practically 
nothing. Shields for protecting the trap 
boys can be made of old gasoline drums 
and secondhand lumber can be used for the 
woodwork if cutting expenses is necessary. 
Now let us look into the profits that can 
be made. The targets will cost one cent 
each or less, depending upon the location of 
the club, and by charging two cents a profit 
of 25 cents is made on each shooter in each 
round, or $1.25 on each round of five shoot- 
ers. Skeet shooters have not reached that 
stage where the average man will break 
more than 18 to 20 out of 25. A few will 
do better but many will break less, and 
with the proper landing field for the un- 
broken birds, almost all of them can be 
picked up and resold at another two cents 
for each one, thus adding to the profit. The 
shells sold on the field will also show a 
profit of from 10 cents to 25 cents a box, 
depending upon the price charged. At a 
low estimate the club can make a profit of 
35 to 40 cents on each shooter in each 
round, or about $1.75 on each squad of 
five. If fifteen squads shoot during the day 
the amount would be $26.25, which would 
be clear profit if the members take turns 
at loading the traps, or they can pay a 
couple of boys a few dollars to do the work 
and still finish with a nice fund for the fish 
and game work that is being done by the 
club. 

Additional money can be made by putting 
on a prize shoot. To interest all shooters 
a prize shoot must be arranged according 
to the ability of the various shooters. At 
our club we have three classes, and’ some- 
times four, as follows: Class A, those who 
average 21 or better, out of 25; Class B, 
18 to 20; Class C, 14 to 17, and when there 
is a Class D it is for those who average 
fewer than 14. 

A first and second prize is offered in 
each class, and the cost of the prizes is 
based on the number of entries. If there 
are enough shooters a third prize may be 
offered. If an entrance fee of 50 cents is 
charged in addition to the cost of shells and 
targets, and if there are twenty shooters in 
a class, $10 can be spent for prizes for that 





class and a profit of around $7 can stil! 
be made. 


MISS-AND-OUT shoot gives the bi 

4 a great deal of fun, and it adds mon 

to the treasury. In this event a charge « 

25 cents is made to enter, and each shooter 
may reenter once, for another two bit 

of course. There is no limit to the number: 
who may enter and the whole crowd shoot 
in one squad. Each man shoots in tur 

and when one misses he forks over 25 
cents to the tune of much kidding by th 
rest of the squad. When he misses the se 

ond time he is out. A first prize is give 

to the man who holds out the longest ar 

a second prize to the runner-up. The profit 
is derived from the number of targets save 

for the club by the boys who drop out ear! 

in the game. 

Just a word on the kind of prizes. Cups 
and such trophies are nice to have, but 
a fellow is married his wife soon begins 
to object to keeping them polished. For 
this reason and to bring the ladies to th 
point where they do not object to hubby's 
shooting, useful prizes that appeal to hous: 
wives are suggested. [Electric clocks, 
kitchen clocks, percolaters, etc., are ap- 
preciated and, of course, fishing or hunt 
ing equipment is always welcome. 

While the men who take up skeet ar: 
great boosters for the game and they wil 
bring new shooters all the time, newspaper 
publicity is very important, and this can 
be secured if a committee will call on edi 
tors and point out to them that all profits 
go into a fund to improve fishing and hunt 
ing in the surrounding country, and that 
good fishing and hunting are great attra 
tions for visitors who leave money in th 
community. : 

Another means of obtaining publicity is 
to devote the profits of a shoot to som 
worthy cause. As an example I may point 
to the charity shoot put on by our club 
the Pacific Rod and Gun Club, here in Sa: 
Francisco just before Christmas. The Sa 
Francisco News was raising money for its 
“Neediest Families’ Fund,” so the clul 
joined with the paper and set out to col 
lect prizes, which were contributed by me: 
in all lines of business. Among the prizes 
were hams, bacon, shells, rods, reels, lines 
plugs, spinners, flies, electrical goods, china 
ware and even a bottle of hair tonic, whic! 
by the way, was one of my prizes and about 
as useful to me as it would be to a black 
bass, for I have about as much hair left 
as a fish. 

The entrance fee in each round was $2 
which included the targets, and there wer¢ 





Because of faulty stance when calling for 
target, shooter is off balance when shot 
is fired 














five prizes, one for each man in each squad. 
\s the prizes were worth from $1.50 to | 
the shooter could not lose. The poor- 
shot in a squad might get the best 
rize, for they were drawn by lot. Despite 
that fell almost continuously through- 
the shoot, $255 was raised for charity, 
1 the club secured much publicity about 
s fish and game conservation work. 


HE foregoing explains how groups can 


| 1 
make 


the money required to provide 

tter fishing and hunting. Now I want 
point out to men who have not tried 

keet that this great target game will not 
y give them almost as much sport as 

tual game shooting, but it will really 
ich them the art of wing shooting. There 
no other way in which a hunter can 

irn to lead properly and swing his 





Feet too far apart for good balance dur- 
ing swing 





un smoothly on all of the various 
ls of shots he must take in the field. 
he learns to hit a fair number of targets 
a round of skeet he will have no trouble 
connecting with flying game birds at 
iy angle or to stop galloping bunnies scur- 
ing through brush, for in a single round 
f skeet he must take shots at both incom- 
x and outgoing targets at every possible 
gle at which game birds fly. At all of 
e skeet fields the good shots are always 
ready to coach beginners by telling them 
where to hold to connect with the different 

ngles. 
‘ In my article on skeet last October I 
dwelt at some length on the positions of 
: shooters at various stations. As 
and balance mean so much, particularly 
where one must shoot quite quickly, I be- 
lieve a few more words on this subject 
vould be in order, especially for novices 
the game. A study of the positions of 
most of the good skeet shots will show 
at they do not spread their legs to a 
‘reat extent. A majority of them stand 
uite straight with the feet fairly close to- 
gether, but many beginners seem to think 
that because fast work is required they 
must take a crouching position, with the 


Th 


[i 


stance | 


feet well apart and legs bent as if prepar- | 


ng to spring. 
so much on straightaway or incoming tar- 
eets, but on crossing shots they are sure 
to be off balance or have the body twisted 

some point in the swing, and either 
iult results in a jerky instead of a smooth 
wing, 

\nother fault of beginners as well as 

se who have failed to improve their 
‘ores very much, is that of standing in 
such a position when they call “mark” that 
they are off balance when they shoot. By 
that I mean that they will stand in a posi- 
tion that would be correct for firing the 
shot at the trap from which the target 


This might not hinder them 


wn 
bo 
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Skeet shooting at the Bayside, Long Island, field of Abercrombie & Fitch Co., N. Y. 


Improve your wing shooting 


TRY SKEET 


The closest approach to actual field shooting 


and the fastest growing sport in America! 


UNTERS, trapshooters, all who like 


H 


to shoot . . here’s a sport that is like 


| getting into a nice covey witha good dog! 


SKEET offers a wide choice of angles 
and elevations for the marksman. The 
swift flight of the “‘birds,” both singles 
and in pairs, provides a thrill equalled 
only by the speedy travel of winged game. 
No shooting game ever devised gives 


you better practice for field shooting! 


4 


Learn all about this newest sport— 
SKEET. Train your eye—in season or 
out. Send the coupon below and we will 
mail to you, without charge, the Skeet 
Handbook which tells you all about this 
fascinating sport. 

If there is no Skeet Club near you 
and you are interested in building a 
Skeet field, write us and attach your 


letter to the coupon. 





Wilmington, Del. 


Please send me a copy 


Name 





0 





E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC., SPORTING POWDER DIVISION 


of the booklet on SKEET. 


Street 

















ITHACA RECOIL PADS 





where the greatest strain comes. 
designed to evenly absorb the Recoil. 


hee 


Ithaca Victory 
Grade Trap Gun $100.00 


This New Ithaca Recoil Pad has the Arch Reinforcement 


It is scientifically 


“It's The Comfortable Pad.” 
Price-$2.25 Plus Postage 


Ithaca Gun Co. Ithaca, N Y. 








In the Alaska-Yukon Gameland s 
By J. A. McGuire. 


taken by a party of sportsmen to get museum 


far off the beaten paths of the far North 
OUTDOOR LIFE 


Introduction by Wm. T. Hornaday 
The thrilling narrative of a successful hunting trip under- 
specimens | 
$2.50 Postpaid. | On 
MOUNT MORRIS, ILL. | Outdoor Life Book Shop, Mount Morris, IIl. 


The Book of the Pike 
By O. W. Smith 


now—Cloth, $3 net; Turkey Morocco, $8.50. 


sale 
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comes, but not in the proper position for 
pointing the gun where they actually pull 
the trigger. If a man stands facing the 
high trap when he is at station No. 4 his 
body must be twisted far to the right when 
he actually fires at the target. If he usu- 
ally shoots at the target when it is over or 
just beyond Station No. 8, then he should 
stand when calling for the target so that 
he is in an easy, comfortable position to 
point the gun at a spot over Station No. 8. 


TOVICES sometimes ask at what point 
in the flight of the target they should 
shoot. Of course, all men do not shoot 
with the same speed. Some snap the birds 
as quickly as possible, others use a sort of 
semi-snap or fast swing, and still others 
yet into action slowly and follow the target 
with a comparatively slow swing. While 
some of the good skeet shots | have seen 
are more or less deliberate, most of them 
seldom allow the bird to get much beyond 
station No. 8. The average beginner and 
some of those who have not raised their 
averages very much in a year’s shooting, 
follow each target with a long, slow, de- 
liberate swing. Those who have shown the 
yreatest improvement trom a poor begin- 
ning have learned to shoot a little quicker 
than when they started. A long swing is 
likely to cause the shooter to stop his gun 
when he pulls trigger, or if he does not de- 
liberately stop, he may slow down the 
swing a trifle, and in either case he usually 
fails to lead enough. 

Much has been said and written on the 
proper guns for skeet, and at every shoot 
or wherever skeet shooters get together 
the subject of the correct boring is sure to 
come up. First I will give my opinion as 
to the gun. I believe it should be light in 
the muzzle rather than heavy, and that the 
stock should be quite short, much shorter 
than a trap gun and even a trifle shorter 
than the average field gun a man uses. I 
also favor a fairly light gun for this kind 
of shooting, just as I do for any upland 
shooting where speed in gun _ handling 
counts. It has been said that one of the 
points in favor of small bore shotguns for 





This shooter does not hold his gun this 
way when shooting. He is simply show- 
ing incorrect position of left hand 


upland shooting is their light weight and 
that the light weight enabled the shooter 
to get on his birds quicker than with a 
heavier gun. If a light gun is a help to 
the shooter in hunting, then it certainly is 
on the skeet field. 

As to the best boring for skeet I may 
say that last year it was my opinion that 
he improved cylinder bore was about the 
hest, but that statement must be qualified 
to some extent, for the speed of the indi- 
vidual shooter must be considered. For the 


fellow who can snap his targets quickly, 
say before they get much beyond Station 
the improved cylinder is just the 
He might even get away with the 


No. 8, 
thing. 
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true cylinder if he were especially fast and 
if he were not afraid of the very patchy 
pattern sometimes thrown by the cylinder 
bored gun, but the slow and deliberate gun 
pointer who allows his targets, the outgo- 
ing bird, to get well beyond Station No. 8, 
will run into trouble with a gun that is 
open too much. 


I HAVE watched many skeeters in action, 
and a majority of them fire when the 
target is beyond Station No. 8 Some 
men seldom shoot before the target is from 
3 to 8 yards beyond the center peg, and on 
the outgoing birds from Stations No. 1, 2, 
3, 5, 6 and 7, that means that instead of 
shooting at about 20 yards, the range is 
closer to 30 yards, and at that distance an 
improved cylinder bored gun has an outside 
diameter of spread of about 3 feet, which is 
far too much spread to be sure of breaking 
a clay bird every time the gun is pointed 
correctly. 

[ read an article by a skeet shooter who 
objects to wide open guns that throw 4- 
foot patterns. He inferred that with such 
a gun one might point in the general direc- 
tion of a target and break it. For the bene- 
fit of those who might think of using a 
sawed-off barrel, let me say that a 4-foot 
pattern will not consistently break skeet 
targets, and even a 3-foot spread throws a 
pattern that will leave holes through which 
a clay bird will pass often enough to cause 
a shooter to lose faith in his gun. 

To select the best boring for a skeet 
shooter would be difficult unless the man 
making the selection knew at what dis- 
tance the shooter broke his targets, but the 
shooter can easily determine what he needs 
in the way of choke by noting the distance 
at which he does his shooting. If he takes 
his shots when the birds are about over 
Station No. 8, or at a distance of 21 to 22 
yards, the improved cylinder will give him 
everything that can be had in a shotgun, 
but if he allows the outgoing birds to get a 
few yards beyond the No. 8 peg, then his 
pattern may be open too much to be sure 
of breaking every target even though he 
holds correctly. At some of the stations 
the targets are almost edgewise to the 
shooter, and with such a small mark the 
target may slip through unless the pattern 
is fairly dense. 

The comparatively slow shooter is handi- 
capped greatly in the doubles, for the in- 
coming bird is quite close to him by the 
time he breaks the outgoer and gets his 
gun on the incomer. For the rather slow 
shot the only solution in my opinion is a 
double gun, and it must be bored to give 
him the maximum spread at his shooting 
distance. If he takes his shot on the out- 
going bird of a double after the target is 
well beyond Station No. 8, the first barrel 
to be fired must be a modified choke, and 
as the incomer is very close, his second 
barrel should be opened to an improved 
cylinder or even a true cylinder. In the 
singles he would use the modified choke 
on outgoing targets and the open barrel 
on the incomers. 


NOTHER thing the beginner must 
IX learn to do to improve his score is to 
waste as little time as possible in getting 
his gun to shoulder smoothly and quickly, 
and to get it seated correctly every time. 
This can be accomplished by practice, both 
at the skeet field and at home. In this gun 
shouldering practice the gun must, of 
course, be unloaded. 

To save time in getting into action, when 
calling for his target he should stand hold- 
ing his gun with the barrels level or up, 
rather than pointing down, and the butt of 
the stock should be as close to the shoulder 
as the rules permit. The new Rule 3, 
which covers the shooting position, is clear 





on that point. It provides that the referec 
standing 10 feet to the side of the shooter 
must be able to see part of the stock bel 
or behind the shooter’s arm, and that 1 
part of the stock can be closer to the shoot 
er’s shoulder than the width of the refere« 
hand. The shoulder in this case is define 
as that part of the shoulder on which thi 
butt rests when a shot is being fired. 
There is one more point that the begir 
ner should keep in mind, and that is to kee; 
the left hand well out on the barrel, if h 





Good position when calling for target 
Bottom of gun butt in shadow, but well 
below shooter's arm 


is right handed, rather than to hold it too 
close to the breech. Control of the swing 
is not good unless the left arm is extended 
Of course I do not mean that one should 
overreach and thus interfere with bringing 
the gun to shoulder, but the farther out to 
ward the muzzle the left hand is placed, 
the better one can control the swing. 

If you have not tried skeet, take your 
gun to the nearest skeet field and try this 
fascinating sport, for in this game you will 
have real shotgun shooting sport and you 
will quickly see where it will help your field 
shooting and why it is becoming the leading 
shotgun pastime of this country. 


Skeet Guns 


‘DITOR Outdoor Life:—I just finishe 

reading Capt. Askins’ article, “What 
Choke for Game Shooting ?” in the Novem 
ber issue. It’s a good one. I have been quite 
interested in skeet the past two years and 
have come to the conclusion that there 1 
the place for a man to find out whethe: 
his gun fits him or not. I started in wit! 
a couple of 20 bore guns, an Ithaca and a 
Winchester pump, both guns 15-inch drop 
at comb, and before I got through I had 
them both changed to 14x14 with 13” 
inch stocks, Monte Carlo and cheek piece 
I was running about 15 to 17 at top with 
the old dimensions. I’m averaging better 


than 22 now and gun fit is responsible for 
all of it. 

The strange thing about all this is 
that other fellows have made an im 


provement in their scores in the same way) 
and these men are all sizes, all heights, and 
all shapes. I believe the average mat 
shoots a gun in the field or at skeet with 
too much drop. I have seen different men 
shooting open bored 12s pick up one of my 
full choked 20s and improve their scores, 
and yet guns as straight as mine aré 
the exception rather than near an aver 
age. 

I had one man 
be impossible for 


me that it would 
shoot a gun 


tell 
him to 


as straight as mine. This fellow never 
broke over 12 birds and never had 
touched a bird at No. 8 Station. I made 


him try my Winchester and he broke his 








hest score (16) and got both his No. &s. 
Of course most birds are missed at 
~keet by not having enough lead, but I 

id that stock dimensions being right or 

t quite right have a lot to do 
with it. 

Another item I found helped me a lot. 
\ly stock on the Ithaca had a 2-inch down 
tch which I presume is an average. I 
ad this made with no pitch whatever and 
t speeds up my shooting a lot. For one 
hing it prevents catching the heel of the 
tock on the clothes when coming up on 
a fast swing. If it speeds up my shooting 
t will speed up another fellow’s shooting 
the same way. 

I find that 


st 


an open bore barrel (mod- 


fied) on my Ithaca helps on some shots, 
particularly incomers, but on _ the 
straightaway shots the choke barrel is 
more consistent. I can make _ better 


scores over the entire run with the choke 
barrel than I can using the open barrel. 
However, I guess this item applies only 
to me. I know one shooter on the skeet 
field that never ran over 8 or 9 birds 
until he cut about 4 inches off both bar 
He is running an average now of 
his old one. 


rels. 
twice 
I used to use a light load with 7%-ounce 
9s chilled, but find that the 234-inch 
hells are so much faster that I can use 
72s and make a better score, although 
1e light load of 9s has an advantage of 
150 more shot. I think that whatever 
proves to be the best on the skeet field 
vill also prove to be the best in the gam« 
field, which cannot be said for trap shoot- 
ing. There seems to be a lot of interest 
in skeet here in the East and I presume 
it is true in other parts of the country 
as well. 


Had Winchester build up a new Model 
12, 20 bore for me a couple of weeks ago, 
and find it about the closest shooting 20 
I ever patterned. I get an average 
little less than 75 per cent with 

HV 6s chilled, not counting the 
hlown patterns, which seem to be fewer 
han ever. I get an average of slightly 
over 80 per cent using Gildcote 6s and 
have high of 87.3 per cent, there being 
208 x 238 in the 30-inch at 40 yards. The 
run trap grade and has everything 
irom extension fore end to Monte Carlo 
with monogram and all the “fixin’s.” I 
broke 24 the first time I ever shot it at 
skeet, which is good for me. Used this 
gun the opening day on black mallards 
in Vermont (October 1) and it would 


bore 
of a 
Peters 


is 


drop ’em just as far and just as dead as 
iny 12 bore gun in the marsh, using 
Gildcote, of course. Taken all in all, | 


m inclined to agree with your Mr. Cros- 
by (mentioned in your article, November 
sue) when it comes to full choke guns. 


If I can’t hit them with a full choked 
gun I don’t want them, and anyway, if 
we didn’t miss one now and then there 


ouldn’t be much kick in it. 


Mass. Kart M. Foster. 


Again, Shot Sizes 


“DITOR Outdoor Life:—While I 

not pose as an authority 
I will tell what I have found out (to my 
own satisfaction, at least) about the size 
of shot to use. 

About 1878 or 1879 I began shooting 
what was then a very common gun, 
musket, the kind that some may remem- 
ber would kick at least three times at 
every discharge—once before you pulled 
the trigger and twice afterwards. 
that time I have owned many guns 
different makes and grades and 


dc 


on shooting, 


the 


Since 
of 
I have 
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“Point! Hold ‘Em Boy, 
We're Coming” 


You attend field trials to compare 
good dogs. Then why not see them 
every moment, as clearly almost as 
if you stood beside them? Use a 
Bausch & Lomb Binocular. You’ll 
wonder how you ever got along 
without it. $1 3-50 to $110. at 
dealers. 32-page catalog on request. 
COMPANY, 


New York 


BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL 


743 St. Rocussrs, 


_Pavt Staset, 





Senliien Ouida Life when 








W riting to Advertisers 











ELBERT FIREPLACES 


Complete in Themselves— 
Require No Masonry 


For Cabins, Camps, 
Tents, Cottages, 
Houses, Etc. 
Convenient size, stur- 
dy construction. Last 
for years. Burn wood 
Heat from all sides 
and top. Connectwith 
any flue or stove pipe 
hole. Easilymoved. 60 
lbs. Little Fuel, much 
heat. Good looking. 

Absolutely SAFE 


Buy from Factory 
F.O.B. Backus Save ONE-HALF 


$1 2.00 Open Scre en $1 OO extra 
Send Draft or Money Order. Booklet on request 


B.F. ELBERT BAckus, MINN. 





Pat. appld. for 














$1 


* Oakshelter 
Helen” 
English 
Setter. 

W.C. Metz, 
Newark 
Ohio. 


For general outdoor use 
ask your dealer to show 
you a B & L 6-power 
Binocular with 30 mm. 
objective 








BAUSCH 
© LOMB 


BINOCULARS 


Wear RUSSELL 
MOCCASINS 


for easy, Flex. XY 
corm Sort 

































y GOLF = =You'll never know what real 

B MOCCASIN foot comfort is until you slip 

d into a pair of Russell’s—not 

only for hunting and fishing 

- —but for golf, hiking, vaca- 

tioning, boating and_ general 

sports wear. Hand sewed from 

the choicest leathers—these gen- 

uine Russell Moccasins have an 

extra “‘something’’ in the way 

of comfort, fit, wearability and 

Z Sporty appearance that no other 
: type of footwear can give you. 
J Write for illustrated catalog show- 
ing complete line of boots, golf ox- 


fords. 


etc., 


wading shoes, outing footwear, 
for Men and Women. 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
928 Wisconsin St. 
Bertin, Wis. 












GET YOUR HUNTING BOOKS FROM THE 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, MT. MORRIS, ILL. 
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In the Alaska- Yukon 


Gamelands 


By J. A. McGuire 
Introduction by Wm. T. Hornaday 
The thrilling narrative of a successful 
hunting trip undertaken by a party of 
sportsmen to get museum specimens far 
off the beaten paths of the far North. 
$2.50 Postpaid 


Outdoor Life, Mount Morris, Ill. 
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Backwoods Surgery and Medicine 


By Chas. S. Moody, M. D. $1.00 Postpaid 
No outdoorsman can afford to be without this book. 
The author tells how to take care of frac- 
tures, sprains and dislocations; the care of 
burns and cuts; drowning and minor ac- 
cidents ; medical ‘treatme nt of camp diseases ; 
serpent wounds and their treatment and the 

Camper’s Medicine Chest. 
Order the book now and have time to read 
it thoroughly in your leisure at home, then 
take it along on all trips. 

OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
111 E. Hitt St. Mount Morris, Ill. 
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LYMAN SIGHTS 


For Savage Rifles 


.22 High Power and .250/3000 
Both 29! and 301% Lyman Tang Sights for 
Savage M.99 lever action rifles provide long 
sighting base and greatly improved accuracy. 











No. 29%. elev. and windage 
ijustments, turn down peep 
pat thumb lock in base 

e500 
No 1%, elev. and windage 
vijustments, pat. thumb lock 
: mount 


asily 


No. 6 folding leaf sight replaces 
factor rear sight Both leaves 
fold down Ivory triangle and 
idl V notch Checks align 
t of front and rear ights 
ithon sighting shots afield. 
No. 31 Lyman front sight 
with ecial long shank. Ivory, 
gold silver or red bead | 
$1.00, 





Send 10c for Lyman Sight Catalog 
THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
85 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 








CASH PRIZES 


and 


Free Mounting 
by James L. Clark 


1932 Championship 
Contest for Fishermen 








Enter your Big Fish Trophies remain yours 
Awards will be made for the best specimens delivered 
to the Studios for mounting before April, 1933. The 
fish: Black Bass, Trout, Salmon, Muskallonge, Pike, 
Tarpon, Sailfish, Bonefish, Bluefish 

The judges will be: Dr. John T. Nichols, noted 
cientist and authority on game fishes; Mr. Van 


editor 
authority on 


Campen Heilner, well-known angler, associate 
Field & Stream; Mr. Ed. R. Hewitt, 
trout and fly fishing 

Write today for Folder giving full details and in- 
structions, and describing taxidermy by James L. Clark. 


The James L. Clark Studios, Inc., 
705-715 Whitlock Avenue, New York 








When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention Outdoor Life 
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Two of Klebe's sideward-breaking models 


found that neither I nor any one else can 
tell, with any degree of certainty, what 
size shot to use. As every gun has an 
“individuality” of its own it will not only 


| shoot one size shot better than another 


but will also shoot one size load better 
than another, and at the same time will 
shoot one make of cartridge best, owing 
to kind and method of wadding. Probably 
the pressure on the powder has more or 
less to do with it. For example, take a 
Winchester gun, they nearly all shoot No. 
5 shot best but occasionally you find one 
that will shoot No. 6 best. So it is with 
the different makes of guns. 

Then to size of loads, I find that 


as 


| many of the guns will not shoot the ex- 


tremely heavy loads. Of course they will 
fire the load all right, but will lose the 
pattern; in other words, you get the shot 
“out thar” farther and a trifle quicker, 
but at the expense of pattern. Then too, 
[ find some guns will handle drop shot 
and chilled shot differently. The gun I 
now use mostly, a Fox AE grade, will 
shoot No. 4s drop, and make a fine 
pattern, provided I do not use over 3% 
drams power and 1% ounce shot; but 
with the Super-X, or similar load, it will 
handle No. 5s best. Some one tell me why. 

1 am an advocate of drop shot, unless 
it is for extreme ranges, for this reason: 
Drop shot will flatten on contact with the 
bird and consequently tear, causing the 
shock that kills, while chilled shot cuts 


| right through the bird and while it kills 


eventually, the bird will fly from 20 to 
100 rods before it falls. I find that 3 
drop shot will cause the bird to crumple 
at the crack of the gun, while 5 chilled 
shot will allow the bird to go probably 
100 rods as stated above—not always, but 
frequently. 

I never could tell how the birds will 
fly, so in pass shooting I take both loads 
—my 3% drams powder and 1% of No. 4 
drop shot, and also some Super-X, No. 
5s, or similar load—then I am fixed for a 
45 to 50-yard shot or a 65-yard shot as 
the case may be. 

This brings us back to size of shot to 
use. I say the only way to tell this is 
to experiment by first getting the size 
shot, then when you have found the right 
size try for size load. After you find the 
size shot and size load you like best, ex- 
periment with the different makes of car- 
tridges and I venture to say, you will be 
surprised at your findings. But whatever 


JS 


you do, get a load that will kill instantly 
and do not let a lot of cripples get away 
to eventually die of the wound, or, as 
prey to crows or other varmints. 

C. A. SMITH. 


So. Dak. 


Sideward Break for Over- 
Under 
By Harry Remington 


AN OBJECTION that has always 
4 1 popped up in any discussion of over- 
and-under shotguns—the downward break 
at the breech—has been effectually elim 
inated in a weapon of that type patented 
recently by Eric Klebe, a Minneapolis 
gunsmith. 

His invention, patented in 12, 16, and 20 
gauge models, brings into play all the 
features of the old over-and-under guns 
so popular in England, and one notable 
innovation—a lateral break to the right 
for loading. 





The sideward break, Klebe points out, 
has been used before. But the mechanism 
that heretofore was used to produce the 
break was a complicated one, located in 
the block, and hooked up with the firing 
pin mechanism, causing the guns to shoot 
loose. His piece accomplishes the break 
by means of a simple lever located 
handily under the trigger guard. Press 
the lever down and the barrels are swung 
2 inches out of line—just enough to slip 
2 shells into upper and lower breeches. 





He has built the guns in both single 
and double-trigger models. In the single- 
trigger piece the barrel selectivity is con- 
trolled by a button on the block just be- 
hind the breech. The firing pins ar 
spring-projected and retracted by small 
coil springs. 

For trap shooting the selector button 
can be set so that one barrel and then the 
other, will fire. 

Another interesting feature of the guns 
is the spacing between upper and lower 
barrels—a kind of double ventilated rib 
There is a top ventilated rib along the 
upper barrel and the air gaps between 
upper and lower barrels insure coolness 


of both, even during the most heavy 
shooting. 
But Klebe, a short round faced Ger- 


man, is not one of these gunsmiths who 
sits in a stuffy little basement shop work- 
ing with lathe, pliers, hammer and screw 
driver letting others test out the results 
of his handiwork. 

A military gunsmith in Berlin during 
the World War and always out after 
his share of birds on Minnesota autumn 
mornings, he has had ample opportunity) 


to prove for himself the merit of his 
guns, by giving them every possible test 
both in the field and at the traps. 


In the field he says the sideward break 
makes possible an ease and speed in load- 





How the sideward break looks from above 








feasible with an over- 


ing never before 
and-under gun, breaking downward with 
the muzzle dropping almost to the 


ground. 

But his patent covers more than mere- 
ly a lateral spring over-and-under. There 
is an item included for “depression hunt- 
ers” as he says—the man who can 4afford 
but one gun. 

That item calls for the substitution of 
a rifle barrel for either upper or lower 
shotgun barrel without changing the con- 
struction of the firing-pin mechanism. 


Shotéun Queries 


answered by 


Capt. Chas.Askins 


Questions answered by mail, only a small per- 
centage being published. Write separate letters on 
(1) Shotguns and (2) on Rifles and Pistols. Enclose 
2-cent stamp for po and give complete address 
plainly. 





Try the Delayed Snap 


I am 6 feet and weigh 163 pounds and my gun 


s a G H Grade Parker 20 gauge 30 in. full 
choke in both barrels. My shooting is not what 
it should be and I am undecided as to whether 
it is in the gun being over choked for the 
purpose or whether it is the dimensions of the 
stock or a combination of both. The stock is 
14%4x2%x14%, and has about 2% inches pitch. 
I can’t dispose of it and get what it is worth, 
as it is a secondhand gun although in perfect 
condition. I wondered if there is any way | 
could change it so as to give me more drop as I 
believe I am overshooting On deliberate shots, 
as on a rabbit hopping or running in the open, 
when I make a conscious effort to get my face 
lown hard I usually connect, but on snap-shots 
I’m not doing so good Tell me, what purpos¢ 
loes the pitch on a stock serve? Does it tend 
to change the elevation of the barrels as_ the 
pitch is increased or diminished? I broke the butt 
plate and am replacing it with a new one and 
thought I would ask you about the pitch as I 
can change it before I put on the new plate 
I’ve been shooting a brush load in the left barrel 
and a regular load in the right. I shoot the left 
barrel first on snapshots. Parker claimed the 
gun was good for 70 per cent but about 60 or 
62 per cent is the best I’ve been able to get. 
But that is too much and I’ve often wished the 
eft barrel were improved cylinder and the right, 
full. If you can advise me in any way I will 
ppreciate it very much.—M. K., N. Y. 

Answer Looks like that stock ought to fit 

u as it is. If you can shoot a %-inch longer 
stock, that will bring your face farther back 
long the comb, thus lower to the line of sight, 
ind you ought to then shoot a bit lower. In 
lengthening the stock, just put on a soft-rubber 
utt plate and instruct the man who puts it on 
to give you a little more pitch down. This can, 
be done by lengthening the measurements to the 
heel and shortening those to the toe. I suppose 
you know that the heel is the upper part of the 
butt and the toe the other end. That ought 
to fix out the stock, always granted that you 
can shoot a 14%-inch stock. 

Now we are coming to the bore. Not much 
use for a full choked barrel first or second barrel 
when shooting such game as rabbits, quail, or 
grouse Have the first barrel rebored to improved 
cylinder and the second to 55 per cent choke. 
Chat will give you a decent chance to hit. 

Now about the small shooting A lot of us, 
ncluding myself, can’t do much with a snap-shot 
| shooting is too fast, and one rarely shoots 
where he means to. I know that the tendency is 
to snap when it is to be seen that the game is 
getting away, but it rarely works out and becomes 
a bad habit. Use what is called the delayed 
snap That is throw the gun up as quickly as 

know how, but then delay an instant to see 
where the gun is pointed with regard to the 
mark. In this delay you will see just where the 
gun is pointed and just how much it has to be 
shifted to cover the mark. Make this closing-in 
movement steady though fast, and you will then 
get warning as to just when to pull the trigge 
You can’t get any such warning with a true 
snap, but pull at the end of the movement, not 
knowing whether you are on or not, merely 
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knowing that you intended to be on. When I 

find that I am missing, I just take myself in 

hand and quit the snapping I have done that 

kind of foolishness too many times napped in 

a load, missed, then seen a beautiful opportunity 

to kill before I could get back on again.—C. A. 
Hitting the Misses 

Editor:—I like shotgun shooting very much, 
but I have a lot of misses. I have a 20 gauge 
single barrel. It was full choke when I got it 
but I bored it cylinder bore thinking that would 
help me in shooting, but the flying bird gets 
away from me anyhow So, please tell me what 
would be the best gun for me How can I 
overcome closing my eye when I pull the trigge 

A. M. G., Wis. 

Answer I do not see anything for 
learn to shoot Get an inexpensive dou 
first barrel bored improved cylinder 
barrel modified choke. Get one of t] 
Peters or Western hand traps, some clay birds 
and a boy to throw then for you. Keep on shoot 
ing until you get so that you can hit those 
birds about every time. Then you can go afield 
with considerable confidence in hitting things 
Overcome flinching by learning to shoot without 
placing cheek to stock. Just keep your eyes on 
the mark, point the gun at it without aiming along 
the rib, and shoot. Do that at a still mark at 
first until you find where you are shooting, with 
out much aim, and then when you can place 
that charge on the mark every time, take up fly- 
ing shooting Snapping the gun is going to help 
some. Put empty shells in the barrels and snap 
at things You may get a habit of doing this 
which will carry you along when actually firing 
Get a 16 bore in place of a 20, if you want to kill 
things, but if keep on shutting both eyes, then 
get a .410.—C. A. 

New Compensator for 20 Bore 

Editor Being the owner of a Remington No 
17 shotgun in 20 gauge, with 30-inch full-matted 
and full choke barrel, I find that the gun shoots 
very close (fully 80 per cent) with No 6 
rogressive loads. This is too close f upl l 
game shooting, since misses are the nm 
thing specially when  shocting I 
tridges in Saskatchewan, where ere was n 
open season for thirty days last fall. Even at 
the duck passes where long range shooting is 
necessary I have a certain difficulty connecti 
with them since the gun shoots more sely tl 
[ am accustomed to have a gun shoot. I am 
42 years old, and during the last 30 years I killed 
my share of wild fowl, but have never considered 
myself more than an average shoot¢ 

I am thinking of buying either a compensat 
with different chokes, or an extra barrel in im 
proved cylinder bore, 30 inches long with matted 
rib. I never saw a compensator tried out, and 
am somewhat creepy about the success of the 
compensator. What would you suggest that I 
should do—buy a compensator or an extra barrel 
There is not much difference in the price. I 
like the gun fine both as to its action as well 
as balance, and think that a shorter barrel would 
destroy its balance somewhat It is lighter than 
any shotgun used before by me ros Be Me, Br 
Dak, 

Answer The compensator has just come out 
in 20 bore and in your place I would try it. 
You might get an improved cylinder barrel and 
find it too open. Then you would have t et 
still another barrel, all of which would be filled 
by the compensator. Nice thing I’d think, be 
cause when you get out and find that for once 
you are having the birds get up wild, there 
your full choked tube. Again birds I 
tame, and then put the cylinder tube « ght 
to be fixed out for everything that « é 
then Either the compensator or the Poly Chok 
i similar device but one that stays on the gun 

d is turned like a screw, ought t t you 


C. A 


Too Light for Progressive Loads 





Editor I have a cheap single barrel shotgun, 
an H. & R. 12 gauge, which I carry in my car 
for chance shots at coyotes, crows, hawks. stray 
cats, etc. I have been shooting light, 1-ounce 
loads in it for I have been afraid it l t 
be safe to use the progressive-powder loads in 
so light a gun (6% pounds) I find though that 
I really need that extra range which my Win 
chester has with the progressive shells in coping 
successfully with these pests. Would it be safe 
to use the progressive loads in this light gun? 

Recently I examined an Iver Johnson, Super 
Trap Shotgun and was surprised t find s¢ 
beautiful a gun at the price Is the frame of this 
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NOW! HODGMAN 


WADERS 


AT NEW 


LOW 
PRICES 









Only afew short 
seasons ago the 
fisherman wear- 
ing waders was 
a rarity — and 
the envy of his 
fellow sports- 
men. Today, 
with Hodgman 
Waders at the 
lowest prices in 
history, every 
stream fisher- 
man can easily 
afford a pair of 
breast-high waders for wading the deeper 
pools where the big ones hide. 

We’re not magicians. Hodgman merely 
passes along to its sportsmen friends the 
combined economies of doubled produc- 
tion and low-cost materials. Simple 
enough—and today you can buy Hodg- 
man Waders for as little as $14 a pair. 
That’s the price of Hodgman All-Rubber 
Waders, shown above, an all-around, all- 
purpose model. 

1932 All-Rubber Waders are made of 
olive-colored rubber, friction coated to 
durable olive jeans fabric; crotch rein- 
forcements of jeans material; inseam re- 
inforcements of vulcanized gum rubber 
extending to boot tops. The sturdy boot 
feet have built-in cleated soles and foot 
shaped lasts.  You’re sure-footed and 
comfortable when you wade in All-Rub- 
ber Waders. 

Other Hodgman Waders have been cor- 
respondingly reduced and greatly im- 
proved by new 1932 construction features. 


NEW FREE CATALOG 


All Hodgman Waders are illustrated and described 
in our 1932 catalog, as well as other Hodgman Sport- 
ing Specialties designed for your fun and comfort. 
Mail the coupon for it—today. It’s FREE. Address 
Dept. 05-32, 


HODGMAN 
Rilber Company 


MALDEN 
MASSACHUSETTS 


Hodgman Rubber Co., Dept. 05-32 

Malden, ass. 

Gentlemen:—Please send me a copy of the 
new Hodgman Catalog for 1932. 

Name sab 

EE ee ee eee es aceceeeeeoee 
City | Se 


My 


Wy FISHING and 
AO UNTING COnT. 


Medium weight wa- 
12 


Sporting Goods Dealer is 















ter-proof duck Brush 
Brown color. 5 roomy 


outside pockets. Pain 

Game pocket entire width 

of coat. A real bargain, sat- 

isfaction guaranteed. C. O. 

D. if desired. CATALOG 

FREE. SIZES 34 to 48 
HARLEY WICKHAM e 

Dept. L5-C ERIE, PA. 
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NOW adapted for 
HIGH SPEED ammunition!.. 


THIS TEN SHOT 
.22 CALIBER AUTOMATIC — 


always the favorite all around target and 
outdoor arm, is now equipped with a new 





rear h ing of ial hardened steel — 
adapting it for use with the new fast and 
powerful High Speed .22 Long Rifle lubri- 
cated cartridges. 

What a pistol the “ Woodsman” is. .« .« 
forged from the finest of steels, beauti- 
fully finished, accurate, smooth action, 
perfect balance, long barrel, comfortable 
grip. Assembled and targeted by hand, its 
workmanship checked by more than 200 
super-precision inspections. Colt Slide 
Lock, when in position, eliminates all 
danger of accidental discharge. 


SPECIFICATIONS 
Cartridge: .22 Long Rifle (lubricated) reg- 
ular or high speed. Capacity of Magazine : 
10 rt es. Length of Barrel: 614 inch- 
es. longi Overall: at 10% inches. Distance 
between sights: 9 inches. Checked wal- 
nut stocks. Grooved trigger. Full blued 








—. Weight: 28 ounces. Sights: «Pat- 
*or* *? adjustable for clevation 
windage. 


n Welte for complete catalog No. 43 


Cour’s Parent Fire Arms Mrc. Co. 
Fire Arms Division, Hartford, Conn., U.S.A. 


Phil. B. Bekeart Co., Pacific Coast Representative 
731 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 














When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention Outdoor Life 











Use a Cutts Compensator to 

Throw Even Killing Patterns 

Every Time You Pull the Trigger 
Remarkable control of the pattern on 
every shot is the positive result gained 
from the Compensator and the Compen- 
sator only. Once you equip your gun 
you may always depend on even, uni- 
form patterns shooting. 


SKEET. TRAPS 
and BIRDS 


Pattern available to 


Com- 


tubes are 
condition. 


control 


cover every shooting 
pensator made for 12, 16 and 20 ga. 
shotguns, single barrel, single shot, 


repeating or auto-loading types. 
Send for free folder. 


Compensators 


The Lyman Gun Sight Corp. 
85 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 
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gun as strong as the higher-priced doubles? Will 
it stand use at the traps? Is the lock as fast 
as that of other guns?—E. E. W., Nebr. 


Answer:—I wouldn’t consider putting the 
heavy progressive-powder loads in so light a gun. 


| However, you can shoot 3% drams of powder and 
| 1% ounces of shot from that gun if the recoil 


These are standard loads and 
load would also be fine, 3 


doesn't bother you. 
the standard trap 
drams, 1% ounces. 

I'd have every confidence in that Iver Johnson 
Trap gun. The Iver Johnson people are very 
enterprising and are not going to put anything 
on the market that won’t stand up under any 
work asked of a similarly-priced gun. I'd expect 
the locks to be just as fast as other similar guns. 


—. A. 
Night Grizzly 
(Continued from page 15) 
large piece of canvas for a_ lean-to. 


When we reached the spot there re- 
mained only a few scattered pieces of hide 
and hair, but huge bear prints were in evi- 
dence everywhere. We followed the tracks 


| approximately 300 feet up the bank into the 





brush and we found where our bear, in 
true grizzly fashion, had fed, and after sat- 
isfying his appetite, had neatly covered the 
carcass with moss, leaves and brush, in 
such a way that nothing was visible but a 
large mound over the body. When hunger 
called him he would return, uncover the 
meat, and feast again, repeating this per- 
formance as long as the supply held out. 

I estimate the carcass weighed all of 
450 pounds and the drag up the grade, 
hindered by brush and rocks, would be hard 
work for a team of horses. Yet the grizzly 
apparently had accomplished the feat with 
perfect ease. 

After carefully inspecting the surround- 
ings we finally selected a spot for a blind, 
downhill about 50 yards from the buried 
carcass. It was not a particularly good 


| location because in hunting bear it is ad- 


visable to remain above your quarry. A 
wounded bear rushing downhill is not a 
pleasant visitor to encounter. But since 
this was the only available place where the 
underbrush was sparse enough to permit 
sufficient view to draw an accurate bead, 


| we had no choice. 





We cleared the ground and built the 
blind with brush to conceal us and at the 
same time permit us to keep a close look- 
out. As bears generally feed early in the 
morning or in the late afternoon we took 
up our watch immediately. All day we 
waited, until darkness made it impossible 
to see our sights, before we returned to our 
impromptu camp. 


ONG before the sun was up the next 
morning however, we were back in 
the blind and as day broke we were glad to 
see nothing had been disturbed during the 
night. It was now fully twenty-four hours 
since the bear’s last visit and we felt sure 
his appetite must be on edge and we could 
expect him at any minute. But our vigil 
again was of no avail. The day wore on 
and on with only the sound of calling birds 
breaking the stillness. It was very tiring 
sitting in the blind with eyes and ears 
strained, and as darkness came again and 
the moon rose, the monotony was unbear- 
able, and once more we returned to our 
temporary camp, disappointed. 

The third morning as we climbed up into 
the blind we found to our dismay that our 
bear had been at the carcass during the 
night, feeding to his heart’s content, while 
we were carelessly sleeping not over a mile 
away. This was our last day, too; tomor- 
row we meant to break camp and start for 
home. While we were sitting there think- 
ing it over Jack spoke up. “You stay here, 
George, I am going down to camp, and 


bring up some food and our sleeping bags. 





There will be a full moon tonight giving 
us plenty of light to shoot by and this bear 
seems to be feeding at night. This is your 
last chance and we might as well make a 
night of it.” 

When he returned, lugging our eider- 
down sleeping bags, food and water, he un- 
rolled the bags and put them side by side 
so we could be comfortable and warm, and 
at the same time keep on the lookout 
through the branches of the blind for our 
bait. 

We continued the monotonous steady 
watch. The hours moved by slowly. We 
dared not smoke or talk for fear of giving 
our presence away should the bear be in 
the vicinity. About sundown I grew drowsy 
and cold, and helping myself to some food 
and water unlaced my caulked hunting 
boots, slipped them off and slid into the 
eiderdown with my Springfield within easy 
reach. I had no intention of napping for it 
was still daylight and although I had given 
up hope of seeing the bear, I did not want 
to lose any possible opportunity. But | 
was tired and the bed warm and soon my 
eyes began to grow heavy and despite my 
struggling I fell asleep. 

Just how long I had been lying there I 
do not know but I was suddenly awakened 
with a sharp nudge. It was almost dark 


Only a few more minutes were left of the 
day. Still half asleep, I raised my head 
slightly, wondering why Jack had dis- 


comfortable slumber, when he 
“Keep quiet, the bear is here!” 


turbed my 
whispered, 


NEEDED no more to bring me to full 

consciousness. I rolled over quickly on 
my stomach and peered out through the 
branches. There was outlined the huge, 
dark bulk of the bear, his front legs on the 
carcass. He was alert, his head pointed 
directly at us and his little pig eyes tried 
to pierce the darkness. Apparently I had 
alarmed him or perhaps he had heard Jack 
whisper. My heart was beating like a trip 
hammer and still I dared not get excited 
This was my last and only chance. I must 
make good. Slowly reaching for my rifle 
I brought it over against my shoulder and 
lined up the sights and slipped off the 
safety. Fortunately there was still enough 
light to allow me to see the gleam of the 
front sight through the rear aperture, and 
aiming at just the point where the bear’s 
neck joined his huge shoulder I eased off 
the trigger. 

The stillness of the evening was shat 
tered by the loud report which echoed and 
reechoed against the steep walls of the 
basin. My bear crumpled—his front legs 
gave way and he fell forward on the car- 
cass. Not a groan—not a roar—an un- 
majestic passing for a monarch. 

For a minute Jack and I remained abso- 
lutely still, then unable to control myself 
any longer I leaped out of the sleeping 
bag, jumped over the brush of the blind, 
and with rifle at ready climbed in my 
stocking feet up to the bear. The huge 
body stretched out was still quivering 
slightly, probably just muscular reaction: 
but taking no chances I fired once more 
into his shoulder. 

Jack had followed me and excitedly we 
examined our trophy—a huge male bear, 
almost coal black, with a perfect cross of 
silver-tipped hair running from the center 
of his head down his back and across his 
shoulders and over both front legs—as 
beautiful a specimen as one could ever hope 
to bag. 

In high spirits we built a fire and sat 
around it rejoicing, smoking and talking 
far into the night. The next morning we 
skinned out our bruin and loaded him on 
the pack boards. I returned home happy. 

. Lady Luck had been very kind, fill- 
ing my cup to the brim in the jast hour of 
the hunt. 








ee ae 








fon er amet, 


‘‘Don’t Mention Baiting!”’ 
(Continued from page 25) 


traw-stack blinds. Strange to say, the 
icks will not decoy into a cornfield, but 

e open-water ponds in the wheat fields 

irk like charms. This fall, 1 was told, 

any of the ponds far from the river did 
ot do so well, “because the ducks hadn't 
ome down yet.” 

[ went over to Crane Lake—the Federal 
Sanctuary—in the midst of private club 
There I saw thousands upon 

susands of ducks on the water, and there 

as little evidence of duck shortage, in my 

»sinion. But the caretaker told me there 
veren't nearly as many ducks as usual at 
hat time of the year. 

“The weather has been so warm, that 
hey haven't come down yet,” he told me. 

Usually at this time of the year, the lake 

just black with ducks.” The day be- 
ore, the pond operators informed me that 
the shooting on the baited ponds hadn't 
een nearly up to normal because the ducks 

ll remained on the lakes (sanctuaries). 
[here had been no storms to drive them in- 


nd. 


¢vrounds. 
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There were thousands of ducks on the lake 


town, the 
where he 


On the way back to 
ime warden showed me 
tarting an apiary. 
“Next year we may have a change in ad 
inistration, and I may be out of a job, 
nd I want to have something to fall back 
* he told me. Conservation still seems 
be a part of politics in Illinois. 
On parting, he, too, advised me not to 
ay too much about duck baiting. “You 
an see how it is,” he explained, “the people 
ere make their living from it.” 


young 
was 


A Message To Hunters 
(Continued from page 9) 


old, or excitement. Given two shooters 
f equal skill, and equal rifles, let one use 
the gun sling, and the other shoot with- 
ut it, in prone or sitting positions 
-the man who does not use the gun 
ing will be hopelessly handicapped. | 
am not again going to recommend a 
rifle which will handicap you, because it 
does not have suitable sling swivels and 

good shooting gun sling. I certainly 
would not use such a rifle myself. 

I have been working hard for thirty 
years for this day. It was just thirty 
years ago that I wrote my first article 
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for Ovutpoor Lire, recommending accu- 
rate rifles with adjustable aperture 
sights, shooting gun slings, large flat butt 
plates, and the use of accurate cartridges. 
The day has at last come whet 
rifles are available for everyone. We also 
have developed a modern rifle 
marksmanship as effective and efficient 
for the hunter as for the target shooter. 
We now have a number of excellent prac- 
tical books on this subject which, if you 
will study them, will show you exactly 
how you can train yourself into a dead 
shot, a quick shot, and a skilled shot 
when you use one of these modern rifles 
which admit of being held steadily, aimed 
accurately, and squeezed off properly; 
with which you can catch aim quickly, 
and shoot rapidly with accuracy. The let- 
ters you write your editor are now going 
to be answered very differently. When you 


such 


system ol! 


ask about the old, obsolete rifles, all I 
can and shall say is that I can’t shoot 
accurately with them, and I don’t know 
anyone who can shoot well with them, 


and that I can’t recommend them 


LP a modern rifle, and training by 
modern methods, any man with fait 
physique and fair eyesight, with or with- 
out glasses, can quickly teach himself to: 

Place four out of five of his shots well 
in a 10-inch bull’s-eye at 200 yards, or a 
2'%4-inch bull’s-eye at 50 yards in from 12 
to 20 seconds. , 

Surely place his bullet well into a vital 
spot on a deer or similar game at 250 
yards, using iron sights, or 350 yards, 
using telescope sights, with a rifle shoot- 
ing a high intensity cartridge of very flat 
trajectory. 

Catch sure aim quickly on running or 
jumping game. 


Qualify as Expert Rifleman in the 
Army Qualification Course. 
He cannot do these things with obso- 


lete, poorly sighted, poorly stocked rifles 
with poor trigger pulls, and without a 
gun sling, no matter how hard he tries. 

Gentlemen, we are again about to be- 
nation of riflemen, and having 
become that, we shall command peace for 
ourselves and our posterity See to it 
you use the grandest of weapons 
properly, as a gentleman and American 
should; that you never take life—human 
or animal—needlessly or thoughtlessly: 


come a 


that 


that you never endanger the lives of 
others; that you conserve the game: that 
when you kill, you kill painlessly and 
humanely with a single shot; that you 


learn to hold steadily, aim accurately, and 


squeeze the trigger easily; that you be 
come a nail-driving marksman. And the: 
teach your boys to do likewis« Crive 


them an even break. Don’t handicap 
them with a cheap, unsuitable, obsoleté 
rifle. Neither you nor they nor our coun 
try will get anywhere with such weapons 
A good rifleman plus a good rifle wil 


{ 


shoot straight, see __ straight, thinl 
straight, and will run our _ country 
straight. 
Ducks of Buena Vista 
(Continued from page 8) 
another teal from the birds thus stirred 


up 

Sometime later the boatman returned 
and displayed half a dozen fine birds 
“Some one else man this bathtub,” he o1 


dered. “I’m low on steam.” 

“Let a good navigater board her,” 
offered Clarence, and with a “Bon voy- 
age, Admiral,” the new skipper poled 
away among the reeds. He had been 


gone scarcely ten minutes when a cool 
puff of air from the north fanned my 


| Complete line 
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aT, 
WEBLEY AIR PISTOLS 


accurate, silent, 
powerful, smokeless 


IMPROVES YOUR 
MARKSMANSHIP 


W. aC. SCOTT 


renowned shotguns, 


rifles and revolvers. Junior $10 owW 


Send 25c in stamps for new 
144 page, profusely illustrated, 
American and Imported 
Arms Catalog, containing full 
line Webley & Scott Arms 


7. ae Ds iO) Di 3 De oan Ere 
Oldest Exclusive Gun House in America 


509 Fifth Ave. (at 42nd St.), New York 









reany made $26 while learning. 
Save you trowhiee te your 
room. 3 new ho r 
and boys will delight you. a 
Send AT ONCE— TODAY — for 
. this beautiful new FREE BOOK 
which telle how you can learn Taxidermy at home. No 
cost. No obligation. Contains hundreds of fine game pictures. It's 
FREE! Write for yours TODAY. State your AGE. 


N. W. School of Taxidermy, Dept, 64-K, Omaha, Nebr. 









Increase Your Desk Space With 
a ff 2 Swinging Stand 


or to 
vall. Rigid, but swings and locks in any 


Attachable to either end of desk 
osition. Just the thing for holding 
enographers note book while taking dic- 
Handy for holding typewriter, 
urd tray, books, etc. Tops are wood 
ind come in Light or Dark Oak, Ma- 
hogany, Walnut and Green Finishes. 
Easily attached. Delivered to your door 
for $6.00. 


The ffs Manufacturing Company 
300 Union Street, Monroe, Michigan 


For 25 years makers of Office Filing Equipment, Filing 
ipplies Stationery Goods, Sectional Bookcases 


‘‘“GAME FARMING” 


By Horace Mitchell 


I 


tation. 





\ text-book telling how to raise: Pheasants, 
Quail, Wild Ducks and Ornamental Birds 
by the most up-to-date and 
economical methods 


Completely illustrated 
$2.50 per copy postpaid. 
Send orders to 


Outdoor Life Bookshop 
111 E. Hitt St. Mount Morris, III. 

















SO 


They Mailedj 
The Coupon 





of Calif., says— 
“After distribut- 
inga few copies 
among friends 
most interested in 
fishing and hunt- 
ing, subscriptions 
came in with very 
little effort and in 
less than 30 days 
I recety ed my 
rifle in perfect 
condition.” 





of 


S. D. Duncan, 
Texas, says 
—“Our country 
is a real paradise 
for the hunter 
and fisherman 
and I'm sending 
you a photo of 
two large bucks I 
bagged with the 
250-3000 you 
gave me. I cer- 
tainly thank you 
for the gun 





4 


oe Muhvich, of 


Ainn., says— 
received my .22 
Colt a few days 
ago and it cer- 
tainly is a peach 
| found your way 
of earning a gun 
easy as well as a 
pleasant business 
The 23 subs — 
like hot cak« 
after I got start 
ed.” 


A. B. LeMenager 
of Chicago, says 

“Will get my 
next 41 subs for a 
Remington Auto 
shotgun in two 
days Took me 
about 6 hours to 
get 28 for my 
Colt It sure is 
some i‘ 





gun 
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“No Red Tape,” Says Swanson 











MMEDIATELY 

on mailing my final 
subscriptions, writes 
Julius Swanson, of Ed- 
monds, Washington, “I 
received my Winchester 
Model 54. [he sub- 
scribers like the maga- 
zine and all whom | 
asked have _ renewed. 
The fact that there is no 
‘red tape to earning a 
gun should be appre- 
ciated by all. 
Anyone who likes OUTDOOR 
LIFE and has sportsmen 
friends, can earn any item 
made by one of our adver- 
tisers. Just mail the cou- 
pon below. 


RIFLES 








Subscriptions Subscriptions 
Required mae 
Savage Bolt, Model 40 26 | Winchester Model 54N.R. A - 
Savage Lever, Model 1899-G. 34 Winchester Takedown, Model 95. . 39 
22 N. R. A. Savage, 1919, Match Rifle .17 | Winchester, Model 55 Takedown ... . .28 
“ ae ee rr .22 Winchester ee, Model 90... 15 
22 Savage ““Sporter,"” Model 23-A.... .13 22 Remington, 12- 16 
25-20 Savage “‘Sporter,"” Model 23-B. .16 22 Remington. Sw ; 14 
22 Savage Repeater, slide action, 2 Remington Long Rifle, automatic 
Model 29. ° "Model 24-A 1 
22 Stevens 70 Visible Loading Re- 25-20, .32-20 Remington, Model 25-A ..22 
peater , , .10 Remington Model 30, Bolt Express. . .34 
22 Stevens 27 Favorite Pe 22 Crosman Pneumatic Single Shot... 8 
22 Stevens 65 Bolt Action. ac 2 Crosman Pneumatic Repeater... .12 
Winchester Model 54 Bolt........... 31 3 Iver Johnson Safety, Model X.... 5 
SHOTGUNS 
Subscriptions Subscriptions 
equire Required 
Parker, VH pee Model 21 Winchester, 12 Ga. Double .40 
Parker V HE, with h ejector. beuas 62 Model 12 Winchester............. 37 
Parker Trojan. ; .38 Model 97 12 Gauge Winchester, 
i Mei <a ; na meee 
Ithaca No. + ee ee .42 | Stevens No. 330, any gauze... ...18 
Ithaca Field Gun.........ccceseses: 27 | 12 Gauge Savage Model 28 Pump.. . . 32 
Fox ‘A’ Grade...... ..++.39 | Iver Johnson Hammerless ponies 16 
Fox “A. E.”* Grade, with ejector. ae 47 Western Long Range Double. . _ an 
Fox Sterlingworth.................. 26 | Iver Johnson Single No. 312 errs 
Fox Sterlingworth, with ejector. 35 | Baker “Batavia Leader” .25 
a? <eauwe tere _——- - Lefever Nitro Special............. 19 
sauge ‘owni Ol _ Lefever Hammerless Single. . .10 
? 
rT Ce as See L. C. Smith Field... 000000000000 33 
12 Gauge Remin m Model Smith ca ie uy 
10-A . e Remington Pump, 34 | L.C. Smith Trap.. 63 
20 Gauge Remington Pump, Model 15° Marble Game Getter Gun, Com- 
17-A 34 bination .22 and .410 barrels... .. 18 


22 Colt 


32 Colt Automatic 
.45 Colt Automatic. 


Colt’s New Super .38 Automatic 


Subscriptions 


Target Automatic.... 
25 Colt Automatic........ 


REVOLVERS 





PISTOLS 


Subscriptions 
Required 


Required 
acon Colt Single Action, .32-20, .38-40, .45. 
12 38 Coit ce T Action, Official Po- 
8 


-25 


14 “> | 3p i aaPrearease 2 
26 S.&W. Military & Police .38......... 23 
26 .22 Iver Johnson Supershot.......... 8 


This Coupon Will Bring Full Details 


—---—-—--------------- 71 


[ ouTDooR LIFE BOOK SHOP 


111 E. Hitt St., 


Mount Morris, Ill. 


Please send me receipt book, blanks, sample copy and full information on earn- | 


ing a 











| of making. 





A moment 
then a healthy 


cheek and rustled the cat-tails. 
later a stronger one came, 


gust, and in fifteen minutes a young gale 
was lashing us. Instead of the placid 
surface of a few minutes before, waves 


were beginning to form. 


Clarence came bobbing back in his un- 


wieldy craft and climbed thankfully back 
into his blind. “Struck heavy seas and a 
hard nor’easter head-on,” he said. He 
had had a tough pull in. 

From every direction flocks of ducks 
appeared and headed into the wind. As 
if by magic we were set upon by the 
feathered myriads, fighting their way 
north against the storm. They flew low, 
apparently looking neither to the right 
nor the left, bent upon one object, that 
of reaching shelter. We shot until our 
gun barrels almost blistered our hands 
However, we had to use caution in pick- 
ing our shots, for if a bird was not 


dropped in the shelter of our tule-fringed 
ponds, wind and wave’ immediately 
whisked it away and out of sight. Rain 
and sleet began to sting our faces when 


out of the storm roared the “Vulgar 
Boatman.” 

“Hurry and load up or we can't get 
in,” he shouted. 

We did, picking up and getting aboard 
in jig time. 

The run in across the open water was 


a rough voyage and each time we hit a 
comber angling we were drenched to the 
hide. It was as exciting as riding a storm 
out on the Atlantic and I’ve seen some 
real he-storms crossing that pond. Drip 
ping, cold, and stiff, we finally made the 
landing and hurried to the cabin for dry 
clothes. Half an hour later we were 
laughing and jesting as we gathered in 
the mess hall around a hot dinner while 
the storm raged without, for there is no 
sting in the memory of sleet and rain- 
numbed bodies when the duck bag is well 
filled at home-coming time. 


Buck’s Swan Song 
(Continued from page 19) 


then came the time-honored ritual of draw- 
ing our blinds. As there were only five of 
us shooting, and twenty excellent blinds to 
choose from, everybody was happy with 
his draw. We framed up so that Buck 
was shooting in a blind that we all could 
see, down near the lower end of the big 
pond, for we wanted to “horse” him about 
every bird he missed, for, with the ex 
ception of Buck, we all had a more than 
local reputation as duck shots. 

To bed at last, but not to sleep. There 
always seems to be a sort of nervous ten 
sion in the air the night before a shoot, 
and this night proved no exception. Every 
few minutes one of the fellows would step 
to the door and listen to the thousands of 
birds passing over, for it was bright moon- 
light, and with the door open the sound of 
multitudes of birds quacking and whistling 
out on the marsh would be borne in to us 
in our bunks. That didn’t help the sleep 
situation very much, but along about 10 
o'clock we quieted down, and pretty soon 
the old sawmills began operating. 


T SEEMED as if we had only shut our 

eyes for the proverbial forty winks, when 
Joe was hollering, “Come and get it, or 
I'll throw it out.” The “it” consisted of 
ham and bacon and eggs, with the inevi- 
table flapjacks, oatmeal, and scads of coffee. 
The coffee was real, old-fashioned camp 
coffee, that mother would never be guilty 
You know the kind—so stout 
and strong that a two-bit piece will float 








milk 


will hardly 
all did full justice to the meal 


on top, and canned mix 
with it. We 
except Doc, who wasn’t hungry, 
quit after downing his fifth egg. 


It was now 5:30 o'clock, and time 


and who 


to 


get out, so—a final scramble picking up all 
the odds and ends, slipping in a couple of 
cas boxes of shells—when we were so 
loaded down with shells that another box 
felt like packing the kitchen stove—and 


then on our way. Joe was outside with the 
team hitched to the spring wagon, and we 
all climbed in. Flock after flock of birds 
arose as we drove across ponds, and the 
old, cold shivers of anticipation crawled 
long our backbones. Settled in our blinds 
at last, we waited, with what patience we 
could summon, for shooting time. It was 
a long time coming, but with it came the 
birds. 

Bill and Tom, in a big double blind at 
the edge of a nice 5-acre pond, brought 
down the first birds, and that was the sig- 
nal for the heavy artillery to open up all 
around. Sprigs or pintails in countless thou- 
sands were dotting the skies, and bands 
of teal, numbering fifty to one hundred 
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sport snap-shooting, as we would get only 
a momentary view of the birds as they 
flew through the fog. Just then Bill raised 
his gun and then lowered it, yelling that a 
big swan was going over and that he nearly 
shot at it. The bird passed low over Doc 
and then we could see it through the rifts 
in the fog, going in the general direction of 
Buck’s blind. When it had nearly reached 
the lower pond, we were horrified to 
Buck pop out of his blind and let fly with 
his pump. Four shots barged out which 
drowned our futile curses and yells, and 
as the big bird hit the water alongside 
Buck, and that pirate dragged it into his 
barrel, old Bill started out of his blind and 
headed for Buck. Bill stated in no uncer 
tain terms that any guy that was so darned 
subject to an itching trigger finger that he 
would crack down on a swan, wasn't 
fit companion for him, ding-bust him! 

A> THE flight was practically over, and 
4 we all had close to our limits, we 
started over toward Buck’s blind to enjoy 
the lambasting that old Bill would surely 
hand out. Bill started the fireworks when 


see 


any 





A few of the geese that flew over 


each, swooped down low over the water, 
going to the shallows at the ends of the 
ponds. As a rule we don’t shoot teal ex- 
cept to fill out a limit, for a little green- 
winged teal mixed up in a string of mal- 
lards and sprigs certainly looks like an 
orphan. Widgeon would come blundering 
along, fairly low, and cock an inquisitive 
eye at us in the blinds, followed by loud- 
talking mallards, and an occasional gadwall. 
Great flocks of honkers and gray geese split 


the air with their cries, and several banks 
of swans arose and moved majestically 
through the air. 

OC yelled, “Did ya’ see that double I 


just made?” But nobody happened to 
be looking his way at the time and nobody 
gave a darn. The birds were coming thick 
and fast, and we were all getting rather 
“choosy” about the birds we shot at. Bill 
began calling his shots across the pond to 
us, and he was knocking them over with 
monotonous regularity, until a flock of 
“cans,” rather rare for that locality, came 
in behind him and he failed to see them. 
They came in just about 10 yards over his 
ead with a swish-h-h, and then they were 
gone. Bill said the appropriate things and 
took the unmerciful razzing we handed him 
without a comeback, and peace reigned for 
awhile. 

By this time we had all nearly limited 
except Buck, who was missing them plenty, 
and was burning up the near vicinity with 
his language. Our sweet comments when 


he would miss a particularly easy shot 
didn’t help him much. A tule-fog began 
drifting in over us, and then it was real 


about 100 feet from Buck, and we all joined 
in the razzing for the good of the 
Searching back through lurid vocabularies 
and missing nothing, we handed Buck the 
works. He took it all with a huge grin, 
and when we were winded, and paused only 
for breath and inspiration, imagine our em- 
barrassment when Buck reached into the 
blind, and, with an effort, hauled out the 
biggest honker any of us had ever laid 
eyes on! Weighed in at the clubhouse 
later, the critter tipped the scales at 17 
pounds, 9 ounces. 

With our mouths open, and gawking at 
the granddaddy of all the honkers, we had 
to listen to Buck tell us—oh, lots of things 
Starting with a description of our earliest 


cause 


ancestors, he went on down the line, to 
and through the present generation, and 
then went on to tell us all about our grand 

ildren’s children, and what they would 
be like, and so on and so on 

For once in our long and adventurou 
careers none of us had a suitable come 
back, and we just had to stand and take it 
for the good of our souls. 

This all happened last year, and our 


only hope of hearing the last of it is either 
to have Buck go deaf and dumb, which 
case the cuss is liable to write it up, or to 
let the healing balm of the years plaster a 


good coating of indifference over our thick 


in 


hides, and maybe then we won't blush whe 
he hollers across a street at us, “Hey, 
Swan, come over here! I want to tell 


you about a hunting trip I was . last 
year. 1 went with a bunch of highbind- 
er, duck-a-minute shooters and—coming 
over?” 


| 2315 N. 8th St. 
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433 SCOPE 


excellent with Hornet loads 
on small game 











The popular sight for shooting 
‘chucks and small game with 
new Hornet loads and 
other high powered cartridges. 
With this scope you get clear, 
full view of the game three 


the 


times enlarged all ranges. 
Place each shot for a clean 
kill. 

Che scope fits all rifles, has 


closely adjustable rear mount, 
Bausch & Lomb lenses. It is 
also highly accurate for target 
shooting. Price complete with 


front and rear mounts, two 
bases, 4 screws, 2 taps and 
drill, $20 f. o. b. factory. 


Lyman 5A Scope, micrometer 
— nts, $44 f. o. b. Send 
for free folder. 


LYMAN 


Gun Sight Corporation 
85 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 











Every Sportsman 
Needs This Pack 


Contains Bottle HOPPE'S 
NO 9 to thoroughly 


in gun bores of lead 
ing and metal fouling 

! prevent rust; Can 
LUBRI¢ ATING OIL, 
very penetrating and will 
not gum; Tube GUN 
GREASE and cleaning 
patches 

ONE DOLLAR 


ALL DEALERS 


Send for Gun Cleaning 


FREE. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
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NEW SILENCERS 


Better Silencers at Reduced Prices. Made in U.S. A. 
6 ) $5.— Medium Size $7. — Hi-Powers $10 


(Send stamp for folder) 
o. H. BROWN 
) 163 Davenport, lowa 














| A — FORLARGE OR SMALL GAME 


~ ~ 


THE _ ommgaegn ae 


Manufactured at the Soringfiel 4 yng None better. 
favorite among eportemen lugazine hold 


it action all qualities of a high 
ondition, working parts guaran- 
ite in stamps for catalog - arma, 
, athle vi and military goods. Satis- 


er the world 
1627 F-S North 10th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 














1 customers all ov 
W. STOKES KIRK, 





Exceptional Offer:— 
Best English Guns at 50% to 75% off 


Overstocked with weapons taken 
ment of our new “XXV” model we are 
offering many very fine specimens by PUR 
DEY, HOLLAND, BOSS, WOODWARD 
other leading makers, (some absolutely 
ew and all guaranteed 100% perfect) about 
half of their original cost, plus savings 
in Exchange that a best London gun which 
used to cost over 1200 dollars delivered 
{ S. A., can now be duplicated and de 
livered to your measurements for about 300 
for lists to 


in part 


irs. Write 


Churchill, Orange St. Gunworks, 


Leicester Square, London, England 
or cable “Shawfowls-London” 
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Outburst Over Poisoning 
“DITOR Outdoor Life:—Cut this from 


the Monterey County Post. You may 
be able to use it in your fight against this 
we'll let you say it. My say would 
not be printable. What this man said is 
all true and mild to what I have found it. 

Calit R. S. Austin. 

The clipping: 

Hollister Man Flays Use of Poisoned Grain 

Hollister—The wholesale poisoning of 
Mexicans in Fresno county from eating 
tortillas made of thallium pregnated grain 
has revived a criticism directed against 
the use of this poison in exterminating 
squirrels, 

One rancher yesterday bitterly de- 
nounced the state and federal authorities 
for widespread distribution of a deadly 
poison for which there is no known anti- 
dote, and which he declared, is not only a 
menace to human life but has practically 
exterminated much of the game in this 
county. 

Cotton tail rabbits have been almost 
wiped out by it, he said, and quail and all 
game birds have been killed off in droves. 
In the Paicines section, where a_ few 
years ago pheasants were getting so nu- 
merous that residents were considering a 
petition for a short open season annually, 
scarcely a pheasant is left alive, he declared. 

And the strange epidemic that decimated 
the deer a couple of years ago was due to 
nothing more nor less than thallium poison, 
this rancher states. 

“IT have seen many animals that have 
been poisoned by thallium, and those deer 
had exactly the same symptoms. The 
stuff works slowly, and the poisoned ani- 
mals begin to grow thin, weak and stag- 
gering in their gait. Then their hair starts 
to fall off. Finally they die. 

“Coyotes particularly have been affected. 
They do not eat the thallium poisoned 
grain but get poisoned by eating squirrels 
that have eaten it. I have seen many coy- 
otes staggering around, with their hair 
coming off. 

“One old coyote that ranged around 
Brown's dam (on the Ligao place between 
Tres Pinos and Paicines) got a dose of it 
about a year ago, and lost every hair on 
his body, but managed somehow to sur- 
vive for many months. Up until just a 
few weeks ago he was seen frequently by 
residents of the district—gaunt, wobbly on 
his legs, and as naked as a Mexican hair- 
less dog. He hasn't been seen in the last 
few weeks and probably succumbed during 
the cold weather.” 


Selah—But Not if We Raise 
Wildfowl Funds 


*DITOR Outdoor Life:—I have been 
very much interested in the wild- 
fowl situation, having shot, or shot at, 
ducks for twenty-five years. The sea- 
sons of 1930-31 were the poorest in all of 
my experience, and I have shot ducks in 
several states. I was born and raised in 
Illinois, on the famous Illinois river, and 
am thoroughly conversant with the de- 
plorable conditions there. In fact, to use 
the vernacular, you don’t know the halt 
of it. Frankly, it is my belief that wild- 


fowl shooting, as a worth while sport, is 
doomed. I wish I could think otherwise, 
and I certainly hope otherwise, but all 
signs point to that lamentable conclusion. 

If all the ducks and geese in existence 
on the northern hemisphere had the en- 
tire Canadian North country, and plenty 
of feed and water, I do not believe they 
could maintain their numbers, much less 
increase, under conditions as they are at 
present, and have been for a good many 
years. 

From the Canadian border to Mexico, 
the poor ducks get no respite. Every lake, 
every creek, river and pothole, has its 
quota of hunters. The vast majority of 
these so-called hunters do little actual 
execution, but they do prevent the ducks 
from obtaining feed and rest. On the 
grounds of the clubs, big and little, it is 
a different story, as every well informed 
sportsman knows. The dredge boat, the 
stream polluter, the outlaw market-hunter, 
and the hordes of flivver loads of “shoot- 
ers” on their way to kill something, are 
just too much for the ducks to stand. If 
that were not enough, when they cross 
over into Mexico they are greeted by the 
murderous “Armada,” the most fiendish 
instrument of destruction ever devised by 
the mind of man for exterminating ducks. 

No, we can’t save the ducks. Not that 
[ think they are in immediate danger of 
actual extermination, but the days of real 
duck hunting are gone forever. We 
brought it upon ourselves, and we will have 
to pay the price. The American people 
seem to be too dumb to learn anything 
from experience. Look at the buffalo, the 


wild pigeon, and the heath hen. Gone. 
So will go our wild-fowl. Selah. 
Tex. Steve C. Horr. 


New York Regulations 
Protested 
FUPITOR Outdoor Life:—I do trust that 


some move will be made to repeal the 
Sullivan game law as it now exists in this 
state. I have had a pistol for years, but 
have not carried it much except as I have 





GUANACO OF 


SOUTH AMERICA 


felt the need of some protection. Last 
July I renewed my permit—50c to the 
county judge, $1 for a notary and two mei 
to vouch for me. In September the law 
was changed. If I comply with it I wil 
have to be mugged and finger printed an 
classed as any criminal. I do not like t 
violate the law, but I will forgo the privy 
ilege of carrying a gun before I will sub 
mit to that. 

I would like to know how this law 
going to prevent a desperate man from 
getting a gun and using it if he so desires 

N. Y. F. S. Pattrern. 


Against Sullivan Law 


HE futility of the Sullivan law was 

compared to the well-known advice to a 
farmer to lock his barn after the horse 
stolen by F. G. Morris of the National 
Rifle Association and the Manhattan Rifle 
and Revolver Association, in a_ recent 
statement. Mr. Morris is an advocate oi 
the uniform firearms act, and believes that, 
if New York will enact it, other states will 
follow suit, and then we will have the best 
pistol control possible. 

“It’s of little purpose,” he remarked, “to 
lock the stable after the horse is stolen. 
And it’s of little comfort to the victim and 
his family to know that the police are hunt- 
ing down the criminals after the crime has 
been committed. Yet it appears that those 
who want to disarm decent citizens are 
saying, ‘Never mind about protecting your- 
self; if a thug robs you or murders you, 
we'll put the law on him.’ 

“What the people of New York, by th 
tens of thousands, are asking is the repeal 
of the law that disarms them, but does not 
and cannot disarm the criminal,” continued 
Mr. Morris. “They are appealing to the 
common sense of the public and the Legis 
lature in an effort to have the uniform 
firearms act replace the Sullivan law. 

“*But,’ some one says, ‘I don’t want 
a pistol or any other kind of a gun—lI’ll 
take my chances.’ That is his privilege 
Neither may he want to wear an overcoat 
on a bitterly cold day; and he need not 
But that is no reason why his neighbor 
should go coatless also and expose him 
self. 

“No one is advocating ‘gun-toting,’” he 
explained. “The opponents of the Sulli 
van law urge merely for the right of self- 
protection, if and when the dire necessit) 
arises. It is utterly impossible for the 


state to fully guard its citizens against 
burglary and crimes of violence, even in 
cities 


not to emphasize outlying sections 
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A group of Argentine guanaco now in the Colorado Museum of Natural History, Denver. 
The guanacois a memberof thecamelfamil and withitsrelativeof the Andes, the vicuna, 


is probably the only wild camel to be foun 


in the world today. During most of the year 


these animals scatter widely over the high pampas, but in winter they sometimes assem- 


ble in grou 


of thousands. It was from the guanacoand the relatedvicuna that the South 


American Indians derived the domesticated Ilamaand alpaca, the former a valued beast 
of burden and the latter a wool producer 
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nd rural districts. That would require 
onstabulary of one-half the population.” 
“America,” he continued, “is proud of 
her sportsmen and sportswomen, including 
the youngsters, both boys and girls, who 
have developed such expertness with rifle 
and pistol. Nowhere is finer, fairer, clean- 
er sportsmanship shown than on the shoot- 
ng ranges. No sport in America is more 
conducive to honesty. As a _ character 
huilder, no sport excels competition before 
he bull’s-eye. Competence with firearms 
a worthy accomplishment, worthy of 
ncouragement—not discouragement.” 


Feeshin’ Feelin’s 


Don’t yo’ let nobody wa’n yo’ 
“Dis de time t’ feesh.” 

\V’en de feelin's done comes on yo’, 
Go des whah yo’ weesh 
1 yo ll ketch ’em. Ain’t no bizness 
Des lak feeshin’ am. 

W’en yo’ feels a so’t 0” isness 
Dat’s de time—hot dam! 

Don't go projickin’ with ’membrin’ 
How she wuz las’ week 

\V’en yo’ had dem coals a-emb’rin’ 
Down beside de crick 

En yo’ set dem cat a-fryin’— 
Um-m—des yo’ hesh! 

Juit yo’ talk, yo’ sta’t me cryin’— 
Wa'm yo’ wif a bresh! 


ain't no way t’ make no rules out 

Fer t’ fix de time; 

:o’all git yo’ feeshin’ tools out 

W’en she'd be a crime 

t t’ fee sh—yo' get de real ’uns 

When yo’ somehow knows— 
\\"en yo’ git dem feeshin’ feelin’s, 

Dat de time yo’ goes! 

Strickland Gillilan. 


th the 
Nature Fakers 


The clipping: 





HUNTER GEYS RIDE ON A DEER. 


i From a Ledge nds on Back | 
of a Buck. 3 
Fillmore. Cal.—Edward 8S. Hicks,: ¢ 
hunter, stood on a ledge in the | & 
( Mountains, scanning the horizon | ! 
his prey. His foot Slipped and‘ 
n he tumbled, more than twenty-| 
feet. He landed astride a 150-/¢ 
d buck which had been standing 
him, unseen. it 
said he rode the buck cowboy |} 
ion, holding on to the antlers for 
short distance before being thrown. 
Then he picked up his weapon and, 
led the deer. His story was sub- |! 
jated by other members of his 


— 


+ a ace enipaene 


Excerpts from Hicks’ reply to our inquiry 
about the truth of the clipping: 

Editor :—If£ you will give the true facts 
of the case ... it will be satisfactory to me. 

The Fillmore Herald of Fillmore, Calif, 

ublished an article which was correct in 
very detail, but it seems that when the 
\ssociated Press received the article they 
hanged it entirely, possibly to make it 

ore intriguing. At any rate each news- 
aper publishing the account of the inci- 
lent changed it to suit its fancy. 

I enclose an article and a sketch, writ- 
en and drawn by L. B. Hinckley, of Fill- 
nore, which relates the facts as they actu- 
ally he Epwin S. Hicks. 

< ali 
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Excerpts from Hinckley’s true account of the 
incident. 

Hicks and six companions were hunting 
for deer in the Santa Cruz Mountains, 
north of Santa Barbara. They were in 
the San Marcos Pass country, and had 
packed in about 17 miles. 

The morning of the first day of the sea- 
son found them all out, bright and early, 
in search of “venison.” Hicks and a com- 
panion jumped a forked-horn about 6 
o'clock, but all the men had agreed to let 
the small ones alone, and they continued 
through the mesquite and chaparral look- 
ing for bigger game. They came upon a 





“Tom@ieD WH WO A MeSQuie BUSH! 


and both had the true hunt- 
er’s intuition that there was a buck down 
there. They separated and Hicks’ com- 
panion went around to the other side of the 
ravine. There was still no sign of a buck, 
so Hicks started down from his side. He 
was walking along a narrow ledge when 
the ground gave way beneath him, and he 
fell a good 15 feet. Imagine his surprise 
when he found himself sitting squarely on 
the back of a big 4-point buck! It’s hard 
to tell which received the biggest shock! 

The deer arose hurriedly and lost no 
time in spilling Mr. Hicks from his back. 
After tumbling his unwelcome passenger 
into a mesquite bush, he bounded away 
into the heavy undergrowth! 


Luckily for Hicks, he had kept hold 


small canyon, 





We WU the “Br HINCKLEY—~ 4 


LANDED SQUARELY ON “THe BACK oF A Four- PoinleR, 





his gun throughout the whole experience. 
He jumped to his feet and sent a shot after 
the big fellow just as the buck was about 
to disappear over a rock ledge, some 75 
feet away! It was a well placed shot, and 


brought down his trophy. Hicks’ com- 
panion arrived on the scene about this 
time, and claimed that he had been an 


eye-witness to the whole show. He had 
had an excellent view of the whole pro- 
cedure. Later they weighed his trophy 
and it tipped the scales at 150 pounds, 
dressed. 

Editorial Note:—The incident was quite un- 
usual enough without the help of Associated 
Press fancies. Yet the 15 feet Hicks fell was 
made ‘‘more than 25 feet.’’ Hicks was spilled 
immediately, but in the newspaper accounts 
he “‘rode the buck cowboy fashion.”’ 

Is it not reasonable to ask that our national 
press associations give us facts and not fancies 
when they are writing of wild life? 
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Book Reviews 


Brief Notice 


Handy Dog Booklet Series, by Will Judy. 
Judy Pub. Co., Chicago. 14 pages each. 50 
cents each, 3 for $1. 

Concise and entertaining, chiefly for the ama- 
teur owner. Titles: Feeding the Dog; House- 
breaking the Dog; Laws About Dogs; Handling 
the Mating of Dogs; Whelping of Puppies; How 
to Ship Dogs; The Dog in the Show Ring; Dog 
Shows and Rules. 


Game Bird Breeding, by Otto G. Beyer. 
Published by author, Portage, Wis. 68 pages. 
50 cents. 

Good general information. Practical, brief; 


for the beginner. 


Dogs of Today, by Harding Cox. A. & C. Black, 
Ltd., London. 127 pages, profusely illustrated. 
Short chatty remarks on sixty modern breeds; 

the book is chiefly interesting for its splendid 


photographs. 


Guide to Paths in the Blue Ridge. Potomac Ap- 
Trail Club, Washington. 299 pages, 
illustrated. $2.50 


palachian 


Happy the nature lover who can hike these 
trails with this compact little volume in _ his 
Contains measured distances and detailed 
directions for 505 miles of the Appalachian Trail 
ind 65 miles of side trails in Virginia and ad- 

Has eleven maps, sixty-eight illus- 
trations, special articles on emergency treatments, 
geology, wild flowers and trees of the region. 


poc ket. 


jacent states. 


Death Valley: The Facts, by W. A. Chalfant. 
Stanford University Press, Stanford Univer- 
sity, Calif. 155 pages, illustrated. $3.50. 

An excellent guidebook and scientific study at 
ridiculously high price. 


Game Survey of the North Central States, by 
Aldo Leopold. American Game Association, 
Washington. 299 pages, illustrated. $1.00. 
One of the most important wild-life studies 

ever made in America. No conservationist or 

Middle Western sportsman should be without it. 

On every page it bears the stamp of Aldo Leo- 

pold’s dispassionate thoroughness and his zeal 

for facts. The Sporting Arms and Ammunition 

Manufacturers’ Institute which has sponsored this 

work deserves the highest commendation, for by 

such studies do we get down to the basis of 
conservation. 


The Forest Service, Its History, Activities 
and Organization, by Darrell Hevenor Smith. 
The Brookings Institution, Washington. 268 
pages. $2.00. 

Entirely factual, this is No. 
our federal departments. 


58 of a series of 


The Fisherman’s Saint, by Sir Wilfred Grenfell. 
Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York. 56 pages. 


$1 00 
i U. 


An inspiring address, filled with everyday phi- 


losophy, delivered by the well-loved “laborer of 
Labrador” on the occasion of his installation as 
Rector of St. Andrews University. 


My Life with Animals, by George F. Morse. 


Thomas S. Rockwell Co., Chicago. 196 pages, 
illustrated. $2.00 
The author has spent his lifetime in zoo work 


and writes entertainingly. 


The Book of Bird Life, by Arthur A. Allen. 

D. Van Nostrand Co., New York. 426 pages, 
illustrated. $3.50. 

Bird lovers will enjoy this exceedingly meaty 
volume filled with the observations of the well- 
known Professor of Ornithology at Cornell. The 
photos alone would be worth the price. 


pre fusely 


The Romance of Fish Life, by W. A. Hunter, 
F.Z.S. The Macmillan Co., New York. 165 
pages, illustrated. $1.50. 

An English author with interesting articles on 
sea fishes such as salmon, codfish, herring, etc. 


Better Trout Streams, by Edward R. Hewitt. 
Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York. 140 pages. 
$3.00. 

A good book on stocking trout, with special 
reference to their habits and food supply. It won't 
be worth $3 to very many people. 
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Ek WHO has hunted with setter or 
H pointer, in search of partridge, 

prairie chicken, pheasant, or quail, 
can not help but feel the most intense ad- 
iniration and love for the gamest of all 
dogs. No human being could ever work 
harder, more persistently, more eagerly, 
nor more tirelessly, than the valiant four- 
legged creature which leads the way for 


No human being, moreover, 
more constant devotion than 
mute, trusting devotion of 
for his master or handler 
travels to the shooting 


man and gun. 
could offer a 
is shown by the 
a hunting dog 

with whom he 
held. 

The hunting dog is the main reason that 
bird shooting is often preferred to duck 
shooting. Though a Chesapeake Bay might 
sit beside you in a bitterly cold blind, 
patiently awaiting his chance to retrieve 
a fallen bird on marsh or lake, river or 
pond, there would be lacking the pleasure 
and thrill of watching in the field a pointer, 
or English setter, his faithful and ardu- 


ous hunting, his “freezing’’ on point. 


There are, of course, fast dogs and slow 
dogs, wide rangers in the field and close 
rangers; there are dogs who can disap- 
point their hunters because they hesitate 
to jump into briars where the birds may 
be known to be, and yet, later, may give 
you a_ perfect performance and _ stand 
frozen, until the gun goes off and the 


birds have flown. Another will leap with- 
out hesitation into the densest, most pain- 
ful briar patch, and there point a single; 
vet, the same day, he may false-point in 
his pitiful eagerness to find birds when they 
have been, perhaps, scarce, or waste your 
time while he runs off on the scent of a 
rabbit. Even the best dog will go wrong 
in someway at some- 
time. They, like the 
hunter himself, are 
not infallible. 

Thus it is that an 
all-round perfect 
performance is beau- 
tiful to watch and 
oftenest seen in a 
field trial where the 
competing dogs have 
been chosen for both 
speed and style. The 
National Champion- 
ship Field Trial held 
each year on the 
famous Ames pre- 
serve at Grand 
Junction, Tennessee, 
is the most hotly 
contested and _ con- 
sidered most excit- 
ing to watch of all 
the field trials. 
There you see the 
finest bird dogs in 
the country in com- 
petition for the 


much-coveted title 
National Bird Dog 
Champion, for his 


leg on the 
Trophy, 


owner a 
Bingham 


6 De 








conducted hy 


A.F. Hochwalt 


Side Lights on the National Field Trial 


By Mrs. John Borden 


and for his handler, a purse of $1,500. 
An entry is not eligible until he or she 
has previously been a winner of some other 
registered field trial, 


This year there were, in the final pair- 
ings, eleven pointers and five setters. What 
chance, with the small percentage, had 
setter to win? 

Never having followed a_ field trial, 
never having seen a field trial dog’s 
work in the field, I decided to motor 140 
miles, through Mississippi into Tennessee, 


to be there on February 29 for the open- 
ing day, returning again that night to our 
own plantation. 

The hunting-dog world, when taken seri- 
ously, is almost as much a fraternity as 
that of riding to hounds, of trout fishing, 
or of big game hunting. A stranger in 
the bird-dog world had ‘best stay away 
from a luncheon preceding a field trial, if 
attended entirely by those in the know. 
His ignorance would be painful for him 
and amusing for everyone else. He could 
not talk the same language as those about 


him. He might, innocently, make as in- 
excusable a faux pas as he would if he 
should ask a fly fisherman whether he 


used worms. 

How I regretted, when we sat enjoying 
a delicious luncheon in the “Big House,” 
as the owner’s house on a great planta- 
tion is called, not having studied the latest 
and best books on pointers and setters, and 
that interesting well-done volume “Quail,” 
recently published. For our conversation 
dwelled on the comparison, technique, and 
separate merits of the pointer or setter— 
the old rivalry—on the possibilities of in- 
creasing quail by natural ways, on the his- 
tory of the bird dog and field trials, and 





Susquehanna Tom, winner of the National Championship onthe Ames Preserve at 


Grand Junction, Tenn., March 5, 1932 


part 





ent 





Championship 


even the names of the grandfathers and 
grandmothers of those paired in the heats 
that would in four days’ time crown the 
National Champion. Two braces of four 
dogs were to run each day, weather per 
mitting. 

Besides our hosts, Mr. and Mrs. Hobart 
Ames, there were gathered there many out 
door writers for newspapers and magazines, 


Nash Buckingham, Henry Davis, A. F. 
Hochwalt, Dog Editor of Ourpoor Lirt 
and others. There were, too, Mr. and 
Mrs. Louis L. Haggin. Mr. Haggin, who 
with Mr. Ames and Dr. Barham were th« 
three judges, is himself the owner of a 
fine kennel. Gangster, winner this year ot 
the National Derby, belongs to his thir 


teen year old daughter. It was certainly 
a distinguished group of outdoorsme 
around that luncheon table, and royal con 
pany for a novice who had hunted onl 
with our own humble dogs and never be 
fore witnessed a field trial. 


WE WERE going that afternoon, it 
seemed, to see the work of two of the 
best rex Roy and Superlett: 
owned by A. G. Sage. Both were point 
ers, both pest: aaah possible winners. Su 
perlette—called by her kennel name, Rena 
had been three times the free-for-all cham- 
pion at Holly Springs, Mississippi, and had 
won, besides, the American Field Futurity. 
Great things were expected of her. Nor- 
rias Roy, on the other hand, belonged to 
W. C. Teagle, prominent sportsman of 
Standard Oil fame whose two dogs were 
considered of the best material. Norris 
Annie, pointer, had run her heat that morn- 
ing. 

Because of a hot sun beating down out 
of a summer’s sky, 
though it was but 
the end of February 
the afternoon sched- 
ule had been post- 
poned until 1 :30. 

Mounted, we 
reached the scene of 
excitement—the field 
in which the two 
competitors were to 
be “put down” — 
just in time. Like a 
shot out of the gun 
which had given the 
signal to start, they 
were away, racing 
across a wide cotton 
field: their bird- 
sense had told them 
no covey of quail 
could be found where 
there was neither 
food nor cover. 

A strangely as- 
sorted gathering—in 
numbers well over 
100—of people and 
horses we were, as 
we cantered ahead, 
following those two 
pointers across corn 
and _ cotton fields, 


dogs, 











and fields of tall sedge grass, through 
ragweed patches, in and out of woods, and 
over streams. There were mules small 


and large, farm horses and thoroughbreds ; 
there were farmers and merchants and dog- 
handlers, undertakers and sportsmen; and 
every kind of costume from overalls to city 
clothes or well-cut riding habits. A motley 
throng, we were, drawn together by 
common bond—the love for the hunting 
dog. Every one chatted when their mounts 
drew together, introduced or not. The talk 
centered on the possible number of coveys 
and the individual methods of the two 
handlers—one who wore a khaki jacket, 
the other in white shirt sleeves so the dogs 

uld distinguish between them—and the 
beautiful performance of the dogs them- 
their past successes in other field 
their chances of winning the much- 
to-be desired stake. Also we discussed the 
hot sun which set the odds against the 
dogs in this afternoon’s race. 

Each handler had an assistant who aided 
in finding the animals, when they dis- 
appeared into woods or thickets, and keep- 
ing them on the course. One long whistle 
signalled to turn; two short ones, to go on. 
And there was much shouting by the 

idlers, often heard yelled: “Rena” 

“ROY” «+ heah!” Superlette 
found a covey within five minutes after 
being put down. Her style was perfect, 
and though she wavered slightly when the 
birds rose, she was steady at the shot of 
her handler’s gun. Not long after this, 
Norrias Roy made his first find and never 
faltered while the female pointer was sum- 
moned to back, and the birds went up, fol- 
lowed by the loud retort of the gun. Not 
once did he waver until his given signal. 
His score was, so far, perfect. 

Both first points had been all they should 
be. The crowd thrilled. The outdoor writ- 
ers whipped out their tiny pocket notebooks 
and jotted down details. On we went, the 
dogs hundreds of yards ahead. 

Now and then during the long three- 
hour heat neither pointer was in _ sight 
for quite some time. A handler would go one 
way, his assistant another, a judge waiting 
sternly to mark the disappearance “for” or 
depending upon whether the dog 
would be found on point. A shout would 
invariably ring out from the increasingly 
large crowd when the dog was re-found, 
and “on point.” If not, there ensued the 
wagging of many heads. If so, the huge 
multitude would break into a gallop and 
bear down upon the steady little animal 
waiting his handler to dismount, shoot his 


one 


S¢ lve Dy 
trials, 


we 
“Come 


“against,” 


gun into the air, and release him for an- 
other find. 
Superlette’s score was two coveys and 


two singles, and her performance magnifi- 
cent. Roy found three coveys and two sin- 
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gles, without a mistake. But he had many 
times worked too wide of the course and 
been hunted for oftener than his smaller, 
older, and wiser rival. Perhaps this fact 


counted against him in the final check-up. 
For it was not Norrias Roy, but Superlette, 
the seven year old liver and white pointer, 
who later in the week ran again in the 
final heat against the pointer Susquehanna 
Tom, owned by the Lebanon Kennels. 
Superlette, on this first day, had leaped 
over a log and directly into the sharp end 
of a broken-off sapling. The injury proved 
far greater than any one at first thought. 
The on-lookers however, never knew of 
the injury until reading of it in the 
paper accounts the following day. She had 
torn a deep gash down one leg and 
along the side over her ribs. Fourteen 
stitches were needed to close the raw tear. 
And yet, on the last day, the cup and title 
and money at stake, though much handi 
capped they tell me she came out gamely 


up 


to compete, her entire body encased in a 
covering of mattress sheeting to protect 
her from further injury. 

Mr. Hochwalt reported that “She made a 
game race, for she has the courage and 
determination to battle against odds; but 
the big Pennsylvania pointer was too 
much.” 

Superlette went down to defeat with the 
same game manner that she had run her 


first heat, not giving up even though bleed- 
ing and cut. What other animal with leg 
and side badly gashed, and realizing prob- 
bly—on the last day—that chances of vic 
tory were slight, would have continued 
faithfully the fight for both her owner and 


handler ?—Only another hunting dog 


100 Per Cent for the Irish 


fx DITOR Outdoor Life:—This is in re- 
ply to an article by Dave L. Wilson, 
California, in your January issue regarding 
Irish water spaniels. While I do not breed 


any kind of dogs at present, I did at one 
time raise thoroughbreds. More than 200 
have I reared from infancy, trained and 
sold. Contrary to Mr. Wilson’s statement, 
I have never found one or them vicious— 
not even sufficiently so for their own pro- 
tection. 

I have always found them to be very 
kind hearted (sic) and the easiest of all 
retrievers to train when treated kindly. 
I have found that 50 per cent of them 
are one-man dogs. Due to shyness, the 
least of abuse often spoils the very best 
dogs because they are so kind, gentle and 
terder-hearted. I have found that with 


proper feed—a good mixed diet—they are 
the easiest of all breeds to rear, which in- 
cludes springers, Chesapeakes, pointers 





Irish water spaniels enjoying the water 


| WhiteCollie Pups oe 


| offer 
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Send us a Ken-L-Ration label or a Ken-L-Biskit 
package topand we willsend youacopy of “Dog 
Stories.”” You will enjoy reading this 32-page 
booklet containing biographies of thirteen 
popular breeds. Illustrated by Morgan Dennis, 
whose drawings of dogs arein great demand. 
You will find many hints on how to keep 
a dog happy, how to feed him and train him. 
You can get Ken-L-Ration and Ken-L-Biskit 
at quality stores in your neighborhood. Write 
now for “Dog Stories,” enclosing either a Ken- 
L-Ration label or a Ken-L-Biskit 
package top with your request. 


CHAPPEL BROS. INC. 
112 Peoples Ave. Rockford, IIL 


















The best friend a dog can have is an 
owner who knows Sergeant’s Dog Medi- 
cines and knows how to use them. Write 
for free copy of Sergeant’s Dog Book giv- 
ing full information on care of dogs. 
Give Sergeant’s Dog Food for strength. 
POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORP. 
2050 W. Broad St. Richmond, Va. 


Sergeants | 


pjete MEDICINES 


aa OOD FOOD 





For over 50 years dog owners have depended on 

Glover's reliable remedies for dog ailments. 

WORMS: treat them monthly with either 
GLOVER’S TETRACHLORETHYLENE CAPSULES, 


GLOVER’S ROUND WORM VERMIFUGE 
GLOVER’S ROUND WORM CAPSULES 
FREE ON REQUEST 

Glover’scomplete 48 page Guide Book. 
It tells you how to recognize and treat 
common dog ailments. Bulletins on 
Cats or Foxes or Rabbits are also avail- 
able. Our Veterinarian will answer your 
problems on any animal ailments. 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
Box 3, 119 Fifth Avenue, New York 


GLOVER’S 


IMPERIAL 


ANIMAL MEDICINES 


or 









The most beautiful speci- 
mens the dog world can 
Home guards, loyal 
companions, useful and 
intelligent. Low prices. 


Free Catalogue. 
Comrade FarmKennels 
Galion, Ohio 














HERMOSA KENNELS 
MAY PUPPY BARGAINS 
Pedigreed Stock 


Irish Terriers, Wire Haired Foxterriers, 


Miniature Foxterriers, Boston Terriers, 
Scottish Terriers, Orange Pomeranians, 
Pekingese. 


Purebred Unpedigreed St. Bernards 


DR. A. A. HERMANN 


Veterinarian 


The best for less 
Federal & 55th Res. & Office 3854 Federal 
DENVER, COLORADO 





Boarding, Breeding, Hunting Dogs | 











by Prize Winners, sired by 
CH. EDEN 







CHILD D 
Caswell Kennels, 


Dent's Condition Pills 
MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 








DENT MEDICINE CO. 


ARISTOCRAT 
Strong, healthy, playful. Best PAL and 
G.- Very reasonable. Guarantee 
safe delivery. General Crack at Stud, $25. 
Toledo, O. 






WIRE HAIRED PUPPIES 


A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange 
and genera! debility. You will notice the 
difference after a few doses. Druggists or mail, 50c, 

NEWBURGH., N. Y. 











Sportsmen--- 


Here is Your Chance to Own a GREAT 
| Outdoor Painting. 


The Original 
Paintings 


which have been reproduced on Outdoor 
Life covers will be sold for a fraction of 
their cost. 
Price upon inquiry— Painting goes to first 
} person getting check to this office 
| Cover paintings reproduced in February 
March, April and May 1932; J anuary, Feb- 
ruary, March, April, May, July, Novem- 
ber and December. 1931; February, August 
and December, 1930; February and June, 
1929, 
IG out these issues and see if it's 
worth your while to have one of 
these beautiful paintings hanging in 
your den. Then write: 
Outdoor Life Picture Shop, © 
Outdoor Life Bldg., Mount Morris, Ill. 


~~ 

















THE REAL LOG CABIN 


By C. D. Aldrich 


$4.00 Edition for $2.50 
The most popular 

seller in our 
Book Shop 

A most practical and 

up-to-date book on 

how to plan and 

build cabins, what 

they cost and how 

practical they are. 


o — 


The Real Log Cabin 
Chilson D. Afdrieh 


a 


The author is 
probably the only 
architect in this 





country who has de- 
i voted himself exclu- 

a sively to designing 
—- and building log cab- 
ins from the simplest 
to the most elaborate. 


$2.50 postpaid 
TDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 


ou 
111 E. Hitt St. ount Morris, Ill. 











REPTILES OF 
THE WORLD 


by Raymond Ditmar 
$4.00 Postpaid 


This is a book everyone should have whether amateur or pro- 
fessional. It is one of our best sellers, and is written by one 
of the best known authorities on reptiles. 

Liberally illustrated by almost 200 photographs. with —— < 
ters devoted to turtles, tortoises, crocodiles, alligators, li 3 
and snakes. Everyone is interested in snakes. 


Order today from 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
111 E. Hite St. Mount Morris, M11. 
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and setters. 

Most dogs are hard-mouthed while they 
are pups and in training, but the writer 
has found the Irish water spaniel the easi- 
est of all the breeds mentioned to break 
of this habit. Never have I had one that 
could not be broken of this habit in a week 
by simply filling a sponge full of tacks 
and having him retrieve it. Never have 
I had to send one to dog heaven because 
he could not be made a _ tender-mouthed 
retriever. I have never had one of these 
dogs break shot or leave a blind until he 
was told to do so; often he was what is 
termed a finished dog, which usually con- 
stitutes the second or third day’s hunt of 
actually retrieving dead birds. I never 
failed to take all of my Irish spaniels 
when I went fishing, or to the lake, and 
I was never troubled by having them 
chase plugs or even enter water unless 
told to do so. 

My first step in training is to make 
them mind. To down and to heel is the 
very first step, and after that the rest 
comes easy. I am a lover of all dogs, 
especially the Irish water spaniel, for they 
are so kind-hearted and obedient. Their 
only fault, in my estimation, is that they 
never get cross enough to even make good 
yard dogs. They make wonderful pheasant, 
grouse and duck retrievers, when trained 
to whistle to which they are easily broken. 

They have a wonderful brain and soon 
learn what to do by the number of blasts 
blown. One blast to down, two blasts to 
work faster and farther ahead, three blasts 


to return. They never tire and are all- 
day hunters. D. T. THompson. 
Wash. 


Breaking ‘‘Eg¢ Stealers’’ 
| hs STEALING is one of the common 


faults of dogs, irrespective of the breed, 
and those that are permitted to run loose 
on the farm where poultry is raised are 
generally likely to acquire the habit. Not 
a week passes but some worried dog owner 


| writes, asking for a method to cure his dog 


of this pernicious failing. 

There are various methods, but perhaps 
one of the oldest and most effective and at 
the same time the simplest, is the follow- 
ing: Perforate both ends of an egg with an 
awl or other small pointed object so as not 
to make the holes too large. Blow out the 
entire contents of the egg and then close the 
hole at one end with wax and fill the shell 
with spirits of ammonia or hartshorn, after 
which the other end should be closed with 
wax. A number of eggs may be treated 
in this manner and then placed in the nests 
where the dog has been in the habit of 
obtaining his repasts. See that all other 
eggs are removed, leaving none but the 
treated ones. Allow the dog to roam as 
before and he will soon find the bait that 
has been prepared for him. Usually one 
experience of this will forever cure him 
of any desire for freshly laid eggs, but to 





Piccolo Pete, an English setter owned 
by J. H. Bishop, Jr., of Pasadena 





make sure, it might be well to sprinkle a 
little of the ammonia around the nest, so 
as to remind him, should he attempt the 
trick again, of his previous experience. 
This method is more effective than filling 
the egg with Cayenne pepper, although 
that has been frequently used with success, 
though occasionally one encounters a dog 


which does not mind the pepper. As one 
correspondent wrote: “I tried the Cayenne 
pepper treatment, but it seems my dog 


likes it and it had no effect, but one dos: 
of the ammonia treatment fixed him. He 
has not touched an egg since.”—A. F. H 


Queries 


Needs More Age and Experience 
Editor Dog Department:—I have a_ sever 
months old Irish setter and may be overanxiou 
about his behavior. He does not 


range out and 
sometimes will be almost underfoot. He is ap 
parently not gun-shy; just doesn’t know what 


it’s all about. 
Others of his 


Have hunted him with trained dogs 
litter work fine 


and only recently 
I saw them make some pretty stands on quail 
Can you suggest a remedy? I prefer to train 
my own dog.—B. W. M., Iil. 


Answer:—The remedy is age and experience. 
You answer the question yourself when you say 
“he just doesn’t know, that’s all.” You must re 
alize that at seven months of age a bird dog is 
still a mere baby. The fact that some of his lit 
ter brothers and sisters are more 
not mean anything and you need not be unneces 
alarmed. Perhaps those 
somewhat more precocious than yours and again 
they have been given field experience and 
an abundance of it when very young, while yours, 
we gather, has not been worked to any extent 
As a general proposition many setters—and Irish 
setters particularly—do not to point until 
they are well along past a year old. There are 
exceptions it is true, but this is not the rule 
Give the puppy an abundance of experience. Let 
him flush and chase if he likes and then when he 
gets older and has the desire to hunt well in 
culcated, it is time enough to begin steadying 


advanced does 


s ly . 
arily puppies were 


may 


begin 


him. His intelligence will be farther advanced by 
that time and he will probably make greater 
progress than the more precocious ones, for the 


old saying that ‘‘rare ripes fall early’’ holds true 
with bird dogs. Be careful in your early lessons 
not to introduce the gun too suddenly. Accus- 
tom him to these sounds gradually Take him 
out every day or as often possible and let 
him learn by natural processes. Unless the 
puppy is a rank duffer he will come to his own 
in due time and perhaps be the best of the lot.— 


A. F. H. 


as 


Eskimo Dogs 

Editor:—I am asking for information concern- 
ing the Eskimo dog as I am contemplating buying 
one. What is their average size and weight? 
Are they friendly and faithful? How are they 
toward other breeds of dogs? What is their 
coloring and do they stand the heat? How do 
the prices run?—J. L., N. 


Answer:—There are two well-known varieties 
of the Eskimo, known as the “‘Husky” and the 
“Malamute.” It is in the former that you are 
probably interested. In his own country the 
Husky is a handsome dog, heavily-coated, usually 
cream-colored, and weighing from 60 to 75 
pounds, sometimes even more. He is strong and 
sturdy in every line and has an intelligent ex- 
pression. As to his disposition, much depends 
upon the individual, but as a rule most of them 
are rather uncertain and do not make the com 
panionable animals that many other breeds do 
unless one obtains a puppy very young and 
brings him up in the home environment. They 
do far better in cold than in warm climates 
Where I came in contact with them mostly was 
in the Hudson Bay Country and here they do 
well and are said to be easy to raise. The best 
I have ever seen were owned by Major H. U 
Green, Canadian Customs official at Killarney, 
Manitoba. This was several years ago, and | 
am under the impression that he still breeds 
them, for he had a well-established kennel very 
uniform in size, type and color. One of the 
specific claims that he made was that they never 
contract distemper, though what might happen 
to them in more southern climates is of course 
problematical. Prices, no doubt, would be high 
for specimens of these native northern varie 


ties—A. F. H. 











Aealth 


of your Dog 
conducted by? 


A.A.Hermann.DYV5S. 


Danger of Too-Frequent Worming 
Queston:—My hound has no life. Fre- 
quently, while hunting, she will topple over. I 
ave rmed her every month and this time 
three times in fifteen days with carbon tetra- 


hloride a hh Pa. 


Answer :—Too-frequent or 
become more harmful 
with the drug you used, 
produce cirrhosis (hardening) 
iver. Whenever a dog wormed the premises 
should be thoroughly cleaned of the myriads of 
va (eggs) to prevent re-infestation and the worm- 
be repeated in ten days to remove 
have hatched after the first worm- 
they reach maturity and scatter a 
third crop of eggs. Worm a puppy on this 
chedule at four weeks, at four months, at one 
ear and, if the environment is good, once or, at 
twice a year thereafter will suffice. It is 
to have the feces examined occasionally 
than to worm blindly. Also change the 
occasionally. Many good worm medi- 
are featured among Ovutpoor Lire adver- 


tisements.—A. A. H. 


beagle 


wi 


poorly-timed worm 
than worming 
as oft-repeated 
of the 


ng may no 
especially 
full doses 


is 


should 
which 


ng 
those 
ng, before 


nost, 
etter 
for ova 
lrug 


nes 


used 


Ear Infection 
Question:—My dog shakes its head, scratches 
at its ears and cries as it does so. There is some 


foul-smelling discharge. Can you tell me why ?— 


Mrs. G. R. S., Colo. 

Answer The small bearded seed heads of 
wild grasses sometimes creep into a dog’s ears 
and cause itching, scratching, shaking of the 
head and sometimes abscess formation and deaf- 
ness from puncturing the ear drum. Frequently 
eczema shows in a profuse waxy discharge and 
tching caused by a diet containing cooked and 
anned foods, starches, sweets and fats. Change 
our diet and thoroughly examine the ear to see 


Cleanse the ears 
into them.— 


that it is not the bearded grass. 
nd dust a littl B. F. I. powder 
c. a a 


Sore Eyes 

Question:—My dog has sore inflamed eyes and 
ften appears blind after a hunt.—F. P., Wis. 
Answer 
Argyrol with a 1 
three times 
each meal. 
Darkening 
prevent sunburn 


A. H 


-Drop a 10 per cent solution of 
1,000 solution of Adrenalin into 
daily. Give a half cake 
Avoid over exertion and 
around the eyelids is 
and soothing to 


eyes 
f yeast in 

now glare. 
beneficial to 
eyes.—A. 


th 
t 


Immunity from Running Fits 
Question:—My redbone hound has running fits. 
If a puppy is vaccinated will it be immune? 
What theories of cause are advanced?—E. E. S., 
irk 


evidently epidemic 
s evidenced by its gradual spread throughout 
United States from the Atlantic coast line. 
is frequently a complication of distemper but 
also, though rarely, in immune dogs and 
as a pure infection. Dr. Ashe Lock- 
Kansas City, Mo., makes a vaccine for 
germs isolated from brain tissue. Feed- 
ing hyperkinesia patient generously on raw 
heef shortens the attack and hastens recovery. 
Distemper vaccination highly advisable 

A \%-grain table of barbitol or a capsule- 
nembutal each morning and 10 grains of 
bromides in each quart of drinking water 
spasms.—A. A. H. 


Answer :—Hyperkinesia is 
the 
It 
ppears 
sometimes 
hart of 
it from 
a 

is pro- 
cedure. 
of 
triple 

will prevent 


ful 


Menstruation Desirable 


Question:—My Great Dame matron men- 
struates every two to three months. What 
causes this?—T. W. Til. 

Answer:—Evidently she is well fed and cared 


for as undernourished dogs do not come into heat 


so often. Most breeders would consider such a 
dog exceptionally desirable. Medicines to check 
it would be undesirable. Feed more sparingly 


lots of exercise.—A. A. H. 


and give 
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by W.A.Bevan 


Black Snakes 


1932 


May, 





Editor What kind of a snake found in 
Pennsylvania has a horn or spike on the end of 
its tail and takes this spike in its mouth when 
traveling or pursuing, and the sting from this 
horn will kill a person; or if imbedded in a tree 
is reported to kill the tree? Is there such a 
snake, and if so, what are they called? 

What is the largest, shiny black snake ever 
reported, and do you know if it is possible for 
them to attain the astounding size of about 6 
inches in diameter and between 20 and 30 feet 
in length?—R. S. R., Calif. 

Answer There are several different snakes 
with horny appendages on their tails but not 
any which sting. The copperheads, which ar« 
found in Pennsylvania, have a_ well-developed, 
horny tail tip. The snake most commonly 
called stinging snake, and sometimes hoop snake, 
is technically named Farancia abacura, but is 
not found in Pennsylvania. The stories about 
snakes taking their tails in their mouths and bowl- 
ing like a hoop are purely mythical. I have 
handled many of these snakes and do not find 
them the least bit pugnacious. 

There are several species of snakes called 
black snakes. The common black snake is sel- 
dom over 5 feet in length. The chicken snake, 
properly ulled pilot black snake and found in 
Pennsylvania, attains a length of over 6 feet. 
The largest snake found in this country is the 
Indigo snake and this attains a length of 10 
feet. All rattlesnakes, copperheads and cotton- 
mouth moccasins have from three to seven pairs 
of fangs in different stages of development em- 
bedded in cartilage. The foremost auxiliary 
fang frequently moves in place along side the 
functioning fang long before the old fangs are 
ready to shed It is not unusual to find four 
fangs in plain sight in snake’s mouths, as this 
fang replacement is part of a continual develop- 
ment. It is impossible to state just how much 
time must lapse before new fangs will replace 





NEXT MONTH 
Judge Anthony Johnson will delight you 
with the story of his Pennsylvania 

deer hunt 


“Fifth and Last Day” 


ones extracted. If all 
aped the snake will die without ever 
new If the fun 
several weeks to three 
new fangs appear.—W. A. 
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and see glands 
the fangs into their own flesh. That 
same as a voluntary bite and there 
of venom but I would not advise you 
it until have had a long experience 
snakes and know just what you 
Rattlesnakes soon get accustomed to being handled 
be handled with their fangs intact and 
in doing that, as in handling any animals, 
upon your knowledge of what they 
do in any given circumstances. 
unless you are prepared to pay 
paid it and so has else 
too darned flip with poisonous 
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CLASSI RIED ADM ER OnISIMG 





Advertisements under this head are inserted at 
the rate of TEN CENTS A WORD PER IN- 
SERTION FOR READERS. DISPLAY 
RATES ON APPLICATION. No advertise- 
ment inserted for less than ONE DOLLAR 











nd CASH MUST ACCOMPANY ORDER, as 
we cannot afford to keep an endless number of 

ounts in this department. Each number and 
itial counts as a separate word. Copy should 
e received by the 20th of second month preced- 
ng date of issue. For the protection of both 
idvertisers and readers we require that you 
submit as references the names of two reputable 
persons with your advertisement. OUTDOOR 
LIFE is read monthly by thousands of sports- 
men—men in all walks of life distributed all 
ver America—and you will find this classified 
idvertising the cheapest and most efficient you 
an buy. Address all orders to Mount Morris, II. 

Kennel 

YOUR PUPPY WANTS Supplied. We have the finest 
puppies of the following popular breeds most reason- 
able. Springer Spaniels, Wire and Smooth Fox Terriers. 
Doberman Pinschers, Scotch Terriers, Bostons, Pekingese, 


Pomeranians, Cocker Spaniels and Irish Terriers. Satis- 











faction guaranteed. Hermosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty- 
Fifth. Denver, Colo. tf 
ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIEL, the all purpose hunt- 
ing dog (fur and feather) natural born retrievers 
young and matured stock for sale. Papers furnished. 
Priced reasonable. Satisfaction guaranteed. At stud, the 
great field trial winner, Boghurst Whoopee. Leo R. 
Emery, Box 251, Ottumwa, Iowa. 
OAK GROVE KENNELS, Ina, Illinois, offers for 
sale high-class coon, skunk, opossum and mink hounds; 
fox, wolf and coyote hounds; rabbit hounds, beagle 
hounds, youngsters started on game. Also pointers and 
setters. All dogs shipped for trial. Illustrated cata- 
logue l0c. 12-tf 





GOSSETTS OLD FASHIONED longeared black and tan 








bugle voiced American Hounds. Trained hounds, bred 
bitche puppies Descriptive illustrated catalog 10c. 
Hermosa Vista Farm, Bannock, Ohio. 12-6 
SPRINGER SPANIELS: Order your pupppy now for 

pring ane Youngsters and brood matrons. Best 
lood lines easonable prices. Brushwood Kennels, 
a 55, Route 8, Charlotte, N. C 





FOR SALE—First class coon and combination hounds on 
60 day trial. Satisfaction guaranteed. Also high 

rabbit-hounds $22.50 pair, on 20 days trial. D. D. 
Lawrenceburg, Tenn, 


Scott 





EXCEPTIONAL PEDIGREED SPRINGER Spaniel 
puppies, trained parentage, trained if desired. Rea- 
sonable. Hermosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty Fifth, 
Denver, Colo. tf 




















SPRINGER SPANIELS, workers and winners, trained 
dog broods, and six wonderful litters of pups, quality 
tock priced right. Kesterson’s Kennels, Skamokawa, 
Washington. 4-3 
GORGEOUS COATED PEKINGESE Puppies, pedigreed, 
loveable, intelligent house dogs, $25 to $35. Her- 
mosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty Fifth, Denver, Colo. tf 
IRISH TERRIERS, SCOTTISH Terriers. Wire haired 
fox terriers. Pals, Pedigreed aristocrats, hunters or 
r Alba Elkins, Route 3, Kokomo, Ind. tf 
$12.50 BUYS a 2 year old nicely started coon hound. 





Trails, hunts and trees well. No blemishes. Shipped 
c. 0. D. C. Singleton, Pryorsburg, Ky. 
AIRE ‘D ALES— moles, Pedigreed puppies from World's 














bloodlines Safe delivery, satisfaction guaranteed 
Lawrence Gartner, Lexington, Ohio. 
COCKER SPANIEL puppies, black beauties, eligible 
regi tration, priced reasonable. Elwood Kennels, 916 
East Chestnut, Louisville, Ky. 3-3 
SVR ING ER SPANIELS. IDEAL PHEASANT DOGS 
Farm raised pupples. Reasonable. Pryor & Dosdale, 


Red Wing, Minn 











FOR SALE—Police puppies, Strongheart bloodlines. 
Shipped C. O. D. on = approval. Thomas Dailey, 
Har ford, N. D. 1-6 
FIVE PEDIGREED Irish Water Spaniel females, rat- 
tailed curly-coated. $15, $10. jail Kreymborg, At- 
kinson, Nebr. 


SPRINGER SPANIEI LS from a great field trial 
S. B. Buckner, War College, Washington, D. C 





strain. 





FOX Terrier puppies, of breeding, 











MALE WIRE best 
$35. Wood, 199 Franklin, Astoria, Oregon. 
GREAT DANE REGISTERABLE puppies Reasonable, 
Tanana Kennels, Steamboat Springs, Colo. 12-6 
WATER SPANIELS, Cocker Irish cross, black, brown, 




















$15.00. Charles Gallagher, Spencer, Iowa. 
ST. BERNARD PUPS, $25 and $50 with American -* 
nel papers R. B. Colby, Loyal, Wis. 3 
ENGLISH BLOODHOUNDS, trained dogs and pups. 
Dr. Boone Phillips, Maysville, y. 2-3 
BEAUTIFUL REGISTERED BULL pups, $15. Bull- 
dog 501 Rockwood, Dallas, Texas. Sept. 32 
BEAGLES, RABBIT, COON Hounds, broken. Puppies. 
M Saublitz, Seven Valleys, Pa. 2-6 
SALE—twenty-five pavetes cheap. Guaranteed. Roy 


Shanesvilie, 





Dotterer, 
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Advertisements under this head are inserted at the rate of TEN CENTS A WORD PER INSERTION FOR READERS. Display rates on application 
No advertisement inserted for less than ONE DOLLAR, and CASH MUST ACCOMPANY ORDER, as we cannot afford to keep an endless number 


of small accounts 1m this department. 


ing date of issue. 


advertisement OUTDOOR LIFE 


read 
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Each number and initial counts as a separate word. Copy should be received by the 20th of second month preced- 
For the protection of both advertisers and readers we require that you submit as references the names of two reputable 


with 


persons 


walks of life, distributed 






























































your is monthly by thousands of sportsmen—men in all over America—and 
vou will find this classified advertising the cheapest and most effective you can buy. Address all orders to Mount Morris, [Illinois 
. . . . 
Birds and Animals Birds and Animals Kennel 
t SALE, 1931 hatch. Golden and Silver pheasants IRISH WATER SP ANIELS, genuine curl 
per pair $12.00. Lady Ambersts $20.00 Adults priced tails. Puppies all ag youngster 
on application Hand-reared pinioned ducks, black Always on hand All br eding fr i 
mallards $8.00, wood-ducks $25.00 per pair Extra registered stock Largest finest kennel in Amer 
Sor \WE IK RABBITS wood-duck drakes $10.00 each Harry KR. Moyer, Line Percy K. Swan, Chico, Calif 
Lexington, Pa 
SE —_ —- CRACKER JACK Pair Rabbithounds, $45.00. Teaxl 
US RAISE RABRBITS—New Zealand White, we furnish $27.50. Special selects 35.00 Trial—Satisfactio 
stock and contract for all you raise Big demand. Young Rabbithounds, $12.50. Blanks Kennels, Decatu 
Write for contract. Get started now. Convenient terms Ills. 
available. Lambdin Rabbit Farm, Beloit, Wisconsin ae e a 
- _ —. AIREDALE PUPPIES from oldest and best strain in tl 
WILD CANADIAN GOOSE exes at $2.00 each, positive- world at $25.00 to $35.00 each Safe delivery anil 
ly fresh and hatchable from stock weighing 12 to 16 satisfaction guaranteed LaRue Kennel LaRue, Ohio 
Ibs. each Also mated pairs at $20.00 per pair. Gruel — a 
wwe ‘N Lrothers, Hobart, Indiana e ag pig RO, have been cured with BICAISE’s 
CHINCHILLA . _— ‘GE } y LE, when other medic ine have failed 
RABBIT BOOKING ORDERS for pheasant eges: Goldens, Am- | Write us, Lawrence Bicaise, Charleston 4 
herst Yersicolor Reeves, Whites Nepal Kaleege, I U L 
S P Manct iz Als Searder silkies THREE GH-CLASS IUNDS t ned on coon cur 
BIG peor palsinf CHINCHILLA and Sena: tenia One — — ™ and + cane Trial HOUNI ~ thy Red gy 
NEW ZEALAND WHITE fur rabbits FOR = : : — a Arthur _Sampey, Springfield, Mo : ; 5. 
US on contract backed by eighteen years of service RABBITS: Any breed, age or weight, 18 cents pound <4 —— 
PROFITS °: ou by raising an animal that Supply catalogue, 10 cents Also Champion Dietrich Bish AND ENGLISH SETTER puppies and gro 
—t A ‘TO $6.50 ‘EACH Doberman pups 40 to 75 dollars Raymond Weber dogs, finest type and breeding. John Thayer, Sout 
WE PAY YOU ‘$1. 00 West Chicago, Il tyron, N. Y. 
} d contrac f FUR agen vas nics Ca ie 
Large iilagtrated book, catalog and, contain all for idc-Address FOR SALE—Japanese Silkie es $2.00 per doz., | FOR SALE—Irish Setter Puppies, four months old 
. .,Box 135 B Holmes Park, Mo. $6.00 per 50, $12.00 per 100 ;=---™ not over Eligible. Best in the west. Asa Davidson, Pocate 
STAHL'S OUTDOOR ENTERPRISE CO..B 5 AF days old when shipped Harry R. Moyer, Line Idaho. : = 
Lexington, Pa. 5-2 gue . 
—— = . ———— - ENGLISH BULL PUPPIES registered atalog 10 
FLYING SQUIRRELS—Cutest Pets Mate 1 pair $3.50, Challenger Kennels, Box 1027, Jackson Center, Ol 
two pairs $6.00, prepaid safe delivery anywhere guar- ° 
} anteed Booklet. Wildwoods Fur Farm, Woodville, . 
| Texas y's | IRISH SETTER PUPP IES sired by Champion, |r 
7 * — — - LL ————_—— - hunting strain $15.00. W Gercel ooster 0 
| PHEASANT EGGS at 1932 low prices. 18— 5, 50— 
$7.50, 100—$14.00, 200—$25.00 delivered Safe de = 
Pheasant eggs and wild duck egg Orders now booked livery and fertility guaranteed. H. L. Rossell, Rockford, 
for spring and early summer delivers of the following Nebr. Books and Magazines 
varieties of pheasants English Ring Neck, Chinese | ee " — 
King Neck, Golden, Lady Amherst and Silver, all guar FOR SALE, baby bears. place your orders now for early nin 7 
anteed to be from strong, pure bred non-related stock delivery Watch this advertisement {rs M L WANTED—AP RIL, MAY » and DECEMBER 192% 
Wild Mallard and pure bred small tame variety of Forge, 513 Dubue St., Norwood, Winnipeg, Manitoba copies of Outdoor Life The next three issues, Jur 
English Grey Call Duck eg These ure the cele Can 5-2 a “eng yh en _ age bs ae ee SE 
brated W . decoys Nearl ve variety f wild a —— - - seripers a Mis ime, rom whom we receive by Apri 
dean responds to pom soft ‘onl io call Full in EGGS AND BREEDING STOCK Pheasants—Reeves 30th, copies of any one of the above three 1929 copies 
tructions with shipment how to set eggs and raise Amherst, Golden, Silver, Melanistic, Rineznecks; Quail, For two of those copies the next six issues will be 
young successfully Established 1895 Buff Cochin Bantams. Karl Palmer, MeKeesport, Pa mailed and for all three of them the next nine issu 
5-2 will be sent. Just write your name and address clear! 
WALLACE EVANS GAME FARM — sapere anncammamaiiaaanias 4 ~ ae or package and mail it to Outdoor Lif 
10,000 MONGOLIAN PHEASANT EGGS, best s... -. - _._S __ 
ST. CHARLES, ILL. neck family. Unable to supply 1931 demand, 15 eggs : 7 eens are 
. , $2.75 delivered Glenn 1 Norman, Nev da, Mo 1-3 ee Ee jeans vid Big placer 
- —_.-_ 4 € sits § acl. arn prospecting—placer 
PRAIRIE DOGS (Marmots) Tame readily. anes pets mining New, illustrated treatise, with iene — 
Cute, clean, comical, hardy, economical Only $2.50 localities, covers everything: Prospecting, panning, sluice 
pair Alva _M. __ Rock, Wallace, _ Kans “ — cement, paatian. outfitting, costs, et $1.00 
: “ postpaid. zaboratory (D6), Coeur d'Alene, Idaho 
MACKENSEN GAME FARM MUSKR: \TS—Finest Dark Lake Superior Mus krat breed HOUN a OR cn — : a 
: t 1 b Ri ers None better. Get our quantity prices ake 10 DS AND HUNTING, De k 6, Decatur, Illinoi 
ety 4 sale 2 nope number Ing- Superior Fur Farm, Ashland, Wis ars — you — ptcomatinn regarding the beag! 
nec pheasants, ungarian par- . 3 lan you can ge na other publications Copy, 20 
tridges, Mallard ducks, Call ducks, EASTERN MINK tooking orders for fall delivery yearly, $1.50. The Beagle Standard, 50c, Pe how 
Bob White quail, Valley quail, and 1932 kits. Write for prices and reference. Marshal | % tell the good ones. tf 
‘ 1 : . me Laviolette, East Longmeadow, Mass. 
practically anything in the line of — - — _ = ===> 
game and fancy birds, and animals. =~ ae’ agg et pure Hred <tock, selected etnin a d Ph te a ie 
one yirds, 44 >—$2.50, hundred—$16.00 Maekr’s r an 
William J. Mackensen Yardley, Pa. Pheasant Farm, Flatonia, Texas oto Supplies 
RAISE GERMAN FITCH and Aegentins Nutria, world’s MAKE MONEY IN ‘Photography. ~ Learn quickly at 
best furbreeders I buy all increase Schoemann, home. Spare or full time. New plan. Nothing like 
Crystal Lake, Illinois. it Experience unnecessary. American School of Photo 
: : “ . graphy, Dept. 1281, 3601 Michigan Avenue, Chicago 
SPECIAL—GOLDEN PHE N FOR SALE—Minks, squirrels, raccoons, foxes, ferrets 9-1 
_ muskrats, skunks, wolf pups, opossums. B. Tippman, enieiie teak “ “Rees é ° 
1931 Hatch Cockerels $4.00, Pullets $6.00, Eggs $5.00 set- | Caledonia, Minn. pee ane your AVenssS Guides Snapshots, enlarged, tinted 
ting. Order direct from this ad. Satisfaction guaranteed. COMPLETE INSTRUCTIONS hatin ones . | Studie. Stery City yond work, 8x10, $1.25 Johnso 
a at : F 4 ’ g . » ou a. . 
DON D. TERPENING, Clatskanie, Oregon |, Pheasants, 25¢. Derby Game Farm, Pittstown, New 
Ai nai Jersey. - 3-3 | FILM DE VELOPED, and 6 prints 25¢ (silver Send 
CANADIAN MINK—Guaranteed ene ory “Ade he for Price List. Shumilo, 1721 Ellen Street, Chicago 
BOB WHITE QUAIL Minkery, 912 Washington St., Peekskill, N ee _5 
Any quantity in  February-March-April; order early. am y © P ety 7 
py RABBITS, QUALITY NEW ZEALAND whites only Pictures, Postcards, Photos 
Also partridges, wild waterfowl, turkeys, squirrels en EE arthage, N.Y 5-6 ACTUAL WILD GAME photograph - = 
5 Varieties Peafow! PEDIGREED WHITE NEWZEALANDS, $2.00 per pair. | “ete. Set of 12, all differ eee ofits, steer, moose, 
Other faney land and water birds, deer, wild animals. Valley Fur Farms, Jefferson, Ohio aid. East in 2 iferent, size 24%4x4%—50c post 
KELLY SMITH, Box 162, Dept. L, San Antonio, Tex. ul : . - a Ee Shop. Gardiner, Monta 4-2 
a ‘ * | GERMAN FITCH Bred females, $30 each Dr 20 PICTURES Beautiful Girls, $1.00. 10 5-25 
RAISE | GAME Birds for pleasure and profit The Warta, Omaha, Nebr. eae — Arts, B-1611-A0, Denver. “ke skein “— 
Game lLreeder—monthly trade journal for this new FERRETS at depression fees Ww . - 5 SESE _ — — 
industry—tells how Sent nine months for $1.00 on New oe hy + = H. Campbell, ** | 7 
pecial money-saving offer The Game Breeder. 209 — — 
East 42nd St., New York City tf WANTED—Red Fox Cubs. Blanks Kennels, Decatur, 2 
— -— — ——--- Til | 
FANCY & RINGNECK breeding pheasants Eggs of - . 
the following Ringneck, Mongolian, Golden, Silver, _——_ > By Lieut.-Col. 
Amherst, Mutants. Versicolor, Reeves Bantam eggs, Kennel a | J. H. Patterson 
Silkie, Buff & Black Cochin. Towamencin Vheasantry, - - - : N New, revised id " 
Souderton, Pa 1-2 | SPRINGER SPANIELS. GERMAN Pointers. Puppies ‘ew edition of this. n t a 
Sig Ce Ra RA NNEC ER TREE ——— grown stock, best bloodlines. Field Bench type. Send \ lar book .— 
KRINGNECK PHEASANT eggs, April tenth to May first for stud cards. Platte Inveresk Kennels, Northbend, ” : son 
twenty cents each, fifteen dollars per hundred; from Nebr 5-2 4 A thrilling story of how 
May first fifteen cents each Riverside Pheasantry, . ; = NR the man-eating lions which 
Monticello, Ind FOR SALE or TRADE for Scotty puppy, year old were terrorizing an African 
. brindle English Bull, pedigreed, registered. Dr. F community were finally 
EGGS—BREEDING STOCK—Fancy Pheas asl imide J. Pomainville, Wisconsin Rapids, Wiscinsin trapped after many trage- 
7 Becks Mutants—Silkies—Q u at l—Ducks. Paramount | scOTTISH, Irish, Wire Fox terriers. Bred Irish bitches dies. “It 1s without a doubt 
re GFE, SEAECENSTENS, SHGIaRA. Irish Stud. Reasonable. Altura Kennels, Route 1, El one of the most popular 
PHEASANTS, Golden, Silver, Amherst. Rin pees Poss, anes an wy hw pny 
LASANT: iolden, Silver, mhers ingnecks — we have ever had the pleas- 
aitaiee ” iiheinae aa a We ; | TWO LITTERS, beautiful Police pups, from registere: cnet cn men ; — 
aim to satisfy. Clare rence Carl on, As shiand, Wis. 1-6 parents Males $12.50, Pate oa mr 38. Wm, istered \ 48. PATTERSON ure of offering for sale 
Sleepy Eye, Minn 
FOR SALE: Quail, Doves, and Rare Pheasants. J = - - . Ne e ; 
V. Patton, Hollister, California 1:4 | BEAGLE PUPS, males $8.50, females $7.50. Floyd $2.50 Postpaid 
a Berd. Millersburg, Ohio. 














RABBITS AND sU PPLIES. 
ley Stream, N. Y. 


Facey Corp., 115-R, Val- 
tf 





Ed Leichtle 
5-2 


Cold Spring, Kentuck 





Outdoor Life Book Shop 


Mount, Morris, III. 














“PACIFIC”’ Speed 
Reloading Tool 


Semi-autom: _ It full length 
resizes. Reloads at less ths an my 
cent a round. $13.00 to $22 












| Reloading Supplies 


Front and Rear Sights 


For all rifles. Best Krag sight 
made—25,000 in use. $3 and $6. 


Telescope Sights and Mounts 





MASTER GUN SMITHS 


Dealere—Send for our Special 
Dealer Proposition 


PACIFIC GUN SIGHT CO. 


424 Balboa St., San Francisco, California 


BOND 


for postage. 

















Bullet Sizer and 
Lubricator 








Loading Tools, Moulds, 
Powder Measures, Scales, 
Bullets, Primers & Cases. 
Send 10c for latest Cata- 
logue on hand loading. 


MODERN-BOND CORP. 


815 W.5th St. Wilmington, Del. 











Final Winchester Sale 
$9 4.95 


A once in a lifetime opportunity to buy for way less than whole- 
sale the latest Model Winchester 55 light-weight takedown half 
magazine repeater with nickel steel tapered 24-inch bble. and 
shotgun butt. 25-35 and .32 W. 8. only. Brand new and shipped 
in original Winchester factory boxes. $24.95. Lyman tang peep 
sight attached $4.00 additional. Leather and canvas takedown 
cases $1.50. Limited stock. Order yours today. We ship C.O.D 
examination $5.00 M.O. For cash in full we pack jointed rod free. 


Baker & Kimball, Inc., 38 South St., Boston, Mass. 











YELOADING SUPPLIES 


Ideal & Pacific Reloading Tools, Primers, Pow- 
der, Metal Jacket Bullets. Stamp for Catalogue 


W. JOSEPH O'CONNOR, 1517 FirstSt §BAKER, OREGON 








SPORTSMAN TAKE NOTICE 


For accurate shooting, get Yankee straight line reloading tools, 
bullet moulds, s ing dies, cup forming dies, sheet copper 
and cast bullets. Gun repairs, remodeling, and special shells 
sights fitted. Let us know your wants. 


YANKEE SPECIALTY COMPANY, 851 E. 6th St.. Erie. Pa. 














GUN LOVERS, ATTENTION! A sample copy of The 

American Rifleman will be sent you for ten cents, 
coin or stamps, to cover costs. This magazine is the 
official publication of the National Rifle Association 
and is the only magazine in America devoted exclusively 
to firearms. Its staff of experts will personally answer 
questions of any American Rifleman subscriber. You are 
under no obligation in sending for this sample. The 
American Rifleman, Dept. A, Barr Building, Washing- 
ton, D. C. 12-tf 


WINCHESTER BARGAINS—AIl brand new takedown 
Model 92 32/20, 44/40 half, 38/40 full magazine 
24” bbls $19. 85. Model 94—25/35 full, 32/40 half 
magazine, 26” bbl. $21.95 Latest Model 55, light 
weight half-magazine, nickel steel 24” bbl., 25/35 and 
32 W. S. only, $24.95 Shipped C. O. D., examina 
tion for $5.00 M. O For cash in full jointed rod free 
taker & Kimball, 38 South St., Boston. tf 











NOW IS THE TIME to buy that 3-bbl. gun you have 

always wanted We are closing out our sample guns 
at bargain prices. Send stamp for list. Baker & Kim- 
ball, 38 South St., Boston, Mass tf 


OVERSTOCKED, 30-06 cartridges $2.00 the 100; 30-06 

expanding $2.50 the 100; 303 British $2.50 the 100; 
Krag $3.50 the 100; 45 Automatic $2.50 the 100.. D 
©. Amstutz, Ransom, Kansa 


BARRELS: 30 SPRINGFIELD $3.00; 45 auto Colt 

$2.00; prepaid. Long Luger barrels, arms and am 
munition price list free PACIFICARMS, Box 427 
San Francisco, California June °32 





‘ 
OutTpoor LIFE cE] May, 1932 
=_ 


Arms 
CLOSING OUT—Old style U. S. Cartridge Co’s primer 
cartridges Price per 100; Colts Automatic IS —Z2. 60 ; 
Reming ton Auto- 





99 


Pol ice positive .32 S&W long—$1.30; 

25. .30 32 calibers—$3.75; H.P 5/35— 
55—$3 75 Winchester 44 40 Mu ket Rifles 
Write for catalog. HUDSON, L-52 Warren 





—$13.45 
St., New York. 


SAVE 40% NEW GOERZ hunting and target rift 








telescopes of highest optic al qualities, 3, 4%, 6 
7% Does Price $25 to $ 50 Best mounts at if 
pr ric New genuine Mausers, fancy porters, calibers 
6% “eed 9mm, $145 grade, price $65 No catalogs, no 
tr ae 8 Box 574, Cheyenne, Wyo 


IMPROVE your revolver shooting with a “SURE GRIP.” 
Used by world-famous winners—Hardy, Ward, Nowka 





and many others Satisfaction guaranteed or money back 
$2 in Ss $2.25 elsewhere Write for literature 
Frank A. Pachmayr Co., 1232 Grand Ave Los Angele 
Calif 
TRADE IN one of your guns for a Pacific reloading 
tool—a new and inexpensive way to get thi wonder 
tool through our Gun Exchange Dept Write for infor 
mation Pacific Gun Sight Co., Dept. B, 424 Balboa St 
San Francisco, Calif 
TARGET HOLDING BACKSTOP 12” x12’ Assembled 
in 3 minutes without tools, includes stand and carrying 
case with space for targets, ammunition, et Real 


bargain $8.00 Well P. J. Printz, 622 N. 25th St 
Reading, Pa 


EXPERT GUNSMITHING—building of stocks to order 
expert repairing, shotguns a_ specialt'y 


fine work 


man 

ship in every respect. Jack Haverstick, 448 E. Orang 
St., Lancaster, Pa. 5 2 
GUNSTOCK BLANKS! PLAIN $1; ~ fancy $2.50; extras 
$5 Sporters $1.50, $3.50, and $6 Cc. T. Harner 
1600 Broadway, Springfield, Ohio 4-2 


TWENTY FOUR POWER new Busch binocu seventy 
five dollars. Want eight power wide obje ve lens. Joe 
Bevelhymer, Oteen, N. C 


BUTTLOG WALNUT GUNSTOCK _ blank $1 | 
Stamp brings price list Any thickness John Part 
hill, Rochester, Minn o-2 
WANT—SMITH WILD fowl gun 3” chamber, a eon 
dition Pay cash for bargains J. T. Pug Grove 

Hill, Ala 
TRADE—Fine six tube battery radio omplete for a 
perfect high-power rifle. Write Albert Harvey, Chester 


Montana 
GUN RESTOCKING, 
able, J. C 


PLAIN or fancy Prices reason 
Denham, 8 Spring St., Xenia, Ohio 
July 
RESTOCKING, remodelir 
Powley Mifflintown, Pa 
stocking, bluing 


Gt NSMITH, REPAIRING, - 
ckering W. Cc 


GUNSMITHING Antiques restored. 


Prices reasonable tailey, Lishon, H. N 5-6 
RIFLE TEL EBC OPE mountings, selling out F. Decker 
814 George , Chicago, Ill -5 
. . 
Antique Firearms 
ANTIQUE FIREARMS, swords, dagger flask Indian 


‘ 
relics, curios Lists free Nagy, 8R South 18th 


Street, Philadelphia. 


"Archery Equipment 
‘BEST ARCHERY BOWS 


from the heart of the yew country 
W. I. King Woodworking Shop 


1958 Onyx St. Eugene, Ore. 





TOOL FOR FEATHERING arrows $1.50 Flemish bow 
string 50« Matched cedar arrows $2.50 «doz Arrow 
points 25 for 40c Satisfaction guaranteed H. Wayte« 


919 Hay’s Park Kalamazoo, | Mich 


ARCHERY TACKLE from the Ozarks where raw ma- 
terial is plentiful and woodcrafters exceptional. Cata 








lo C-4 free. Outdoor Amusement Company Clinton 
Missouri 3-6 
ARCHERY—Raw materials and finished tackle direct 
from producers Expert advice list free Harry 
Hobson, Lyons, Oregon 5-3 
Where to Go 
TWENTY YEARS IN the mountains trappin adjacent 
to the big Smokey and Quenel Lake game fields and 
now in a position to take out hunting partie lf ir 
terested write for information L. E. Goodell, Croydon 
B. ¢ Canada 
ELK, DEER, GOAT, sheep, bear Shots guaranteed on 
Salmon River boat trip Film live game and boat 
shooting rapids Trout steelhead and bear in pring 
Elmer Keith, Harry Gulicke, Salmon, Idaho 
° ° 
Indian Curios 
INDIAN RELICS, beadwork, antique firea weapor 
nerals, fossils, coins. Illustrated list 10 N 
Carter, Box G-7, Elkhorn, Wis »-2 
INDIANA ao SALE—Pipe tomahawks, err ban 
nerstone, agates, beads Five wampum and price list 
10« RK Heike. Pontiac, Ill abs 
INDIAN RELICS, coins, curios, beadwerk. Catalogue 


free Vernon Lemley, 


Northbranch, Kans. 





Daliimdiiaiiie to Experts and Amateurs 


American Trout-Stream Insects 


By Louis Rhead 
Every up-to-date Fly and Bait Angler should 
own “his first and only work on its subject. 
The book contains colored plates of over one 
hundred insects trout consume, full charts, etc. 
Net $2.50. 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
111 E. Hitt St., Mount Morris, Ill. 





Fishing Tackle 










FLAPS AND FLUTTERS 
its wings like a drowning 
vuug. Imagine a hungry 
BASS or PIKE passing up 
such a tempting mouthfull! 
Indestructible Semi-weedless. Single 4-0 hook- 
for Casting or Trolling with or without PORK 
RIND or bait. Weight % os. NICKEL, COPPER 
or De $1.00 at your dealer's or POST PAID DI- 
e 3 ey im, our money back if not satisfied. FREE 
% DE 


H. G. Allen & Co., Dept. 1, Peoria, U1. 










PREPARED FOOD FOR GAME FISH 


Bait your favorite fishing place. Attract fish, improve 
your sport, catch more big ones. Excellent also for 
rearing fish in private ponds, reduces cannibalism, means 
more mature fish.—Specially prepared meats, dehydrated, 
packed so that it sinks to bottom readily, then softens 
Fish feed on it as they do on earth worms.—Can be used 
any place—from small pond to big lakes. One pound 
feeds 1000 fish.—Price 3 pounds for $1.00, 10 pounds for 
$3.00 Postpaid.—Order direct—or send for free descrip- 
tive circular and lot prices. 


W.0.C. Food Products Co. P.O. Box 1111 Oshkosh, Wis. 


_ * 


FLY MAKERS’ MATERIALS 
Complete line of imported feathers, 
tinsel, gut, hooks and bulk feathers. 
Wholesale-Retail. Write for price list. 
Shoff Fishing Tackle Co., Dept. A-42, Kent, Wash 








SPORTSMAN! CATCH MORE FISH. Use Old Indian 
Guide Calendar giving best fishing days in 1932. Ten 
sure catch Channel, Bluecat, and Bullhead bait recipes. 
Fifteen never fail Carp, Buffalo, Sheephead, and Sucker 
bait recipes Fifteen other best baits and recipes ever 
liscovered Easy prepared Turtle baits, fish lures, 
rap How to attract fish How to raise and keep 
night crawlers; Anti-mosquito, chiggers, bee stings, Ivy 
poison, Bait preserving fluid, over 50 other recipes, tips, 
and secrets of great value. Both Booklet and Calendar 
complete $1.00, postpaid. Linders Store, Dept. O, 
Delphos, Ohio 





TAPERED LEADERS Now 10c each. But—you must get 

the simple, easy, Ty-Ur-Own leader habit Ty ‘em 
in a jiffy too—using the finest quality guaranteed silk- 
worm gut Make 19 6-ft. leaders with 100 assorted 





14 inch strands (Coarse, Medium, Fine, X-Fine) for 
only $1.90 C. Diadul, Dept. O, 1562 Milwaukee Ave., 
Chicago, Illinois 

ENJOY CASTING as thousands are with a Pekin rod 


and reel, gaining popularity fast for its merits, anti 
backlash, no thumbing. The big swing is toward the 
Pekin reel Free literature. Specialty Mfg. Co., 521 
Court Street, Pekin, Illinois. 1-3 





Night Crawlers, Angle Worms, Soft Craw- 

Helgramites, Frogs, Minnows, other kinds, de- 
1 to your door, promptly, guaranteed alive Free 
bait catalog, write The R. & R. Bait Store 48 East 
Rich St Columbus, Ohio, tf 


LIVE BAIT 
! 


BASSBUGS—BARGAIN INTRODUCTORY OFFER! 
Three popular, durable bugs—six foot knotless heavy 

bass leader—handy hatband bug holder—three dollar 
value for one dollar postpaid. Durable Bug Company, 
! 


Chicago Heights, Illinois 
FLIES! FLIES! FLIES! at rock bottom prices. 1 doz.. 
popular pattern bass files on highest quality 1/0 


Sproat hooks $1.00. Highest grade eyed trout flies 


50 cents doz Jim Archibald, Minden, La. 
BAIT-CASTING A DRY-FLY, by Jim Haywood. 
Tells how to bait-cast a trout fy, make it float, and 

catch unfish, crappie, ete A new 


sport! 25e pre- 
5-4 


H. G. Allen Co., Peoria, Illinois, 


NO BACK-LASH, accuracy, distance, Automatic 

pressure on line insures a perfect cast. Easily at- 
tached Price $1.50 Guaranteed. Address Frideen 
Mechanical Thumb, Sheldon, Iowa. 





* : RSTOCKED: Any dollar bait mailed for 70 cents 
lundreds of other bargains. 25 per cent discount 
more on nearly all tackle. Catalogue free. F. € 

Hoyt, Sac City, lowa. 1-3 


‘I HOt SANDS OF WOMEN are taking up fishing. Show 
the men how to get that cast out there perfectly. 
Adare Frideen Mechanical Thumb, Sheldon, Iowa. 


SOUR CLAMS, best catfish bait, 2 pounds $1.00. 
Doughbait, best carp bait, 2 pounds $1.00 Special, 
both postpaid, $1 ’. Grigg, Hopkinton, Iowa. 


SPECIAL Better casting and trolling lines, direct to 
user Sample cards with colors, tests, ete., sent at 
w request. Silkline Co., Dept. C., Pekin, Il 1 





I SHI NG CALENDAR—OLD Fisherman's — Calendar 
1932 eth. year—25c, 5 for $1.00. H. G. Farr, Box 


O High Sta., Springfield, Mass 3-6 


DOUBLE TAPER trout lines $3.00, 30 yds. 
Linford, Castle Rd., Bedford, Eng- 





FINEST 
Your opportunity. 





FREE—NEW PATENTED fly rod lure. Send dime to 
over postage and handling. Schnell Bait Co., Kanka- 
kee iil 


11775 








fsherman’s diploma 10c. C. Valentine, 
Michigan. 





COMIC 
Findlay, Detroit, 














Wild Duck Attractions 
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Wild Duck Attractions 


Taxidermy 












P 


for sport. 


what, when, 
grounds, 























fishing grounds by planting Wild Rice, 
over 30 other Attractive Natural Foods described in free illustrated book. 
where and how to plant a permanent feeding ground 


Attract Wild Ducks & Fish 


Muskrats, Upland Game Birds and Animals 


LANT their Natural Foods. 
thousands where only a few are now stopping. 
Bring abundance of game or fish to your favorite hunting or 


Provide cover. You can bring and hold 

No need to go miles 
Duck Potato and 
It tells 
Write, describe 


Wild Celery, 


and receive free planting advice and book. 
WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES, Box 331-B, OSHKOSK, WIS. 


Pioneers in Developing Better Hunting and Fishing Grounds 








TANT WILD 


PLANT NOW! RY 


Ducks need it. 
Attract them next RICE 
Expert Planting advice free. 


Terrell’ s Aquatic Nurseries 
395 A Blk Oshkosh, \ Wis. 





orna 
Ducks, 
Oregon 


BREEDING, stocking and 
Bluebill, Wood 
Farm, Nehalem, 


WILD 
mental purposes 
and other varieties 


FOR 
Canvasback 
Wild Game 


DUCKS 





Booking Eggs 
0 


Callers 
in International 


GENUINE SMALL English 
Duckling orders—Winners 
Krink, Sheffield, lowa 


& 
I 


1-2 





WILD RICE 
delivery. 


seed—Write for special 
MacGregor-Dennerly, Ait- 


Sept. °32 


MINNESOTA 
prices Prompt 

kin, Minnesota 
and dark 

Menges, 


DUCKLINGS and 
mallards 


Gray 
Cyril 


eggs 
Guineas 


MALLARD 
greenheads and white 
Milton, Pa 


sale Satisfaction 


Mo 


eges for 
Marceline, 


DUCK 
Roush, 


CALL 
Miles 


ENGLISH 
cuaranteed 


caller hens $2.50 


Mo 


English 
Shelbina 


1% Ib 
Bani. ley, 


1% to 
Everett 


EGGS from 
setting 


$1.50 per doz L. L 
Dakota i-3 


Duck Eggs 


South 


MALLARD 


Goodwin 


WILD 
Weidemann 


30 for 


vt a oe LISH C 
T 


Lowry, Sturgeon, 


ALL duck eggs, $1 15 postpaid 


Mo 


Old Coins 


$5 TO eae EACH paid for Old Coins. Many very valu- 





able. Get posted. Send 10 cents for illustrated Coin 
Value Book, 4x6 Guaranteed prices. We buy and “ 
Coin Exchange, Box 15, LeRoy, New York 3 
RARE UNITED STATES and Foreign coins. Paper 
currency War medals and Decorations. Selling cat- 
alogue 10c. Alexis Mangelle, Colorado Springs, = 
t 





50.000 COINS, 


MEDALS, PAPER money, Indian relics, 








flintlock pistols, swords, daggers, curios, catalogue 
free Nagy, 8 D South 18th St., Philadelphia 
CALIFORNIA GOLD, quarter size, 27c; $% size, 53c; 
2e piece and catalogue 10c. Norman Shultz, Salt 
L ake, Utah 12-6 
OL. D COINS FOR SALE. Price list and old coin 10c. 
Davis, Box 1791, Huntington, W. Va 


Trapping 





TRAPPERS! Gibbs’ 
most up-to-date and 
W. A. Gibbs & Son, 


improved, 
catalog 
Pa. 


are the most 
Write for free 
Jeffrey St., Chester, 


Traps 
best 


Inc., 10 


Homesteads and ora 





$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 monthly—Five acres fruit, poultry 

location, river front; Ozarks; $125.00. Hunting, fish- 
ing, trapping. Hubbard, 255 Grossman Bldg., Kansas 
City, Kansas 1-6 


Miscellaneous 


BOATS——Manufacturer’s 
foot hunting and fishing boats ($5 
factory crated) Closed at half-cost 

W. Clarine, Walker, Minnesota 

MY BLOOD 
cine—doctor—expense 


stock 
4 vedar 
$27 each. 


new 14 
models— 
Arnol 


HtNTING 


NO—medi- 
Money back 


Pressure reduced (60) points 
Instructions $1.00 














uarantee. Daniel D. Caldwell, Ocean Beach, California. 

SALE OR TRADE: Twelve foot Acme Folding Boat. 
Good condition Want heavy fishing tackle. E. W. 

Skinner, 403 Reeves Bidg., Warren, Ohio 

SLUGGISH LIVER Townley’s Capsules Fifty Cents J 
E Townley \ Drugels t, Clarksville, Tenn. 

PLAC ER MINING! Look under classific ation “*Books.”’ 


W-S Laboratory, Coeur d'Alene, Idaho 


‘ 





Miscellaneous 


cE OUTDOOR JOBS 


Wanted—Names men desiring 
steady outdoor oe jobs; 
$1,700-$2,400 year; vacation. Patrol 
parks; protect game. Write immedi- 
ately. Delmar Inst., Dept. A-1, 


Denver, Colo. 


roof 


your hunting coats, tents and R op fabric with 
Circle-G Waterproof Concentrate. They last years 
longer. Keeps out rain and dampness Cirele-G 
Waterproofing Concentrate is easy to apply, in 
expensive. A half pound of C. . C. makes 
a half gallon fine waterproofing Half pound Circle- 
G Concentrate 60 cents, pound $1.00, postpaid 


CIRCLE-G CO., Box72, Sioux City, lowa 


FRE 


—Reeular 35c can of Special Circle-C Gun Oil 
-G. w.c. 


with each order for one pound of C 





WHY NOT. 2" 3°75) Ser 
mer and Fall gath- 
ering butterflies, insecte? I buy hundreds of 





Some worth $1 to $7 each, 
my instructions, pice- 
cents not stampe) 
before sending 


kinds for collections. 
Simple outdoor work with 
tures, price-list Send 10 
for my Ilustrated Prospectus 

r_in insects, 


butterflies. r. . ale 
Dept. 22 Box 1424, San Diego, Calif. 


HELP WANTED—earn extra money easily by selling 
sporting magazine subscriptions There are few more 
pleasant occupations for spare or full time than talking 
to your fellow sportsmen and securing their subscriptions 
State whether you desire payment in cash or in sporting 
merchandise K. Whipple, Mount Morris, IL 








w ANTED, ELIGIBLE MEN—WOMEN, 18-50, 

ify at once for permanent Government Positions, Salary 
range, $105-$250 monthly. Gov't experience unnecessary: 
Paid vacations; Common education; Thousands appointed 


qual- 








yearly. Write, Instruction Bureau, 420, St. Louis, Mo., 
today. tf 
JUST WHAT MEN PAST FORTY NEED. ‘‘New Pros 








tatic Facts.’" Frank—Helpful-—-Interesting Write for 
your free copy today. Dr. Bobertz, 1 Bobertz Build- 
ing, Detroit, Mich. tf 
ALCOHOL BOOK—269 pages, 60 illustrations. Malting, 

mashing, ferménting, distilling, de-naturing $3.25 
with order, or $3.50 C. O. D. G. Shaver, O-: 
De Queen, Ark 1-6 
PATENTS—HIGHEST REFERENCES. Best results. 

Promptness assured. Booklet free. Watson E. Cole- 
man, Patent Lawyer, 724-9th St., Washington, D. C. tf 





GOLD- LEAF—GUARANTEED chewing or smoking, 5 











_ Ibs $1.00; ten $1.50 Pipe free. Pay Postmaster. 
Co-operative Farmers, B82, Sedalia, Kentucky. 
DETECTIVES—Excellent opportunity. Travel. Experi- 
ence unnecessary Detective Particulars FREE 
George Wagner, 2190 Broadway, N. Y¥ 3-6 
TOBACCO QUALITY! Rich red chewing or golden 
yellow smoking, five pounds $1.00 Juaranteed. River- 
side Ranch, Cottagegrove, Tenn. 5-2 
FOREST JOBS easily available, $175 month. Cabin. 
Hunt, trap patrol Get details immediately. Rayson 
Service, K-17, Denver, Colo 3-3 





MINERAL RODS, or money back guarantee if not satis- 




















fled after using 3 days. T. D. Robinson, Department 
18, Box 68, Elcin, Texas 1-6 
WILL PAY CASH for dental gold, old gold, platinum. 
Highest prices by return mail. Send to Bruce, Box 
193, Rockford, Minois. 5-! 
TRAILERS—Camping, Cabin, Boat and Commercial. New 
low prices. Auto-Kamp Trailer Co., Mfrs., Dept. O, 
Saginaw, Michigan. 
APPLY VOLLMER’S OINTMENT to itchy skin, best 
dollar you ever spent. H. A. Vollmer, Druggist, Flat 
Rock, Mich 4-3 
STEER HORNS SEVEN feet spread. polished and 
mounted. For sale by Dithu Bertillion, Mineola, 
Texas. 3-4 
GATHER WILD GINSENG, full instructions, photo, 
plant and root, postpaid; $1.00. drigg, Hopkinton, 


Towa. 











| mounted. Tanning, ladies’ furs. 





Shi" TROPHIES: 


Heads, animals, birds and fish 






Game heads, rugs, etc., for 
sale. Tools, eyes, etc. Buck- 
tails and feathers for fly tying. 


M. J. HOFMANN, 989 Gates Ave., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


JACK C. MILES 


SCULPTOR-TAXIDERMIST 
SPECIAL MOUNTINGS 


FOR 
PARTICULAR PEOPLE 
WRITE FOR FREE FOLDERS 
1451" SOUTH BROADWAY, DENVER, COLO. 











Sculptor Taxidermist 
MOUNTINGS 
TANNING, FURRIER 
High Class Workmanship 
505 East 7th Street 











PRIDE and PLEASURE 


in your trophies can be no great- 
er than the craftsmanship 

put therein. 

FURS FEATHERS 


LENTFER BROS., 
Taxidermists ‘ 


Suceaspors to Jonas Bros. 
of Livingston, Mont. 


GLASS-EYES 


FINS 























ALL TAXIDERMIST-SUPPLIES 
YOU SAVE CONSIDERABLE MONEY 
Ask for Catalog G of the actual maker 
THEODOR ZSCHACH 
Ménchréden Ofr. GERMANY 


FISHERMEN! 


Send your fish to world renown artists for sqpeting dif- 

















ferent, pleasing, distinctive in mounting. talog “‘O."" 
TAXIDERMY SHOP OF TENN., Sempbia Tenn. 
GLASS EYES—TAXIDERMISTS’ Furriers, Tanners, 

Naturalists Supplies, ete. Lowest prices, best grade 
ever offered. Glass Indian Beads (25c) sample card 
State your line of business when you write Free cat 
alogue. Chas. A. Schumacher, 284 Halladay St., Jer 
sey City, N. J., formerly partner of F. 


Schumacher 
2-6 


Sons Bention Outdoor Life. 





SCALPS wholesale, buffalo, elk, deer 
skins, bear, lion, bobcat Golden eagles 
shipped frozen $5. Paper head forms 
Wholesale tanning. Jack Miles, Taxider 
Broadway, Denver, Colo 4-3 


HORNS AND 

Tanned rug 
for mounting 
Rug skulls. 


mist, 1451 8. 





All kinds of Taxidermists’ and Fur- 
Finest, cheapest. Send today for most 
W. Elwood, Dept. 91 

tf 


GLASS EYES. 

riers’ supplies. 
complete catalog ever issued. J. 
Omaha, Nebr. 





TAXIDERMIST SUPPLIES. 

forms on the market. Illustrated catalog 1l5c. 
refunded with first order. L. Loew & Son, 
Wash 


The best paper game head 
Money 
Colville 





BEAUTIFUL CHOKERS from your coyote or fox skins. 
Tanning Making $7. Stranges Taxidermy, C larks. 
ton, Wash 12 





TAXIDERMIST—MOUNTING FISH, game heads, birds 
J 














animals, rugs, ladies furs made. L. Larson, Iola 
Wis 1-6 
TAXIDERMIST’S—Furriers Supplies “We ship what 

you order."” Paul Miller, Cambridge, Ohio Apr. 32 
TAXIDERMISTS! Bird Body Forms manufactured from 

Papier Mache. Arthur C. Birch, Coldwater, N. Y 





GLASS EYES—Catalog free. lowest prices, best quality 











| G_ Schoepfer, 134 West 32nd St., New York 1-6 
BOAT BLUEPRINTS. Rowboats $1.00. Speedsters $1.00. 
= Catalog 10c. Blueprint Company, Wayne, Mich. TROPHIES MOUNTED. ANYTHING. Skins tanned. 
LET'S SWAP: Whatcha got? Whatdye want? Dime Chokers made. Ralph Feld, Edison, Ohio 
quarterly. __ Swapper-Sportsman.” Detroit tf | FOR SALE, Black and silver fox searfs. $35 to $50 
FIFTY a Approvals. Hughes, 919 each. Stranges Taxidermy. Clarkston, Washington 
_Park Av., Syracuse, } Y . 
I WANT good sleeping bag cheap. Keith Thompson, LEARN TAXIDERMY, five courses. Blue River Taxi- 
Lander, Wyo. i dermy School. Lemont, Ills. 



















MAX COOK 


SPORTING GOODS CO. 
1932 CATALOG 





WILSON DELUX 
FLY ROD*] 92: ||| 


(REGULAR PRICE $30) wees 


—e 













































Chromium Perfection large butt ring guide, chromium 
snake guides and chromium tips with aluminum case for r 
entire rod. 


| 



































i 
Pray , 7 
| This fly rod made of very fine carefully selected matched 
. strips of split bamboo. 3 piece rod with extra tip. Beauti- Lh 
: ‘own tone finish. Splendid acti rerf ack > | 
| “Use OUR TACKLE FOR BETTER LUCK ful bro n tone sh. ple ndid uC tion, pow rful backbone, 
: — perfectly balanced rod. German silver trimmings with 
FISHERMAN’S CALENDAR “tells when serrated ferrules. The chromium perfection guides on 
fish bite.”? Published in our catalog. Scien- the rod are the newest type of the hardest and smoothest ee 
tifically compiled, using the moon, the signs substance available. ao of lengths 8% ft l\Yoz.: 
and other known factors that have a bearing 9 ft.. 53 z.: 9% ft.. - 7 ‘ — 
on fishing. J It., 0974 0Z., 2 4 O04. " 
OUTIN A carload cash purchase makes these MAX 
G rices possible | 
— COOK’S 






















TACKLE KITS 


PRIZE ANGLER 


One piece . -on- 
No. 1521 1e piece round corner con 

uction, maroon finish baked 
on enamel, se less and water-tight; 2 can- 


$6 PRICE tilever trays with 6 and 9 


npartments, cetctaggeee matt 


ally \ift and move over on 
50 opening or closing. Equipped 

with Corbin lock and key. 21 

long, 7” high and 614” wide 


TACKLE KIT | OLD-TIMER 22% 


REGULAR PRICE $8.00 T ro ut Line S 


OUR PRICE 


$ 4° $7.50 values 


$5.75 


Regular Price $7 
OUR PRICE POSTPAID 
No. 1516—Same as No 21 but 
16” long, 7” high and 6!4” wide. Finest pure Japanese silk braided lines 
tegular $6.00 price impregnated by vacuum process, soft, 


flexible, wind resistant and durable. 
OLD TIMER brown finish double 


tapered lines for wet or dry fly use. 





Long 


No. 1316—The han lsomest of all in scarlet and black W = 
rackle finish, same construction as No. 1521, 16” long§ ear 
high and 614’ ’ wit de Regular price $8.00 in 
OUR PRICE $4.00 g, 
4116—Same a are 1316 in green crackle finish. E 
One automatic tray, ‘long, 7” hi id ¢ 644" wide asy 


OL R ‘PRIC E $3.00 
Reg. price $6.00 


Max Cook’s New 1932 MAX COOK’S S 
SPEED BARB BAIT HOOKS | STREAM, WING | vara HEHST.Sovatue.$5: 


(TRADE MARK) * HDH $9.00 ‘“** $6.25 


Trout Flies | 2 « scrss.0° sso 
Hooks Them Fast When They Strike 


A new life like appearing fly. 


No. 1 No. : Hand tied—waterproofed— 4 

With turned down Same divided upright wings — 
tapered eye, inwardly 25¢ with o slice es in 

} , 


bent sh: arp po yint assures shank as illus- 
deep penetration. HALF trated Nc tice HALF : $2.50 Value 
Our catalog shows 


Each hook tied to DOZ sliced shank DOZ. AA 
” stream wing flies in 


highest quality selected that prevents 

silkworm gut, knotted bait from. slip- a: aa 
and wrapped at eye. ping off hook. 
All sizes. All sizes 


The Nation’s most outstanding sporting goods house of sensational values 
All merchandise unconditionally guaranteed 


MAX COOK 


SPORTING GOODS CO. 
1653 Larimer St. Denver, Colo. 
Established 1878 






































MODEL 33 


Bolt Action — Single-Shot 
.22 caliber Rifle 


$585 
















































\B 
Enclosed bolt-head (A) prevents gas from es 
caping and blow-backs. Two lugs (BB) lock bolt 
securely in place, making rifle safe for Hi-Speed 
.22’s —far safer with any cartridge than a rifle 
with only one locking lug. (C) Positive safety 


— 
Rustless chromium plate on bolt, bolt- 
handle, and trigger. Fitted with special 
full-size military-style stock and fore- 
end, with finger grooves, of genuine 
black walnut. » » » » 


PERHAPS YOU OWE IT TO 
YOURSELF—AND OTHERS 


Wuar a rifle for the price! Beautifully made, 
wonderfully accurate, safe and dependable. 


Certainly there’s no excuse now for denying 
yourself, or that boy or girl of yours, the exhila- 
) rating pastime of rifle shooting. It steadies the 
' nerves, trains the eye, improves co-ordination of 
' mental and muscular reactions. To the grown 
man or woman it brings pleasant relief from 
cares and responsibilities; to the younger gener- 
' ation it teaches self-reliance and control. It's 
great fun for everybody. 


; Kleanbore cartridges have taken the drudgery 
"out of rifle shooting. They vrotect the inside of 
| barrel from rust and pitiing. You need never 
3 a@ cleaning rod if you shoot Kleanbore ex- 
sively. And they‘re more accurate, too. 


dealer has Kleanbore cartridges and this 
Model 33 Remington. Get this combination. 
ted with more benefit and enjoyment for 
than anything you can buy for so little 

We'll gladly send a descriptive circular 
gst. Address: Remington Arms Works, 
dst Main Street, Ilion, New York. 


RMS COMPANY, Inc. 


nbore Ammunition 


ae 


All Kleanbore .22’s are med v 
ented non-mercuric priming mixture. ars 
manufacturers have tried to develop such a mix- 


ce 
asi ys Seat 


ture because it is far more stable than the old 
mixtures. Kleanbore .22’s have this advan- 


tage in addition to the superior accuracy demon- hi to show you The 


Hican Dollar Pocket Knife. 





strated in every important shooting match. 


© 1932 R. A. Co 





